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^..-..--^       ^  PREFACE 

"   *     '  N£1V      SONGS     or     TH£     GOSPBI^ 

NXJMBBRS    1,    2    and  3    COMBINHD. 

XKe  series  of  booKs  -wlxicK  ive 
Have  issued  'witH  tHe  above  titles 
Have  beei\  tHe  most  po]>tilax*  arkd 
useful  -we   Have   ever  publisHed. 

XHe  sales  Have  reacHed  many 
Hundreds  of  tHousands.  In  com« 
binixk^  tHe  tHree  booKs  we  be* 
lieve  -we  are  ^ivii^^  tHe  CHristiack 
l>ublic  tHe  greatest  compendium 
of  sozk^s  ever  issued.  XHis  com- 
bination malCes  a  Hx>nxxal  for 
CHristiack  Vi^orsHip,  Suzxday 
ScHools,  £vai\^elistic  Meetings, 
(She,  inrHicH  'wrill  meet  all  reciuire- 
mei\ts. 

^Ve  trust  tHat  tHe  cause  of  CHris* 

tiaikity  may   be    advaikced    tHrou^H 

tHe    use    of  tHese    so>\^s    aa^d     tHat 

God's  blessick^  may  be  upo>\  tHem. 

THe   ]&ditors   and    PublisHers. 


«tdrfaiidiL»S[ 


NEW  SONGS  OF  THE  GOSPEL 


NUMBERS   1-2-3 

COMBINED 


No.  1. 

Irvin  H.  Mack. 


§ml  Ittcrt  mtk  H\s. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 
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In  thy 
May  we 
liord,  re 
Lord,  re 
Here  we 


gra 

lay 

vive 

vive 

gath 


cious  name    we  gath  -  er,  Lord,    di 
a  -  side     the  weight  of  word  -  ly 
our  souls,  and    set      our  hearts    a 


our 
■  er 


souls 
that 


0   come,  thou  heav'n-ly 


care, 

flame, 

dove, 


our  strength  re-  new, 


Lord 


J? 

Meet 
Meet 
Meet 
INIeet 

Meet 

di  -  vine, 


with 
with 
with 
with 
with 


us 
us 
us 
us 

us 

meet  with  us 


we  pray; 

we  pray; 

we  pray; 

we  pray; 

we  pray; 


we     pray 


te^=i?^^=^ 


--&=f^=^ 


<^—^ 


Tho'  no  earth  -  ly  dwell  -  ing  can     thy  pow'r  eon- 

May  we  come  with  will  -  ing  hearts  thy  truth  to 

Send  us  forth    thy  bless  -  ed   gos  -  i)el     to  pro- 

Fill    our  wait  -  ing  hearts  with  thine    e  -  ter  -  nal 

To     the  world   we  brave  -  ly    go      thy   will  to 


rrrF 


a^zzaj: 


^—wz 
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j^^^ 


Chorus. 
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l^W 


fine,  Meet  with  us 

hear,  Meet  with  us 

claim,  Meet  with  us 

love,  Meet  with  us 

do,  Meet  with  us 

pow'r  confine,  Meet  ■with  us 


-W^Tf^ 


■si- 


we  pray, 

we  pray, 

we  pray, 

we  pray, 

we  pray. 


0     hear      us,     we  pray  thee, 


Let  thy  bless-ing  fall.  For  in    thy  name  we  gath  -  er,    On  thj'^  name  we  call. 

fall    on     us,  _ 

J    .  \    ^    ^     fl    1^    ^  I 
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No.  2.         ^mti  §mu  isi  ^taadinjj  §itg  ^0\\l 


iRvm  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  I      feel    in   my  heart    a  blessing  di  -  vine,' Tis  sweet  as   the   luu  -  sic    of   heav'n, 

2.  A    treasure  worth  more  than  silver  and  gold   Is  peace  that  the  woi  Id  cannot  know, 

3.  O     won-  der-  ful  peace,  O  spir  -  it    of  rest,   A    calm  that  al  -  lays    all   my   fears; 

4.  Thispeacefrommy  Lordhasgiv- en   to     me    A     foretaste   of  glo  -  ry    di  -  vine, 

5.  Some  day  I   shall  rise     to  mansions  on  high.  Be-  hold-  ing  my  Lord  on  the  throne, 


>  > 


;fc=*F: 


t=t= 


»    k 
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It     fills    all    my  soul  with  won-der-ful peace, Since  Je- sus  my  sins  has  for- giv'n. 

Se  -  cure  in    my  heart,  a  balm    to  my  soul,  'Tis  with  me  wher-ev  -  er    I      go. 
'Tis    fill  -  ing  my  heart  with  love  that  shall  last  Thro' all  of     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  j^ears. 
'Tis  com-fort,  'tis  hope, 'tis  knowledge  of  him.  As  -  sur-ance  that  Je- sus  is     mine. 

And  sing- ing    a  -  new     of  won-der-ful  peace,  There  dwelling  as  one     of   his     own. 


^fe^ 
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i?i=i 


Chorus. 


1^=1^ 


Peace,  peace,    won  -  der  -  ful   peace,  Since    Je  -  sus    my     all     doth   con 


trol; 


f     ^ 


Peace,  peace,     won -der  -  ful   peace, 'Sweet  peace      is    flood-  ing    my 


soul. 
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No.  3. 


§t'»  mmpm%  to  p«. 


Frank  H.  Mashaw. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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and      on 
and    then 

his    sav  -  ing  grace; 
I  know  he's  mine, 

He  smiled 
He     car  - 

up  -  on 
ries    all 

me 

my 
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my  soul 

to 
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And 

now 

he's 

ev  - 

'ry- thing 

to 

fol    -    ly 

me. 

gen  -  tly; 

from    sin 

he    set       me   free. 

And 

now 

he's 

ev  - 

'ry- thing 

to 

me. 

bur  -  dens 

and  keep 

me     on     life's  sea. 

And 

now 

he's 

ev  - 

'ry- thing 

to 

me. 

glo   -   ry 

come  shin  - 

ing   o'er  death's  sea. 
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still 

be 

ev  - 

'ry- thing 

to 
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Chorus. 
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He's     ev  - 'rything,  yes,    ev-'rything    to    me,  He' 

He's 

.0.      jm..  j0.    ^..  -p-    ^. 


'rything,  yes,     ev'rytliing      to 

He's 
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me;     Thro' night  and    day,     Where'er       I    stray — He's    ev  -   'ry- thing    to      me. 

to   me. 


1 


-t— \ 
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No.  4. 


;igM  ^tptiA  th  M^A$w^. 


lEviN  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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4    i   i  it 
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1.  When    the    tro\ib-les  gath  -  er      And   the     bil  -  lows      roll,     Dark    the    way    be  - 

2.  Tho'     you     can  -  not  fath  -  om     Why  you're  called  to       bear      All      the    heav-y 

3.  Go,     with  faith,    to  con  -  qner     Tri  -  als    that      ap  -   pear;  Know  that  Christ  your 

4.  Tho'      se  -  vcre     the  con  -  flict     And   the      an  -  guish  deep;    Tho'    the     tri  -  als 

5.  Tried     and  found  not  want-ing   Will    the    Mas  -   ter       say;     Tried,  yet      ev  -  er 

"     ■     "     "  "  -     -   £_£ 
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fore  you, Cares  op-press  the   soul,  There  is    bless- ed    sunshine  Just  be- yond  your  view; 

bur-dens  That  you  can  -not  share,  Keep  the  cross  be- fore  you    in     the  dark  -  est    day; 

Sav-iour  With  his  help  is  near,  Ne'er  give  up  the  bat- tie.  Hard  tho'  it  may  be, 
heav- y  That  may  o'er  you  sweep;  God  is  al- ways  near  you,  Giv-ing  strength  to  bear 
faith- ful,  All    a-  long  life's  way;  Tried  as      in    the   fur-nace   Of    re  -  fin  -  ing    fire, 

T~  »    0 — ^  .fag     g — r^  .  f — f   '\~  t~ 


rfg=g 
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Chorus. 
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r^ 


^    ^    y    ^ 

Offc    'tis     but      a        tri   -  al      You     are    go   -  ing    thro'. 
Put  your  trust     in        Je  -  sus      All        a  -  long      the     way. 

For  your  Lord    has  prom-ised     You     the     vie    -   to    -    ry. 

All     the    heav   -  y  bur-  dens  AVhen  they  shall     ap  -  pear. 

You  shall     see     the  tri-  umph      of     your  heart's  de  -    sire. 


E^ 
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^E^ 


See      the    sun  -  light, 
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shin-ing  bright  and  clear;  Bless-ed  sun-light  drives  a  -way  all  fear;     Look    a  -  bove 
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clouds  will   dis  -  ap  -  pear;  Put    your  trust     in       Je  -  sus,    he      is       ev    -    er     near. 
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No.  5. 


mm  tlw  llood-himgltt  I'll  k  ®Iiw. 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


1.  Marcli-ing,  marcliiug,   Je  -  sus  lead-ing    on-  ward  To      the   land  that  knows  no    sin; 

2.  Marching,  marching,  joy  -  f  ul  -  ly  each  uio-ment,  Praising  Clirist  by    day      or  night; 

3.  March-ing,  marching,    on    the  way   to    glo  -  ry,    To        a       cit  -   y     built     on  high; 


±:4=Iz=F==f=z=t= 


» — 0- — m — •■- 
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fc=q: 
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=lv 


1^=5»z:qv 


Where  the      an  -  gels      fill    the     air   with  sing  -  ing,  While  the  saved  march    in. 
Prais  -  ing     liim    who  guides  my  foot-steps    ev   -   er     To        the  land      of     light. 
In  his     pres  -  ence,  where  there  is     no     sad  -  ness,  I'll       rest   by       and      by. 
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fefe=N^: 


^■ 


:|==t 


*=^=^ 
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^r^=f=p 


Chorus. 
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When  the  Mas      -      ter        shall    as  -  sem  -  ble    his  loved    and  own,  When  the  ran     - 

When    the     Mas- ter  When  the 
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X^ 
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^^ 
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I  w     k     k 

somed     gath-  er      a  -  round  the  crys-tal  throne,  AVhen  the  saved    meet,  free  -  ly      to 

ransomed  When  the  saved     meet  to 

mi     0     m      9z'  "t  'Bi'  '£i  it:  'El     Vm         m 
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VG>-- 
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know  as   they  are  known.  With  the  blood-bought  com-pa-ny,  1 11      be     there. 

I'll     be  there. 
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H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 
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1.  "Called  un 

2.  "Called  un  - 

3.  "Called  un  - 

4.  "Called  un  - 

5.  "Called  un  - 


to   lio  -  li- ness, "  church  of   our  God,    Pur  -  chase    of    Je  -  sus     re- 
to   ho-  li- ness,"  chil- dren   of   light,  Walk  -  iug  with  Je  -  sus      in 
to   ho-  li- ness, "  praise  his  dear  name!  This     bless -ed    se  -  cret     to 
to   ho  -  li-  ness,"  glo-  ri  -  ous  thought!  Up      from   the  wild  -  er  -  ness 
to   ho  -  li-  ness,"  Bride    of   the  Lamb,  Wait  -  ing  the  Bridegroom's  re. 


fe^#=^- 
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S->- 


fi=i: 


-i9- 


:tz=i^: 
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->— J^ 
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deemed    by      his  blood;  Called  from    the  world      and     its        i  -      dols     to      flee, 

gar   -    mcnts    of  white;  llai  -    ment    un  -  sul  -    hed,  nor  tar  -  uished  with    sin, 

faith       now  made  plain   Not        our    own  right  -  eous-ness,  but    Christ  with  -  in, 

wan    -  der-ings  brought,  Out      from    the   shad  -   ows   and  dark  -  ness    of     night, 

tiu-n     -    ing      a  -  gain;  Lift        up    your  head        for    the  day     draw  -  eth    near. 


Chorus. 


Called  from  the  bond-  age    of     sin       to    be  free. 
God's     Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it      a  -  bid  -  ing  with-in. 
Liv    -    ing  and  reign-ing  and    sav  -  ing  from  sin. 
In     -      to     the  Ca  -  naan  of     per  -  feet  de-light. 
^Vhen     in     his  beau  -  ty     the  King  shall  ap-pear. 


"Ho-li  -  ness    un  -  to   the  Lord." 


-a .i 1 


our    watch  -  word      and  song,      "Ho 


un  -    to 
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the    Lord," 
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No.  7. 


#n  the  ^0d  and  the  ^om\^. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Arr.  by  C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1 .  ()       that        in  me      the        sa  -  cred     fire     flight  now  be  -  gin  to      glow, 

2.  0       that        it  now   from  heav'n  might  fall,     And      all  my  sins  con  -  sume! 

3.  Re  -    fin  -     ing  fire,     go     through  my    heart;  II     -     lum  -  in  -  ate  my     soul; 

4.  My    stead  -  fa,st  soul,    from     fall  -   ing     free,    Shall    then  ho  long  -  er      move, 
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my    heart 

ains 

the 
is 

flow! 
come! 
whole, 
love. 

^^-5 — m — 

-^ 

^— 

— ^        ^         -1 

-^ 

K 

« 

T~ 

-f^     r — 

—m — 

._t— : 

I 

' 

1 

1 

1 

1 

t      t 

1 

i 


n    Chorus. 

|—ls ^ 


:^ 


B^^JM^: 


-z^- 


^rzztzs 


On     the      a  -  ged  and     the  j'oung  let       it    fall.    Thy     prom-  ise     now    ftil  -    fill. 


SlE? 


^ 


*=e 


t^=^ 


U 


:t: 


It: 


i 


i 


_iiZ_ 


:^=P^ 


-s^- 


in 


s^s 


r 

will  guide   us     on       to  Truth — let    it     fall,     And    sane  -  ti  -    fy      the     whole. 


^- 


1^={1 


:t= 


■| — V- 
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No.  8. 


^igbrv  ^vouml 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


--0 — *^-^~* 


1.  I'm  press- ing     on  the     up- ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaming    ev  - 'ry    day; 

2.  My  heart  has     no  de  -  sire     to     stay,  Where  doubts  a-rise   and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I  .    want    to     live  a  -  hove  the  world,  Tho'  Satan's  darts     at    me     are  hurl'd; 

4.  I       want    to    scale  the    utmost  height,  And  catch  a    gleam     of    glo  -  ry  bright; 


r^T^k 

1 

Kl 

r-l 

_     .>_ 

-i^— >1 

->— f^     ^ 

^     1 

-J— 1 

1     1 

1^^^^^ 

za 

=:5= 

'—^^ 

1 ■ -m—i- 

« J f^ 

— 1 — 

-^-v 

— i — 

=JrJ 

^    ^ 

- — m— 

«     ^•-J-S  : 

_jri    m       f-Ljj_ 

-^  *^ 

*-^-J-." 

Still  pray- 

ing     as 

I 

3n-ward  bound. 

'Lord,  plant  my  feet 

on   high  - 

er  ground. ' ' 

Tho'  some 

may  dwell  where  these  a-  bound. 

My  pray'r,  my  aim 

is  "high  - 

er  ground. ' ' 

For  faith 

has  caught  the 

joy  -  ful  sound. 

The  song    of  saints 

on  "high  - 

er  ground. ' ' 

But  still 

I'll  pray 

till  he; 

iv'n  I've  found,' 

'Lord,  lead  me     on 

to    high  - 

er  ground. ' ' 

/«■>•  h  1     #      1       r 

1           1         *       ■ 

1            n         p          1 

r 

t-b^J 

[fJ-i  1?  U     m 

1              :              ! 

L   •     L       i«       L 

ir 

!•       m 

\Zy\y  J'     ^       L       i 

1 

; 

',..          w 

r       ,                  :       1    1        1 

I'  7         ^         p 

w^ 

b    .     »       - 

I           1  -       1  -       1  - 

tz 

^ 

1       '    F  •  1 

'*^ 

V      1 

U 

k       ^^ 

\^      ^       \^       ' 

1 

CiioRirs. 

_^N_  _  ' 

h 

^  >  1 

V 

_N 

_    1^ 

Vi  1^  rj       L         ^       ' 

« 

'    a 

m                      !w        1  - 

._.       >           — 

! 

yf  k  u'^       IS       ' 

V 

i                 \              \          ^ 

1^       r     ^ 

iS  • 

=W~^ 

S 

-*4- 

fA\i^  t>         r     M 

111 

1            V     d       m 

v-U                m            1         ^ 

^ 

^  ^ 

J  •     ^       9       • 

1   ..                              ^ 

d         -Z-  -J- 

V       ' 

w 

Lord,  lift 

me     up 

and 

let     me  stand 

By    faith  on   heav 

-  en's    ta 

ble  -  land; 

J"    J" 

7mT'  h\       f       * 

-r'-T*^ 

-*- 

-4-.^.  • 

-•■-    -#■- 

^  ^: 

!• 

^  ^ 

I           •       '         ; 

I                     ill 

P^ — 

_l 

^M:^-U — ^- 

U— -^- 

u 

— ^— ^— 

_'|1L... 

^ •      P^ 

_*_:: 

»         V 

m. 

^-^fr — ^ — *^- 

1 k        fcg-    i^ 

1~ 

t?=tz= 

--M^ 

^   ^ 


^l^i 


A  high  -  er  plane   than    I  have  found.  Lord,  plant  my  feet   on  high  -  er  ground. 
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Uo.  9. 

L.  E.  J. 


I'm  the  ^mX^  ^mvtx. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


t=Ei 


y^^=iz 


jr=« 


1.  I      would    sing 

2.  He      my     soul 

3.  Tho'     I       walk 


of  Je  -  sus  and  his  good-  ness  day  by  day,  I'm  the 
is  keep  -  ing  so  I  have  no  need  to  fear,  I'm  the 
in     sun- shine    or    where  shad- ows    dark-ly      fall,      I'm     the 


J^=t 


^ 


:t=: 


Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name;  All  my  sins  for  -  giv  -  en,  I  am 
Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name;  In  the  hour  of  tri  -  al.  I  shall 
Lord's     for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his     name;     With  his    arms        to  shield    me,  naught  of 


V— k_k: 


-r 


^ 


££-= 


^f 


-t- 


:Nc=^f= 


-\—^ \—. — I 


=ls= 


:=K 


g 


=1^ 


-zjt- 


on  the  up  -  ward  way,  Fm  the  liord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name, 
have  his  pres-ence  near,  I'm  the  Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name, 
e      -      vil    can       be  -    fall,      I'm     the    Lord's      for  -    ev  -     er,  praise     his    name. 


It 


^ 


g 


Chorus. 


,^ut-M^ 


3i=^ 


-K-H^^^ 


^E^iEj 


^,^ 


=i=3t 


I'm  the  Lord's  for-ev-  er,  I'm  the  Lord's  for-ev-er,  I'm  the  Lord's  for-ever,  praise  his  name; 


:t: 


=t=t=F^ 


m 


jE=:HL=te=:it 


-fe^— li^— t^  ^    u* 


JB:i=ta=fc=fBzzN=^ 


K^       •       ^       • 


~m=< 


^v=^ 


:^^= 


-^^-IV 


^^ 


?V^. 


f1=p 


;^  ^  ^   i/ 


_js_^_Fi_^ 


sa 


3; 


-•-^  .  J  .    '4:^ 


:it=*=3t 


;/   *^ 


Mer-cy  doth    en-fold  me,  lov-ing  arms  uphold  me,  I'm  the  Lord's  forever,  praise  his  name. 

-m-'  -#-  -<^-  -m-  -m-  -0-  -»-'  -p-   m  m  .     ^     ,^ 

__lt?=^E?H3 

'^  ''^  ''^  ^"T*»"  I     "?* 
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No.  10. 


ptav^wljj  ^untjjhi 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


G.  H.  Cook. 


?  y  y  ' 

1.  W'tilk-ing     in      sun  -  light,  all      of    uiy   jour  -  ney; 

2.  Shadows     a  -  round  me,  shad-ows    a  -  bove      me, 

3.  In       the  bright  suu  -  light,  ev  -  er     re  -  joic  -  ing, 

iw        IS        ^        i  —    -  -^-     -•■-                "" 


zS: 


:t2=t?=t?: 


0  -   ver    the  mountains, 
Nev-er     con-ceal     my 
Pi-ess-ing    my  way      to 


k    l^  - — ' 

thro'  the  deep  vale; 

Sav  -  iour  and  (iuide; 

man-sions  a     -  bove; 


y      i/      '^ 
Je  -  SUE 


sus  has  said,  I "11 
He  is  the  light,  in 
8ing-ing  his     prais    -   es. 


nev  -  er  for  -  sake  thee, 
him  is  no  dark  -  ness, 
glad  -  ly    I'm   walk  -  ing, 


:^V=^- 


-x^ 


Chorus. 


, 1 1 — ym—i 1—; ^ — «  — al — — ^^F^— I — ^-|-^ — ■ — I 1 >— ■^— ^ 

• — ^ ^=f  ^-^ ^-^ S— •^^g  ~]^m-^-~m        F^— p r=Fr"^ ~m~ 

* '  .^       ^   ^   k   r 


Prom-ise  di  -  vine  that  nev  -  er  can  fail. 
Ev  -  er  I'm  walk  -  ing  close  to  his  side. 
Walk-ing     in     suu  -  light,     sun- light   of       love. 


Heav-  en  -  ly     sun  -  light. 


-Xi-=ZLtr=rl 


'—- f-^-i •-- r 1 1 1 — I— 


Ji^^ 


k  > 


^ 


&  V 


heav- en  -  ly    sun  -  light;  Flooding  mj'^    soul   with     glo  -  ry    di  -    vine:         Hal-le- 

-*-     -     -*-      m    .    y_    '     m      m      m       m    .    -?_    '  ^     -p-     -^-   f-^ m  F^     > . 


V— t,.- 


K   ^ 


:q=:^- 


■ — «— FS-T— ^-v — 0 — s — s 


^ 


t 


■s-^-^>-*=3=rtit 


3- 


iil 


lu  -  jah,       I     am     re -joic -ing,    Sing-ing  his  prais  -  es,       Je-sus    is      mine. 

J  _•..    _^_  P-.  .  __     _^.     ^     _^_  .    ^         .^_    M-    -m-     ^^^ ^ 


h- 


ti: 


L^ L^ U^ 1-» ! » IJ 


-k— k 
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Ho.  11. 


mn  Mkm  §e  aujj  ^taw? 


E.  E. 

n  «f  It 

Hewitt. 

^ 

Kj 

Jno. 

R.  SWENEY. 

liLali^LA. 

,1 

K 

s 

^      k. 

ir^t 

til          ». 

^     J 

m  . 

^'^ 

J               ■'  '         ■ 

_^ — ^iJ f?L_ 

-H    -n 

— 

m 

01 

m 

-V      -N 

— m >j 

1. 

2. 
3. 

I      am     thinking 
In  the  strength  of 
0   what  joy     will 

1— i 

to  -  day 
the  Lord 
it      be 

J"       1 

— •— 

of 

let 

when 

that  beau 
me     la  - 
his    face 

N        1 

-  ti  - 
bor 

I 

ful  land 
and  pray, 
be -hold, 

I     shall  reach  when  the 
Let  me  watch     as      a 
Liv-ing  gems     at     his 

/m\'ir  2  -I 

J    J 

TI             Tl 

j^  1     ! 

»          J       ^ 

^=1= 

m      m 

■ 

1       * 

d 

d      f 

%       P 

1           ^       P 

\                • 

; 

;            1 

^ 

•       f 

1         P 

•         1         1 

1         ^    4- 

#           M 

'S        s 

S       S 

•"• 

•         S 

^ 

|- 

\>       1/ 

1 

fcS: 


^- 


=1= 


-%■      -mr 


■s^^m 


-0-r- 


-\ ^ h 


^    ^  i^  #: 

sun  go  -  eth  down ; 
win-ner  of  souls; 
feet     to     lay  down; 


S^ 


When  thro'  wonder  -  ful  grace  by  my  Saviour  I  stand.  Will  there 
That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  ~  ri  -  ous  day,  When  his 
It   would  sweet-  en    my  bliss      in     the   cit   -  y    of  gold.  Should  there 

■    ■  J      ^    ^ 


-St- 


t 


t=Xr=^ 


-s>- 


=3=^=#^ 


-^ 


Chorus. 


^-A- 


ij: 


-7^ 


-N— f 


-I  J.  ;ii  jUEjg^ 


^-4- 


be  an  -  y  stars 
praise  like  the  sea 
be       an  -  y    stars 


I 


m 


in     m-y  crown  ?  \ 

bil-  low  rolls.     >  Will  there  be  an-  y    stars,  an  -  y    stars   in  my  crown, 

in     my  crown.  J 

I  I 


:^= 


I 


^^ 


'dr-dr 


i: 


^-Ttzz :^zi*± 


-^=^ 


■P2- 


i 


f 


3 1 S — -«- — w- « 5 (S* • 1 1 n         J at" 


s 


When   at       ev'ning    the   sun 

tt— W — ^#  ,  » — ^ — w — T- 


go  -  eth       down?..., When  I 

goeth  down? 

It   If:    Ht  S^^qt      .     . 


wake  with  the  blest 

J           n"     N      j 
» P P — « — 


y     U 


ii; 


.^ — ^-4^ 


-Z5l- 


e 


In     the     mansions     of    rest.  Will  there  be 


m^ 


-    r  ^  -#- 

y    stars      in     my     crown? 

an    -    y      stars     in   my  crown? 


^=iz 


i 


-^ 


-V 1 -V 1/ 
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f^^^^^^ 


No.  12. 


|ss  it  twt  Wonjlctfttt? 


E.  A.  H. 


•^-# 


^3^lZ=JlM— 


SE^^ 


— ^ — -«i^— "I- 


i^JF 


1.  Won-drous  it    seem 

2.  Heart   of  mine  nev 

3.  Once      I     was    full 

4.  Long      I      re  -  sist 


eth    to  me, 

ei"  could  know 

of    all  sin, 

ed    his  grace, 


5.  He      doth  my  new   heart  con  -  trol, 


Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoffman 


■M=^ 


Je  -    sus    so     gra  -  cious  should  be, 
Je  -    sus  such  peace  could  be  -  stow, 
Now,  thro'  the  blood,    I     am      clean. 
In      my  heart  gave  liim  no      place. 
Cleansing  and  keep  -  ing   me     whole, 


H 


^~^±^ 


i|=^: 


■^■==-') — =H-i- 


r^r 


Mer 

Till 
Will 
But 
Ban 


^$=^ 


-cy    re -veal -ing,  com- fort-ing,  heal- ing,  Bless-ing    a      sin  -  ner  like     me. 
the  dear  Sav-iour  showed  me  his  fa  -  vor,  Cleansed  my  heart  whiter  than    snow. 

ing  to   save   me,   par  -  don  he  gave  me.  And     I     am    hap  -  py  with  -  in. 

Je-  sus  sought  me  till  he  had  brought  me,  Pen  -   i  -  tent,  seek  -  ing  his      face, 
•ish-ing  sad- ness,  with  joy  and  gladness  Fill  -  ing  and  thrill- ing  my     soul. 

--— » — » — m- — m-  "^  -  ■     - 


I 


:^=^: 


^^=t-- 


±^: 


^-^ 


'^—y^- 


t^ 


Chorus. 


}^K^ 


Is      it  not  won-der-ful,    is     it  not  won-der-ful   Je- sus  so  gracious  should  be?  .  .  . 

Je  -  sus   so    lov-iiig  and  gracious  should  be? 


^ — I -^ — -^ — ^—m-^-m- — I ^—i , 1* 


X^-L 


£E^ 


J!t=^ 


__^ 


Yes,  it  is  won- der-ful,strange  and  so  wonderful  That  he  should  save  even  me!.  .   .  . 

That  he  should  pardon  and  .save  e-  ven  nie!' 


^   •    ^  >• 
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No.  13.  i  ^M\  ^tt  pm  §jj  mA  §jj. 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


fefe^l^^iiig: 


iS-rd: 


z^zizi^—nz 


.^— * 


-t3^— Ir 


—I 1 < — I — I — - — (- 

^ — ^^^^—^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  When  my  heart    is      sad    with  Ufe's  cares  and  toils, 

2.  When  the  path     is    rough,  and  the  way      is     hard, 

3.  When  the   day  grows  dark,   and  the  clouds  o'erhang, 

4.  Then   my  heart    be  brave,  and  my  soul     re  -  joice, 


I  will  hush  my  troubled 
And  no  rest-  ing  for  my 
And  they  close  out  all  the 
For  his  prom-  ise    standeth 


¥m 


s 


j_ 


-- ^"5 — ;^ 


wm 


lE^ 


:t2=t2: 


-7^- 


spir  -  it  s     anx  - 
wea  -   ry      feet 
sun  -  shine  from 
sure —  on        it 


lous 

is 
the 

re 


cry; 
nigh; 
sky; 

■  ly; 


For  the 
I  will 
Tho'  in 
And    for 


li 


--^i 


y     y  y 

day      is  com 

brave  -  ly  press 

dark-  ness  I 

all     the  care 


ing  fast,  when  my 
a  -  long  sing  -  ing 
a  -  bide,      he       is 

and    pain    there  shall 


ill 


K       >.       ,>       N 


y^ — -d — -d — ^ — ^ — -d. — g — i^=F- 


=^— =hS— 1^ — ^ — -«: 


-z^- 


II 


cares  shall  all    be     past,      I     shall     see  him!    I    shall  see  him  by  and  by. 

still    my  hope- ful  song,      I     shall     see   him!    I    shall  see  him  by  and  by. 

still    my  fliith-  ful  guide,    I    shall     see   him!    I    shall  see  him  by  and  by. 

be        e  -  ter  -  nal  gain.      When  I     see   him!    When  I  see  him  by  and  by. 

j^.     .^     .p..     _^- 

-I 1 1 m- •■ — *— 1--» — 0- — »■ — m-  _  —  _ 


:t: 


=t^=tz=tiz=tS!=t2=tz=t2=tz: 


t: 


Chorus 


'y      'y     \         \  •      5^ 

I    shall  see  him!   My    Redeem -er! 


O     my  heart,  be  brave,  be  strong! 


i 


i^it: 


te-;! 


>L:htziit: 


5=^=1 


:^— V 


=t=F 


i 


I  shall  see  him! 


shall  see     him. 


@te^ 


15 


:^:t 


and    I'll  praise  him     With   an    ev 

-^ 5»— !-• .S' !•■--—!• 


er  -  last  -  ing    song. 
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No.  14. 


§t^i  ^wttt  §t$i 


Ikvin  H.  Mack. 

With  much  expression. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


1 .  I  am  wea  -  ly      to  -  day   and    my  heart    is    cast  down,  And  vrith  burdens  my 

2.  0  I  think  of   that  day  when  my    eye  -  Hds  sliall  close,   And  my  spir  -  it  shall 

3.  0  to   pass  from  the    tur-  moil    of  life's  drear-  y  round;  0       to   lean   on    my 

4.  0  to  gath  -  er  with  saints  who  have  gone  to  that  home.  And  to  dwell  in    the 

5.  0  to    sing  the  sweet  songs  of   the    ransomed    at  home,  By    the   fountain  of 


— ^^ — St* — ^ — * ^ ^ '    r:i '^ *~s~* ^^ ^r  * — * — ■*- 


:"5=5=r 


r 


soul     is      op  -  pressed;   And  I    sigh    for    the   day  when   all  troub-  les  have 
soar  thro'  the        sky.       When  at  last    I    shall  find  that  sweet  rest  that    I    seek, 
dear  Saviour's    breast;     0      to    feel   the  blest  touch  of    the    nail-pierc-  ed  hands; 
land     of    the       blest;      0       to  meet  with  the  friends  who  are  wait-  ing    for    me; 
life    flow  -  ing       free,       In     the  mansions    of  peace,  where  the  Lord  is    the  light; 


\ 


_^ » 0- 0- — rw'^* H St* * * * ^^ I * * — -■ 


Chorus. 


W^E^ai'-:^^^:. 


I        am  long-  ing  and  sigh-  ing     for 
When  my  soul  to    my   Sav-  iour  shall 
'Twill  be  rest    for    my  soul;  sweetest 
'Twill  be  rest     o  -  ver  there,  bless- ed 
Sweetest  rest    for    my  soul     it    will 


rest. 

fly. 

rest,    f  Rest,  sweet      rest.     Rest  on   my 
rest.    I 
be.     J 


-^ — t^- 


--K 


M=i 


1 


dear  Saviour's  breast;  The  touch  of  the  nail-pierced  hands  Will  bring  sweet     rest. 


'\^-^—^- 


'i/    •    '»^ 
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No.  15. 

L.  S.  L. 


It  $mmA  ^t 


LiDA  Shivers  Leeca. 


* 


m 


^. 


33Es: 


33 


3?#3: 


«^ 


-zt- 


T^^ 


^^^ 


1.  I        was      a    sin-ner    but  now  I'm   free,    He    res -cued  me,    he  res -cued  me, 

2.  Once    I      was  wayward,  a  -  far  would  stray.  He     res -cued  me,    he  res -cued  me, 

3.  Once    e  -   vil  led  me,   but  now  God  reigns,  He     res -cued  me,    he   res -cued  me, 


;i^ 


^    ^  ^ 


:^:^=i^=^ 


:^ 


^- 


^ 


S 


J 


■^-1- 


S 


1 ^— r- — ^- 


^^ 


Once  I  was  blind  but  now  I  see,  A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res-cued  me. 
Now  I  am  on  the  "King's  Highway,"  A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res-cued  me. 
Bro  -  ken    for  e'er  are  sin's  dark  chains,  A  brand  from  the  burning.  He    res-cued  me. 


1^=^ 


^ 


^==t- 


P 


■W- h hi- 


^±4^ 


t^  -^ 


U-^-k-U: 


Chorus. 


sczN 


SSi3 


% 


M= 


^:J: 


ITT^ 


<^»  S- 


-sJ- 


He  res-cued  me,    he      res  -  cued   me,     A  brand  from  the  burning.  He  res- cued  me, 


m 


^^*=* 


-I 1 1^: 


J^ 


-|S2- 


±=1?: 


I=i=^ 


^ 


S^ 


4=T 


I 


J 


^^: 


:^=:*: 


:^: 


^^^^T^ 


m  s  s- 


0  how  I'll  praise  him  thro'  e-ter-  ni  -  ty,    A  brand  from  the  burning.  He  res-  cued  me. 


el 


J 


ii 


^^^ 
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©hvough  the  ^atci 


iBvm  H.  Mack. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


Thro' 
Thro' 
Thro' 
Thro' 


the  gates  to 

the  gates  to 

the  gates  to 

the  gates  to 


5      5"^ 

y  .  1^  i/ 

the  cit  -  y, 

tlie  cit  -  y 

the  cit  -  y 

the  cit  -  y: 


■^ 

See 
Of 

o 


to  end  -  less  Jay, ^V  liere  all  tears  and 
the  hosts  move  on,  l*ass  -  iiig   in       to 

e  -  tor  -  iial  fame, By  the  throne  of 
the  bliss    uu  -  told.  When  with  soni^s  of 

-*-        JB-       -*. 


1 

all 
the : 
the 

re  . 


sorrow  Shall  be  Aviped  a  -  way;AMieretlie  life  -giv  - 
mansionsFor  the  triumph  won  ;Tliere  a    wel-come 
Father,Theretopraise hi.s name.O        the  rap- ture 
joic-ing  Will  the  gates  un  -  fold.  And    the  saved  of 


^Z 

•  ^ 


; 

ing  waters  Shall  for-  ev  -  er  flow 
is  waiting.  By  theris-en  Son; 
of  liv-ing,  Tn  an  end- less  day 
all    a  -  ges  Will  be  gathered  home, 


And   the  leaves  of  God's  healing  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er  blow. 
There  re-ward  shall    be   giv-  en    For    the  work  well  done. 
Where  all  sor-  row    and  sighing  Shall  have  pass'd  a-waj'. 
Singing  songs  of  redemption'  Round  the  great  white  throne. 


Thro' the  gates. 


thro'  the 


Tliro'  the  gates. 


gates,  Thro'  the  gates   to       the   cit  -  y      they  shall   en  -  ter       in;      Thro'  the 

tliro'the  gates, 


the  gates,  i  1^  fei        ^ 

-,*M..  J>.      %  A     -it-  :f'  -^  J",      h.      S 


* 


k    ». 


i*:=^ 


f«._^V-ft-JS. 


^^mm^im. 


^ 


M 


« 1-^ 

*--&- 


-t^-b^ 


gates,  thro'  the  gates,         Tliro'  the  gates  to     the  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair. 

Thro'the  gates,         ''       thro'tbe  gates,  bright  and  fair. 
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Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


When  the  Bridegroom  cometli  by  and  by, 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  bj', 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  Ity, 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  bj'  and  by. 
AVheu  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  bj', 


When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 
Wlien  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by. 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by. 
When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  bj% 


by  and  by, 

-0-- 


?r- 


te5=s:?^^3=^^=^ 


'Swz 


w^^m 


ti^- 


'^V^ 


Will  your  lamps  be  burning  bright.Will  your  robes  be  pure  and  white ;  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 
Obereadyforthatday,Withyoursinsallwasliedaway,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  b}\ 
Will  your  wearied  heart  rejoice  At  the  sound  of  Jesus'  voice  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  bj'  and  by? 
Will  t  he  sorrows  of  the  past  All  be  changed  to  joy  at  last,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 
When  the  Lord  shall  call  his  own.Cau  you  stand  before  the  throne,W'hen  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 
Will      you  join  the  ransomed  host.Or  be  f  oiind  among  the  lost,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 


\^:^ 


0      be   read- y,        0      be  ready.    Ready  when  the  Bride-groom  comes; 

Are  von  read-  v  ? 


t=J 


-0-      -0-      -9-   -0--0r>-m-'0- 


V — ^ 


±^ 


^    k 


0       be     read  -  y,        O        be    read  -  y.    Read  -  y     when    the  Bridegroom  comes. 


r 


3 


-i — i- 


SI 
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1^         S      I  w 


1.  There  are  friends     I        re  -  call       That  are   dear 

2.  There  are  dear       ones     of  yore      That  were  near 

3.  In       my  sins  I      was  lost,      Far       a  -  way 


J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 


"7— -m- 


^ 


to    my    mem'ry,    And  they 
me     in  childhood,  And  their 
from  my     Saviour,    I       was 


&4= 


-PL—^- 


-W—P-- 


:p=:t: 


■-I — I — r- 


-| — r— h- 


1 


.^_^_ 


:t:=t:=r=3 


live  ev  -  er  treas  -  ured  with  -  in; 
love  I  shall  ev  -  er  ex  -  tol; 
doomed  with  the  down-  fall  -  en    race; 


But   the  dear  -  est     of   all,      One    I 
But  there's  none  I        a-  dore    Like  the 
But  the  Lord    paid   the  cost,    Gave  his 


w. 


-P—m-- 


^=Jt:^=f^^^ti=^ 


-| — [-- 


-P-P-m- 


-0t-m- 


m-0~- 


j! — |— I — I — F- — h»— I — I— 


-i — I — r 


I.     ^  ^  I 

love  more  than  an  -  y,  Is  the  one  who  has  saved  me  from  sin. 
bless  -  ed  Re-  deem  -  er.  Who  was  wounded  to  res  -  cue  my  soul, 
life        to      re-  deem  me,    I     was  saved     by    his      in     -    fi  -  nite  grace. 


^^: 


-«-^- 


:t:=t: 


-^ — ^ 


-^-m- 


-^-0-- 


:t=t 


1 


±r 


Chorus. 

—I -^^-^— *- 


t 


::!=:=■ 


tz3L 


the      kind,     lov  -  ing    Sav  -  iour,      Je    -   sus,    who 


m^-^ 


i^ 


:t?==t2:: 


r^=S 


died      for     my     sins       on      the   tree; 

-P- P.^—P—^ P-^—P «!■■ 
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i:^: 


:=^=: 


:^^=i|: 


-^- 


i 


dear  -  est      of    an  -   y, 


¥^ 


^^^ 


:t=: 


Je  -  sus,  who  pardoned    and    bade    me      go    free. 


-P 


r 


±:: 


No.  19. 


Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 


^^=^5 


I  Will  §mt  §tm  ®to, 

=?s=::^ 


Hebrews  13:  5. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


-z;t- 


-T^- 


5-:^— ^ 


:q: 


Sj3,=r>;3 


:i±^: 


1.  "I    will  nev  -  er  leave  nor  forsake    thee,"  Is    the  blest  as- surance   of   the  Lord; 

2.  "I    will  nev  -  er  leave  nor  forsake    thee,"  Tho' you  do  not   always  see   my  face; 

3.  "I    will  nev  -  er  leave  nor  forsake    thee,"  But  be  with  you   e  -  ven   to    the  end; 


^^ 


-^—S 


-^ — I — 1-; — ' 1-7—^ — ■•-T— « 1 \-  -^-^^ 


n 


^-i 


^ 


^-*i 


-Or 


w 


And  so  true    is    he    to    ev-'ry    promise.    You  may  rest  upon     his  blessed  Word. 
Yet    I    am    around  you  ev- 'ry    moment,    And  will  strengthen,  keep  you  by  my  grace. 
Tho'  the  way  seems  dark  and  sometimes  dreary,   I  will  prove  to  be   thy  constant  Friend. 

V  s>-       -^«  -^-   -^'  -0- 


^^^ 


^=^E:i=te=M 


i^iiz:^: 


Chorus. 

_^ — ^s_ 


^    ^ 


:t: 


•P>!- 


r 


:a: 


-^ij — i- 

-Wi — -m- 


r-7^ 


I 


XT 


I     will  nev  -  er,    no,      I'll     nev    -    er,       Nev  -  er  leave  thee,  to      the     end; 


But  will  strengthen,  keep  and     com  -  fort,    And  will    be    thy  con  -  stant  Friend. 


W 


'& — I ^ — I 1 — 


_^^ — I — 1^ — I — 


-r- 
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No.  20.         is  ®hjj  §mt  ^ight  mth  €o<l? 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


Have  thy   af  -  fee  tions  been  nailed  to  the  cross  ?  Is 

Hast  thou  do- mill- ion  o'er    self  and  o'er    sin?  Is 

Is      there  no  more  eon-dem-  na  -  tion  for     sin  ?  Is 

Are     all  thy  pow'rs  im-der    Je  -  sus'    con-trol?  Is 

Art    thou  now walk-ing  in    heaven's  pure  light?  Is 


thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

thy  heart  right   with  God  ? 

thy  heart  right   with  God  ? 

thy  heart  right  with  God? 

thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 


k    u*    U-    1/    u*    k 


:ts=1*s: 


1^=1 


Dost  thou  count  all  things  for     Je  -  sus    but   loss  ?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

0  -     ver    all      e  -  vil     with- out    and  with- in  ?     Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Does    Je- sus  rule     in      the    tem- pie    with- in  ?     Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Does    he  each  mo-ment    a  -  bide  in      thy  soul?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Is        thy  soul  wear-ing    the    gar-tuent   of  white  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 


Chorus. 


^fe^ 


=1^ 


^=^:J 


^ 


^=t=f 


t^ 


J 


£: 


Is       thy     heart  right     with         God,     Washed     in       the     crim  -     son       flood, 


Cleansed  and  made  ho  -  ly,     humble  and    low-ly,    Eight  in    the  sight  of        God? 

of  God? 

,        K       1^^ 


-m- — i»~l- 


t**     U*     l^ 


V— ^ 


^^^ 


i^ 


i^  k 


k    ^    1^ 


P 
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L.  E.  J. 


Ill  the  pSloM  Wt  #vnt(>mc. 


L.  E.  JOMES. 


:=]^qv 


::* 


1.  Let     us  shout    ho  -   san  -  na     to     theheav'n-ly     King,  While  our   lives     an 

2.  Ijet     us  press  right    on-ward  'gainst  the  hosts    of       siw,    In       the  strength  of 

3.  Let     us   join     the      arm  -  y    and    the  IjoixI     o    -   bey,    From  the    ranks    he 


)t^=^£g=> 


4=t?=t2: 


:k— Ul-V— k: 


^E 


=qv=:=fs: 


iEE5 


^^EES 


lisH^r^: 


^=il: 


J^ 


-J- 


off -'ring    to      his  feet    we  bring,  Let   us  sound  the  mes-sage  till   the  earth  shall  ring, 
Je  -  sus     let     the  fray    be  -  gin,  In     his  name  re  -  joic-  ing  glorious  vic-t'ry  win, 
lead-eth    we   shall  nev  -  er  stray.  From  the  path  be  -  fore   us   shad-ows  flee    a  -  way,  • 


.^=l==t: 


■»■ B 9 P- 1 r^ * P — P — *  — * — r* — ^ — •' — K 


PP^ 


Chortts. 


t=t 


w -1 


By     the  blood  we       o   -   ver-come.      By     the  blood  we      o  -  ver-come    in   temp- 

n  -\—   -^    -^-     ^  ^     —    -I —   -I — ■   -F—   -I — 


-^ 


i 


1^=k: 


s^^jr 


31^ 


:^^— >: 


-^- 


S-^X 


m\ 


fcfezz^ 


ta  -  tion's  hour,    By     the    blood  we      o  -  ver-come,  break-ing      Sat  -  an's    ]>ow'r, 

t     :?:      r^     q!L    ^       -     -     -     ^     -       -     -       .        -        - 

\ ^ 1 1 1—       —     —     —     —     —       —     —       —        —        — 


t^- 


t^ 


=t=t 


"t      k      t      t      I  1^ 


1^      l** 


^ 


J*^^^ 


:qi=: 


-^ -wi a 


--i=i 


=1S= 


£l 


O- ver-come,  o  -  ver- come,  0  -  A^r-come  by    the  blood  of   the  Lamb. 

o-vor-come,  o-ver-comc, 


-»-   -m--    -0-    -»-       S 

-cr-l r   ini  r       Pi- hr— .^3i 1 1-- 


:k=k 


1 
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cf  ittging  0n  t%t  Wajj. 


W.  H.  Brown. 


N      K      K      ^ 


R      1^      1^ — -f3 — -f 1^ — ,%, 


1 .  On     the  good  old   road  that  our    fa  -  thers  trod,  Sing-ing  on   the  way,  hal  -  le  - 

2.  Tho'  temp-ta  -  tions  come   I     will  trust   the   Lord,  Sing-iug  on   the  way,  hal  -  le  - 

3.  I         will  meet  the  friends  who  have  gone  be  -  fore,  Sing-ing  on   the  way,  hal  -  le - 

4.  It       will  not    be    long    if    my  faith   be  strong,  Sing-ing  on   the  way,  hal  -  le  - 


^fe 


i 


f=^— f=p=3L=tE=^ 


-^- 


/  ^  r  I    \>  >\    r 


p—^-^£=^ 


:tie=t^: 


-rz- 


m 


lu  -  jah !  To         a      cit   -    y    whose  build  -  er     and     mak  -     er       is    God, 

lu  -  jah!  "Be        of  cheer,"  Je  -  sus   said,    and     I       trust       in       his  word, 

lu  -  jah!  In       that  bright,  sum- mer  land  where  we'll  part       nev  -   er-more, 

lu  -  jah!  When  I'll  join      in       the  song      of    the      heav  -    en   -   ly  throng. 


-^_i — « _» f^-i ^ p. ps I^H— ^ *►— = • (S) 1 


Chorus. 


>     h     h 


m 


T — ^^ 


;5i- 


^=5 


Sing-  ing    on    the   way,     hal  -  le    -   lu 


jah!      Praise     the      Lord,    what    a 

—fS> — I — » » — 


:g^ 


;E=£ 


:t=t: 


^=^ 


:N=it: 


-|2- 


-|5L. 


:t 


3=^=^ 


S 


lu  -  jah,  I've    a      peace     di  -  vine!    'Round  my 


5=iEFf 


1 


■^- 


-^ P* — h— 


■^- 


nrir 


1 


heart  doth   his  love      en  -  twine.    Sing-  ing     on     the   waj%     hal  -  le  -  lu     -   jah! 
.^      If:    -^    .^       _        _         .      _      _      _  _      _ 
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±-t--i^ 
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Mary  Slater. 


I'll  §e  taught  Ip  t«r  pert  §m. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


1.  It   will  not   be  long  till  in  the  sky  the  trump  of  God  shall  ring,  And  the  dead  in  Christ  a- 

2.  It  will  not  be  long  till  weeping  shall  be  changed  to  perfect  peace  And  the  heart  be  free  from 

3.  I    will  then.be  watching,  waiting  till  that  blessed  morn  appears,  When  he  calleth  me  his 


^"^ 


M=m 


=r^^ 


m 


1^=^ 


*at?i| 


=^=42 


^^^ 


2^=3 


rise    in   raiment  fair,   It   will  not  be  long  till  all   who  love  him  shall  be    at    his  side, 
sor  -  row  and  from  care.  It   will  not   be  long  till  dead  in  Christ  with  living  saints  shall  rise, 
wondrous  love  to  share,  At  the  sign  of  his    ap-pear-ing  then  my  heart  shall  leap  for  joy, 

-^  Jt-'  ^  jau.  ^  -ft-'  H»-  H«..    _       _ 

:^:z:J|=|:t=t=t=t 


Chorus. 


1 —*■ — ^-.  %  ' gjv — -■ — I 1 f-— I ^ — F ^ 


Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  air.     Caught  up    to  meet  him  in      the  air. 


:s=p^'q 


^ 


1=*: 


meet  liim  in  the  air, 


5E^ 


^■Ciii: 


:«=sq 


3EE 


^ 


tS— =" 


^ 


^ 


^=^ 


When  the  trump  of  God  shall  ring, 


Glo-ry,      0      glo  -    ry  I'll      be  there, 


glo  -  ry  I'll    be  there, 


^ggggl 


t 


^ 


:«r^ 


When  the  saved  shall  greet  the  King,  I'll     be  caught  up     to    meet  him  in     the    air. 


i 


ies 


:iS=?i 


t? If-fer 


-tr— g- 


^^^ 
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C.  Attsttn  Melesl 


r^^* '^^^r^ 


dad  in  robes  of  glo-ry,  I  shall  sing  the  story  Of  the  Lord  who  bonght  me,  When  I  get  home. 
Light  from  heaven  streaming,  O'  er  my  pathway  beaming,  Ever  guides  me  onward  Till  I  get  home. 
I    shall  stand  before  him;   Gladly  I'll  adore  him;     Ever   to  be  with  him,  When  I  get  home. 


^ 


:£ 


'-^1—^ 


r 


-^ — ift- 


i^  I  1/ 


:p=^ 


-F— f— F     F     ff 


V    V^W    n- 


W  '  W. 


5=^ 


■v-t 
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RUS. 

r-^ 

1            I 

^  , 

7 FT 

1 1 1 fV- 

— *- 

^ ,H-j — 

~ ^-H 

i(  ^ 

J 

^  • 

\s)           J 

f--»S--S 

^          ^         m         m          .          ..          ^          _H 

When      I 

When         I 

-0- 

^    C    b    P    D    C    t 

get           home,                 When 

get    home,  when        I        get    home,  When 
^        »        ^       ^       ^        0^       ^ 

I 

I 

^     t/     I.  ^     D 

get            home, 
gel     home,  when      I        get 

AU 

home. 

fm\'        P 

m 
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«         «       1 

wj'     r 

;          :          r        r        ;                             i       i 

\^        m 

{• 

m          \                        •          •          js          a 

p 

•          Ij          1  '          !•          !• 

»         •       I 

i        r 

r 

i            '^          ''           II 

r  i 

1/ 

i/ 

t/     r     r     u     u     u     ^ 

1/ 

b           ,         b      U 

1/     b 

J^ 


J^-Ji- 


-•-r- 


a a S ~«i 1 1 1 >  ^ s » »~ 

-'-^-  ■'^j=^^?^g  c  i :  1 1  rt 

•row  will  be      o  -  ver,  When    I       get  home;  When    I  get        home,  When 

When        I      get  home,  when  I     get  home,  Whea 


g 


I      I      I      I 


-V— 


b    '  1/    L^    g    g    i/    U    1/    k 


^ 


^   h   r 


i 
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:^ 


-•-r- 


get 

get  home. 


1/    u 

home, 
when     1 


U     1/ 

get    home 


All        forrow  will    be     o  -  yer,  When    I       get    home. 
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jti  t\it  ^0^prt  pght  f  Iiine  #ut» 


Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk. 


Adam  Getbel. 


SE 


^^ 


4- 


s 


s 


-^'  It  -It' 


J?^^t^i^ 


Standing,  like     a   lighthouse,  on     the  shores  of  time, 

There  are    human  shipwrecks  ly  -  ing   all      around; 

Do      not    let     the  bush  -  el  cov  -  er    up   your  light. 

Try      to    live    for    Je  -   sus  till    this  life      is   o'er, 

^ — 1 J     ,    #  • — # — 0-^ — 0 — J — 


Looking  o'er    the  waves  of 
O      whatmor-al     darkness 
Keep  your  Lamp  in  or  -  der, 
For      a-  long  this    pathway 
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dark-ness,  sin      and  crime,  O  -    pen    up     your    windows,  there's     a   work      sublime: 

ev    -    'rywhere      is   found!  Warn  some  oth  -  er     ves  -  sels       ofT   from  dang'rous  ground: 

trimmed  and  burning  bright;  Try     to     be        a    bless  -  ing,  bright -en     up       the  night: 

you      will  pass     no   more;  Till     he   bids    you     welcome       on      the   oth  -    er  shore. 
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Let      the   gos  -  pel  light  shine     out;  While  your  lamp    is 

shine  out; 
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1.  It    may    not    be     on  the  mountain's  height,  Or      o  -  ver   the  storm -y  sea;         It 

2.  Perhaps     to  -  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak —  There 

3.  There' s surely  some-where  a  low  -  ly    place    In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide —   Where 

f-     0 fl^fl  ^ 


--t 


^ 


m 


1 — rf 


r 


i 


-N — ^ \ — ^- 


4 M- 


^=4^=t 


w- 


h — ^- 


-N — N 


-#— #- 


"i^ 


M- 


attt 


-^-r 


may  not  be  at  the  bat- tie' s  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me;  But  if  by  a  still, small 
may  be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin,  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek — O  Saviour,  if  thou  wilt 
I      may  labor  thro' life's  short  day  For  Je  -  BUS  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied —   So    trusting  my  all  to  thy 
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voice  he  calls  To  paths  that  I  do  not  know,  I'll  answer, dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  thine, I' 11 
be  my  guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the  way,  My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  message  sweet,  I'll 
ten  -  der  care,  And  knowing  thou  lovest  me,       I'll      do     thy   will  with  a  heart   sincere,  I'll 
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plain,  or   sea;     I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say, dear  Lord, I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to    be. 
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1.  Is    there  an  -  j  -  one  can  help    as,    one  who   on  -  derstands  our  hearts,  When  the 

2.  Is    there  an  -  7  -  one  can  help    us  when  the  load     ia    hard    to     bear,    And    we 
8.  Is    there  an  -  y  -  one  can  help    os,  who   can  gire 
4.  Is    there  an  -  j  -  one  can  help    oa,  whm  the  end 
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thorns  of  life  hare  pierced  them  till  thej  bleed;  One  who  iTin  -  pa-thiz- es  with  ns,  who  in 
faint  and  fall  breath  it  in  a  -  larm;  Who  in  ten  -  demess  will  lift  us,  and  the 
heart  is  burdened  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon  that  af- 
go  thro'  death's  dark  waters    by    our  side;     Who  will  light  the  way  before    us,  and  dis- 
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won-  droQs  lore    imparts      Just     the     rer  -  y,  ret  -  y     blessing     that     we  need  ? 

hear  -  y     bur  -  den  share,  And     sup  -  port    us  with    an     eT  -  er  -  last  -  ing   arm  7 

fords     a  sweet    re-  lease,    And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  us    white     as   snow  7 

pel       all  doubt  and  fear,    And    will    bear  our  spir  -  its   safe-ly     o'er    the    tide 7 
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Yes,  there's  One,         on  -  ly  One,  The  blessed,  blessed  Jesus,  he^i  the  One;  When  of- 

Yes,  there'i  Ooe,  on  •  ly  One, 
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flictions  press  the  soul,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll,  And  you  need  a  friend  to  help  you,  he' s  the  One. 
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"I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you." — John  14:  2. 


R.  C.  Ward. 


We  will  meet  our  lov'd  ones  dear  Where  the  crys  -  tal  riv  -  ers  flow, 
For  we  read  that  Je  -  sus  said:  "I  will  now  pre  -  pare  a  home, 
Then  well  slug     for       ev    -    er  -  mure,  'Hound  the  great      and     duz  -  zliug  throne, 
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If  we  re  laith  -  ful  while  we're  here,  And  the  dear  Re  -  deem  -  er  know. 
AVhere  the  wed  -  ding  feast  is  spread.  And  the  wea  -  ry  ones  may  come.' 
There      all    part  -  iugs    will      be       o'er.      In        our    Fa  -  ther's  house    at    home. 
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Then    we'll     see the  crys  -  tal     riv          -        -          er,     And  the 

There      we'll    see      the  crys  -  tal      riv  -    er,     And  the  streets    all  paved    with  gold,    Then  we'll 
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streets all  paved  with  gold, Then  we'll    sing re  - 

see  the  crys-tal  riv  -  er,  And  the  streets  all  paved  with  gold.  Then  we'll  sing    re-demption's  sto-  ry, 
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demjition's  sto         -  ry.  Where  there' sjoj^       and  love       un     -     told. 

AVhere  there's  joy  and  love  un-told,  Then  we'll  sing  redemption's  story,  Where  there's  joy  and  love  untold. 
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1.  There's  lua  -  ny     a    soul     will    per-  ish, 

2.  The      Mas  -  ter  hath  need    of  help  -  ers, 

3.  Then     res  -  cue    a    soul      for    Je  -  sus; 

4.  If  on  -   ly     a    cup      of     wa  -  ter 

5.  Re  -    mem-  ber,  the  great-  est    val  -  or 


Fur  want         of  friend  -  ly  aid, 

He  calls         for     j-ou      to  -  day; 

If  on    -    ly  one  soul      it  be; 

Be  giv  -    en    in     Je  -    sus'  name 

Not      on      -       ly  claims    re  -  nown, 
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Whom    Je  -  sus     has  died       to     ran  -  som;  Tbeir  full       re  -  demp- 

Then       an-  swer  the  sum- mons  glad  -  ly,  Thy       ser  -vice    he'll 

'Twill    bring  thee     a  hal  -  lowed  pleas-ure  To         all         e  -     ter  - 

To  one     wdio     is  foint     and    wea  -  ry,  It        shall     not      be 

But        low  -    li  -  est  deeds    of    kind  -  ness  Will    gem     thj^      glo  - 
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1.  Je  -  8U8  loves  me  with  a  changeless  love,     He      to    save  me  left  hi»  throne  a  -  bore; 

2.  When     I      fell  beneath    a  hear  -  j     load,  Faint  and   wea-  rj,  on   the  downward  road, 

3.  I      had    sorrows  that  were  hard  to    bear,   Heav  -  j      burdens  that  no  soul  could  share:, 

4.  I'm      so    glad  that  Je- SUB     ia     my  friend,   His      is  friendship  that  will  ney  -  er      end; 
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O  what  he's  done    for 

O    what  he's  done. 


O  what  he's  done    for      met 

O    what  he'i  done. 
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If      I    tried,    to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,      I      nev-  er  could  tell    all  he's  done  for     mel 
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1.  Wejour-ney  on,  not  knowing  What  tri- al  may  a- rise,     Or  what  brightjoy  be  glowing 

2.  Sweet  ties  are  often  bruk-en  In  this,  our  Hfe    be-low.     The  parting  word  is  spok-  en, 

3.  In    danger  and  temp-ta-tiou  He's  al-ways  at  my  side,    My  strength  and  con-so-la-tion. 
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Be-neath  to-morrow's  skies;  But  Christ  will  surely  keep  me  From  aught  that  would  defile. 
And  tears  of  sor-row  flow  Butcom-fort,  like  a  rain-bow,  Up  -  on  the  clouds  will  smile; 
What- ev  -  er  may  be-tide    Till      E-den'sfieldsof  beauty  Be  -  fore  my    vis-ion  smile, 
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I  know  my  lov-  ing  Sav-iour  Is     with  me    all  the  while.    With  me   all     the  while, 
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With  me  all    the  while;     I  know  my    lov-  ing  Sav-iour    Is    with  me    all  the  while, 
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With  me  all  the  while.  With  me  all  the  while  ;I  know  my  loving  Saviour  Is  with  me  all  the  while. 
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1.  Face  to    face  with  Christ  my  Sav  -  iour,    Face      to  face — what  will     it      be? 

2.  On    -  ly  faiat  -  ly    now,     I      see      him,     With    tlie  dark-  hug  veil    be-  tween, 

3.  What  re  -  joic  -  ing    in      his   pres  -  ence.    When  are  ban  -  ished  grief  and  pain. 

4.  Face  to    face!    0!  bliss- ful    mo-  ment!  Face      to    face — to      see   and  know; 
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be  -  hold    him,  Je  -    sus  Christ  who  died 
is    com  -   ing.  When  his    glo  -    ry    shall 
are  straightened,  And    the  dark  things  shall 
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Lj      ^5  •  * 

\     ^-     r-       f- f- f-      f      f- 

U 1 u — k— 1 

1^      P 

Chorus. 


d^=^ 


il 


:Sb 


3^ 


:^ 


--d— 


\ 


TZ 


Face     to     face  shall 


I      be  -  hold    him,    Far      be-  yond    the  star  -  ry      sky; 


:i=i: 


-^- 


♦-^— ^ 


:N^=^=|c 


7-i 


±=3^IZ 


« ^— 


•2^ 


qs==]s: 


:=1= 


-4- 


s*  ^ 


-6^-^-^. 


1 


Face      to     face    in      all    his    glo 


ry, 


iH?: 


i=t: 


-•-— -^ 


I    shall   see     him     by       and    by! 


:[:=t==tz=t?: 


U"    ;^    i/    i^    U' 
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®hej}  §mx  §k  ^Ip  ^mAtx. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


I 1 1 * m- — m m-. — •. ^ • — IB—: — z^ 


-?=FS= 


1.  When  the     ev  -  er-  last-  ing  morn-ing    on    this  wea  -  ry  earth  shall  dawn,  And  we 

2.  By       the    an  -  gel  bands  at-tend  -  ed,    up     a  -  long    the  star  -  ry    way     They  have 

3.  We  shall  know  them  by     the  love-light  that  still    lin  -  gers   in    their  eyes,   Tho'  their 


-M^ 


m. 


E 


ii=t=: 


:t= 


^^1 


:t 


SEkE 


,^^=?= 


^k 


f^^ 


hear  the  trumpet  sounding  loud  and  clear;  When  the  an  -  gels  from  the  bat-tle-ments  of 
journeyed  where  the  surges  swell  no  more.  They  have  left  their  earthly  tem  -  pie  for  a 
fac-  es  bright  with  heaven's  glo  -  ry  shine   Those  who  vanish  from  earth's  portals  and  were 


;tt4: 


?=^-5= 


.^-i- 


k    ^    k    •    k 


— & — Y^— — •■ — »-■= — 1»- — »--— » — m-- — m — 


>    V 


:J^=^ 


3^ 


:S: 


^it^=^ 


heav  -  en  shout  for  joy;  We  will  greet  the  friends  we  loved  and  cher-  ished  here, 
house  not  made  with  hands;  They  are  liv  -  ing  on  the  peace  -  ful  E  -  den  shore, 
lost        a      lit  -  tie  while   In      the    sum-  mer-  land      of    Par  -    a  -  dise      di  -  vine. 


i 


Chorus. 


£:*: 


•25*- 


>-^ 


-«-^^-^^:pE: 


£^^^^^ 


^H^ft-* 


'^    ^ 


^    ^ 


For  they  nev        -        er   die  up  yon     -     -     -  der,  There  with  joj'  thej'  stand  ar- 

Forthey  nev     -      er,  nev- er  die     up  yon-der,  There  with  joy        they 

J"  J 


=r 


»— » J  T-J^»- -. •-T-* ^-S-hyd, 1 ^ 1 1    .     g       ^— — ^ ^-^lH 


rayed;  No,  they  nev        -        er  die  up  j'on-der,  Jesus  all  the  debt  has  paid. 

stand,  they  stand  arrayed;  No,  they  nev- er    die    up    von- der, 
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:=1=^: 


^^^~ 


See 

Fierce 

Lonar 


the 
the 
the 


foe  ad  -  vane  -  ing  like  a  might  -  y  throng,  On  -  ward  to  the 
bat  -  tie  ra  -  gcs,  who  will  gain  the  day,  For  -  ward,  ev  -  er 
con  -  fllct  wa  -   ges,  cour  -  age     we    shall  need,     Ere     the     foe       is 


£^ 


^ 


-■fSi- 


m 


X- 


con-quest,  raise  the  bat  -  tie  song;  Nev  -  er  fear  the  con  -  flict,  we  will  gain  the  dayi 
for-ward,  hear  the  Cap- tain  say;  We  shall  gain  the  con-quest,  vie- to  -  ry  or  die; 
vanquished  and  from  sin  we're  freed;  But    we'll  nev- er   fal  -  ter  till    the  bat -tie's  o'er, 


f^-. 


— V^ — ^u — ^— ^- 


j^:^! 


^z 


:fr- 


-,22. 


Chorus. 


Je  -  sus  is  our  Cap-tain  and  will  lead  the  way. 
Vic  -  to  -ry  and  freedom, shout  the  bat-  tie  cry. 
Then  we'll  shout  a  "vict'ry"  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 

_  _     _  l_ 


Vic  -  to  -  ry!      vie  -    to  -  ry! 


^^^: 


f=^±=^ 


t^={t: 


:t=: 


^F=pt±z5=»: 
F-^ g — h- 


rf 


i 


^ ^ — fe— p* — s—^^ 

=^*^==3^^##f=ff= 

-*-^-ft— *^~s^-^— 

^_h  _^_i_ 

-wr^-r-d — - 

"Forward!"  is  the  cry,  ' 

Cake  the  world  for  Je  -  sus, 

-m-'  -0-  -m-'  -»~  -»--   -»■- 

vie  -  to  -  ry      or  die; 

-*-^-^— to 
Vic  -  to  -  rj^! 

'^-b  U    ^  U— g?-^- 

'^  .'"IV"-  I*   .    to      1*       to 

His tf— 15 — S— ^- P^ 

:k — ^— H 

^-^--J=F^ 


J?.-S-J;~!s-JL 


^ 


— ^^-<s- 


s>- 


-to— to-T-to— to-^-5- 


^tz=§: 


' * to' 

•  -to-    ^- 


vie  -  to  -ry!  raise  the  banner  high,  "Vie- to  -  ry  and  freedom!"  shout  the  bat 


■tie    cry. 


JiS: 


is^— ,— 


^  ^  1^    5  t^' 
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Frank  H.  Mashaw. 


-1^ — >— Jv 


i 


* 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

-_^ — »     K     , — 


i 


was  poor 
was  poor 
was  poor 
was  poor 
was  poor 


the  poor-est    out-cast  from  the  fold,    I    sank  by   the  way-side  with 
the  poor-est,I  shrankfromthethi-ong,I     hid    iu    the  darkness  that 
the  poor-est,    I  wandered   a-  lone.    No  place  for    a   dwelling,  my 
the  poor-est,    he  came  from  the  sky    With  love  that  was  deathless  for 
the  poor-est    tiU  Je-sus  stoop'  d  low  And  wash '  d  all  my  sin-stains  the 


^ 


f-5 


hun   -  ger  aiid  cold;   But  he  bade    me    look  up -ward     his    rich-  es      be- hold; 

dwelt  with  me  long;  But  became   like    the  morn- ing     with  sun -light  and  song 

pil    -    low  a    stone;  But  I  heard  some- one  whis- per,  "My  child,  still    my  own," 

sin    -    ners  to     die;    And  he  bled  there   on     Cal-v'ry      my  heart  said, "Tis    I;" 

white-  ness  of  snow;  And  so  that      is     the    rea  -  son       I    love    him,  you  know; 


;t 


)t& 


S^ 


:t=: 


-^^^ 


te=^ 


Chorus. 


:=i: 


P 


Vdv^ 


=1: 


-?5t- 


^3 


the  wealth  of  the  world  is  Je  -   sus. 

the  light    of  my  life  is  Je  -  sus. 

the  peace    of  my  heart  is  Je  -  sus. 

the  love     in  my  soul  is  Je  -  sus^ 

the  wealth  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus! 


I     was  poor   as    the  poor-  est    out  - 


•  «: 


t=ft: 


T==N 


^m^^ 


^=it 


-«-r 


ij 


cast 


from  the  fold,  But    he  gave  me  great  treasures  of     sil  -  ver    and  gold,  And    a 


U 


-sion  up  yon-der  that  nev  -  er  grows  old,  For  the  wealth  of  the  world  is    Je  -  sus. 


•:^ 


m 


ti-Jt 


s 


:r=: 


»-r-h- — ' ^ ' — r^ ■ ' »-.— • 
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B.  Frank  Butts. 


^ 


^=X 


^=4: 


3=^ 


-Z5(- 


1.  We    shall  see     our     Sav-iour's    face,  When  he  comes 

2.  We    shall  stand  be  -  fore     the     King,  When  he  comes 

3.  We    shall  wear    a      star  -  ry    crown,  When  he  comes 

4.  From  all  earth  -  ly    cares  we'll     rest.    When  he  comes 

5.  Then   no  more   our  tears  will       fall,    When  he  comes 

When  he  comes 


by  and  by; 

by  and  by 

by  and  by 

by  and  by; 

by  and  by; 

bj'  and  by; 


fc 


Sid 


m 


^^ 


:t: 


*^^Ez)ezz^ 


•^ 


^=z^^z± 


m 


^^?*^ 


#K 

-H 

1 

1 

-A 

Fr^3   q^- 

-A 

=1^ 

-^ 

-    1 

tJ        -m-    -9-    --9- 
We      shall  praise 

him 

=5= 

for 

— -m — 
his 

grace.  When  he 

comes 

by 

and 

-3-. — =* 

by. 

And     the    new, 

new 

song 

we'll 

sing,    When  he  comes 

by 

and  by. 

By        his    side 

we 

shall 

sit 

down,  When  he  comes 

by 

and  by. 

We      shall  lean 

up 

-   on 

his 

breast,  When  he  comes 

by 

and  by. 

Doubts  and  fears 

no 

more 

ap- 

pall.     When  he  comes 

by 

and  by. 

When  he  comes 

by  and  by. 

-^- 

-•- 

-6?-  •                          -m-»-»- 

/-^•       S       5 

K 

2 

S  S  B 

i^-h — 1 [ 

-f— 

P— 

0 

—w— 

-f- S 

-^-■m-w-W- 

-S- 



-y  L  \r\ — ^- 

!^*^^    k      ^ 

-[- 

h 

1 

1 

^?-kr 

U"  U'  1 

Chorus. 


— H^ "    L     I 


tJ 


-5-;- 


Fol  -  low    Je  -    sus,      fol  -    low      on,     Fol  -  low    till     we  reach     our    home; 

fol-low  on, 


:tz: 


?= 


^  ^ 


>-^-^ 


11 


-s(- 


'^   ^   W 


~5: 


J?>   '^ 


r 


-^-T- 


^S^"P" 


By  and    by  we  will  see  Je  -  sus,  When  he  comes  by  and  by. 

By   and  by  AVhen  he  comes  by  and    by. 


P 


'^-^^-^   u* 


-i 1 — _^'_ 


±=: 


^ 


. — *-*?-« 


:^zte=t-t:z^: 


1/   k^ 
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1.  When  sor-row  and  tioub-le  like  sea  billows  roll,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 

2.  When  weary  from   la  -  bor    I     rest  by  the  way,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 

3.  In     times  of  af-flic-tion,whensuiF' ring  from  pain.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 

4.  When  life  here  is      o  -  ver  and  time  is  no  more,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 


Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 


When  e  -  vil   assails  me  and  doubts  fill  my  soul.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of  Je 

It  strengthens  my  purpose  and  brightens  the  day, Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of  Je 

It       soft- ens  my  pil-low,  re-vives  me     a -gain;  Tell  me  the  sto-rj'  of  Je 

0       tell    it     a- gain  on  the  beavx- ti-ful  shore;  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of  Je 

O  tell 


J^-, 


-  sus. 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

it  to   me, 


-m--         IS 

:tr_*L...^ 


me 

;ell      it     to     me 


sus;       Tell it       to       me 

Tell     me    the    sto  -  rj',        O        tell      it     to     me. 


■t 


^ 


>   k    i^   U' 


^ 
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g'm  a  filgtim. 


J.  LlWCOLN  HAUk 


J  -*-  ^f\W-         -9-         -*-  '        -^        '         -0-  • 


1.  I'm     a 

2.  Of    that 

3.  There  the 


^- 


-* — - 


£=3: 


-A — 


^^M 


i^^-t^-4 


— # # — 1— • 

-ii=:zfe3=ji: 


pil  -  grim,  and  I'm  a 
cit  -  y,  to  which  I 
sunbeams     are     ev  -  er 

•-. ^^ 1^ 


stran  -  ger; 
jour-  ney; 
shin  -  ing, 


I 


£=^rr 


I     can     tar  -  ry,      I     Can 

My    Re-  deem-  er,     my  Re- 
O    my    long-  ing  heart,  my 


:tn 


— • ^ H . 


/^      U  ,              K              ^                K 

Is 

1 

h       h 

1 

1 

r(>|l?U      p       N       p 

1           I 

N 

J          1          •       - 

1        1 

S^^^=ttiS     J 

-&s-=^- 

-=,_J- 

-^— V 

-^- 

=^_z: 

k    ^    s 

-« \ 

9             J»~= — 1 

i^^ it* 

^ 

^    tr-^— 

— •— =- 

\j-    \r    \r^ 

— * »-r-J 

tar  -  ry     but 

a     night! 

Do 

not    de  -  tain 

me, 

for      I      am 

go  -  ing 

deem-  er,     is 

the    hght; 

There 

is     no       sor  - 

row. 

nor    an  -  y 

sigh  -  ing. 

long-  ing  heart 

is     there; 

Here 

in   this    coun 

-try. 

so  dark  and 

drear  -  y. 

^     ^     t^ 

r— ©1 

— 1 

-7^ 

*   r    f 

-r- 

-^■-Mn 

it  fL-:  1 

i'^^-F-tr     ^S- 

=^ti=J 

_tz 

1 

— H-— P 1 

Chorus. 
I'm   a    pil  -  grim, 


^nd  I'm  a 


1 N — f^ — ^T— I ' — I 1 


To  where  the  fountains  are  ev- er  flow- ing; 

Nor  an  -  y  tears  there,  nor  an  -  y     dy  -  ing 

I  long  have  wander' d   for-lorn  and  wea  -  ry 


n 


pil-grim,  I'm   a    pil-grim,  and  a 


Stran  -  ger; 


I   can  tar-  ry,    I  can  tar-  ry  but    a  night; 


I'm  a 


=1^ 


± 


m 


s 


e^ 


-?^-N- 


\^     Z    V     \^     V     V    '^ 

■tranger,  and  a   stranger ; 


r— N- 


:»*: 


XXt-Tf, 


T  ! 

tarw   ry. 


-s^ 


tar  -  ry    but    a  night ; 


tr 


^ 


-• 0 1 1 1 •— TS- 

-t»'— b*— V— y— b-'— V — 


arznr 


:t=t 


.U. 


m=rr 


-V- 


m 


pil  -  grim,      and  I'm  a  stranger; 


—^ 1 — 


ii 


I  can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry  but  a  night! 


H«-^- 


try  ^  irir\rui/i,  t  ^V 1/ 1/  x 

pilgrim,  I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  a  stranger,  and  a  stranger. 


bf 


^:c^--r-r-r~r"=r-":f=r^=g: 


iHliL 


-\ — h 


H h 


i 


tar  -  ry.  tar  -  ry,  tarry  but  a  nignt. 


h — h — ^^ h — h — ^ 


V— i/ 


■^^^^ 
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J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 


lands  that  must  be  tak  -  en,  That  are  go  -  ing  down  in  sin,  Let  us  en  -  ter  in  the 
ma  -  ny  still  in  bondage,  There  are  slaves  tliat  must  he  free;  Let  us  all  be  up  and 
brave-  ly    go   and  help  them,  They  are  lost  and  need  our  care;  Fall   in    line,  prepare   for 


/iB^tt  if      I  I         ' C._«Li LZ LH I m  •     m       T  ~    '       W 


struggle,  Ev-  er  march  upon  our  way,  We  must  take  the  world  for  God  and  win  the  day, 
do  -  ing,  Ev-  er  found  within  the  fray,  We  must  take  the  world  for  God  and  win  the  day, 
bat  -  tie,  Let  us  fight  as  well  as  pray,  We  must  take  the  world  for  God  and  win  the  day. 


g  Chorus.  |  ^     s      s    p^  I    1^^  ]7^^ 

I    Qlt  ?» 1— ^- N~N — \ 1 — I  /•'^v    I- S — P S — I — t—m ^-. — a — m-. ^ — ^ \-i 


m 


:il-^«i^-ih 


at±3! 


-ft—m- 


On tovic-to-ryl      On 

—I-.- — ^-+.  — (-  -±,  -m-  -m 
■0-0-0-0— — • — #-: — 0 — 0 — f-^ 


-0 -• *- 

H 1/ 1— 


1^1.  J^  I 


to  vie  -  to-  ryl  The 

J  I. 


i 


i»-i-- 


v-2: 


4-0^0-t 


r- 


l^ 


f  U-r^  ffi^J^  L/  L/  t-a^  t^-  ^ 


^kfrifi*,  WDogtizoviQ,  i>7  atu-u^Oi  o* 


No.  40. 


1^  ®l0«d  0f  Wxtmm^. 


i.  E.  Hewitt, 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


—I       i    — p      |s    <^    -j^- 


1.  A  cloud  of  wit-ness-es  sur-round  our  way,  And  urge    us     on- ward  to     the 

2.  A  cloud  of  wit-ness-es,  the  saints  of    old,  Seers,  kings  and  mar-tyrs,  whom  the 

3.  A  cloud  of  wit-  ness-  es,  the  va  -  cant  chair.  The    brok-  en     cir  -  cle  tell    of 

4.  A  cloud  of  wit-ness-es,  our  ris  -  en  King  With  pow' rand  glo  -  ry  shall  his 


per-  feet     day,   "Look     up  to  Je  -  sus,"  we      can  hear    them     say, "Look 

truth  made  bold.  Through  fie  -  ry  tri  -   als,  com  -  ing  forth      as      gold,  And 

lov'd  ones  there.  They       call  us  up  -  ward  un  -  seen  joys      to      share.  Press 

lov'd  ones  bring.  To  see  his  beau  -  ty    and     his   prais  -  es      sing.    Look 

-I -I -I -W-~  -I -I ■  < ■    ,        -I ■         -1 -         "W""  "^^  -^—  _^e__  ^ 


nr\r-\ 


'±± 


Chorus. 


:1V 


-Z5|- 


i33^ 


-t^ 


T^l- 


.fc^f 


up      and  win  the  crown."  ^ 

they  have  won  the  crown.        -cTf     ,i  •         ,, 

•^         1  „•  ,1  f  Win  the  crown,  win      the  crown, 

on       and  win  the  crown.  '  ' 

up         and  win  the  crown.      '  win  the  crown,  win  the  crown, 


i 


r-i5>-^ 


Jl 


1^=t=t=: 


-(2- 


:Mi.k=_^ 


4=: 


-fe^-pL*: 


^    ^ 


I 


„4 1- 


^EtEiEEiSt^iaE 


li^sr 


a 


cloud      of     wit-  ness  -  es     sur-round  our    way,  Win    the  crown. 


win      the 

Win  the  crown, 


t*-^ 


^•=t 


^ 


■w-^ 


•o* 


rr 


P 


crown,  Look    to        Je  -  sus,    he     will  help    you     ev  -  'ry       day. 

star-  ry  crown,  ev  -  'ry     day. 

• .  ^*  .«.    .fL.  .0...   -0-   ^.     ^      ^      If:    -«.    .^. 
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;d?: 
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m 


SEi 


:g 


Ej 


,=J: 


1.  When     I      shall  reach     the    more     ex    -    eel  -  lent    glo   -  ry,      And     all      my 

2.  We      shall     not    wait      till      the      glo   -     ri  -  ous  dawn  -  ing      Breaks  on     the 

3.  More    and    more    like     him,     re  -  peat      the   blest    sto  -   ry,      O     -    ver    and 


t- 


mm 


i 


t^ 


w 


fi=^ 


±--fi=t? 


N=^ 


:t:=|: 


V-tr 


tri  -  als  are  passed,  I  shall  be  -  hold  him,  0  won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry! 
vis  -  ioii  so  lair.  Now  we  may  wel-come  the  heav  -  en-  ly  morn- ing, 
0    -    ver      a     -    gain,       Chang'dbyhis    spir  -  it     from  glo   -  ry     to      glo   -  ry, 


^E 


S 


:t=(=: 


r-^- 


:t:- 


-X=—Xi- 


^i^icz=l5=^=:^ 


-t— 1=- 


M-^ 


:t=t 


^     ^ 


P 


Chorus. 


W- 


:iv 


:^it= 


3^==a: 


S=^ 


I  shall  be  like  him  at  last. 
Now  we  his  im  -  age  may  bear. 
I        shall  be      sat  -  is  -  fied     then. 


bfc=t= 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


3 


I      shall  be     like    him,     I      shall  be 


4=- 


t==J=t2=ltt2: 


m^^ 


mM 


5 


tEzlEEj: 


*s;=m 


^i 


like  him,    And     in      liis    beau-ty     shall     shine; 

-»■-     -*-  -m--      ■»--      -m--      -»-  .  L — s 


won  -  drous  -  ly      like     him, 


Je   -  sns,     my     Sav  -  iour      di 


vine. 


%t 
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lie  <f  hall  €mx  mm. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-TSh 


-J- 


--^=3^: 


HS- 


El 


1.  What    a  Friend  we     have      in     Je  -  sus,      All     our  sins     and  griefs      to     bear! 

2.  0      what  peace   we      oft  -    en     for  -  feit,      0     what  need-  less  pain      we     bear. 

3.  Have     we     tri   -  als     and    temp- ta  -  tions?   Is    there  troub- le  a  -     ny- where? 

4.  Can       we   find      a     friend     so     faith-  ful       Who  will    all     our  sor-  rows  share  ? 

5.  Are       we  weak  and   heav  -  y        la-  den?     Cumbered  with    a  load       of  care ! — 

6.  Do        thy  friends  de-spise,     for-  sake  thee?    Take   it      to      the  Lord      in  prayer; 


m 


3^9 


-s;*- 


What    a      priv  -  i   -  lege 

All        be-  cause    we  do 

We  should  nev  -  er  be 

Je    -     sus  knows  our  ev  - 

Pre  -  cious  Sav  -  iour,  still 


to     car  -    ry         Ev  -  'ry-  thing 
not     car  -   ry         Ev  -  'ry-  thing 
dis-  cour  -  aged,     Take  it      to 
'ry  weak  -  ness,     Take  it      to 
our    ref  -  uge —  Take  it      to 


to    God  in  25rayer! 

to    God  in  prayer! 

the  Lord  in  praj^er. 

the  Lord  in  prayer, 

the  Lord  in  prayer. 


In         his    arms  he'll   take     and  shield  thee,      Thou  wilt  find        a      sol-  ace  there. 


jyE&St^ 


^1^^ 


Chorus. 


^—^ 


:zi: 


He  shall  cov  -  er  thee   with  his  feath-ers    And      un  -  der    his  wings  shalt  thou  tnist: 


-^—^-r-fs^ 


--h — ^ 


-^- 


t*" — ^ 


r\t. 


-k — ^'^F 


1 


±^ 


■Sir- 


? 


-^  /^ 


j="~n      ^s=:^»r: 


1 


^--^- 


-^-z^ 


"Sr^th 


He  shall  cov  -  er  thee  with    his  feath-ers    And     un  -  der  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust. 


V      ^ 
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fu^t  #ne  Mmtk 


Bell. 
Solo.    Sloio,  with  expression. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


3^^^ 


•h- 


tt:=z^'^t: 


Just  one  touch    as   he  moves  a  -  long,  Push'd  and  press'd  bj' the  jost- Hug  throng, 
Just  one  touch   and  he  makes  me  whole.  Speaks  sweet  peace  to  my   sin  -  sick  soul, 
Just  one  touch!  and  the  work    is   done,   I         am    saved  by    the  bless -ed    Son, 
Just  one  touch!  and  lie    turns   to     me,    O        the     love    in     his   eyes      I      see! 
Just  one  touch!   by  his   might-y  pow'r.  He      can     heal  thee  this  ver  -  y    hour, 


n 


I 


:^sz:^_:5=i^_: 


r 


:^ 


:^t=^ 


^^ 


t=t^==:^i 


^n 


Just  one  touch  and  the  weak  was  strong,  Cured  by  the  Heal  -  er 
At  his  feet  all  my  bur  -  dens  roll, — Cured  by  the  Heal-er 
I  will  sing  while  the  a  -  ges  run,  Cured  by  the  Heal-er 
I  am  liis  for  he  hears  my  plea,  Cured  by  the  Heal  -  er 
Thou  canst  hear  tho'  the    tern  -  pests  low' r.  Cured   by  the  Heal-er 


di 
di 
di 
di 
di 


vine, 
vine. 


n^ 


t:=t 


:t: 


:=l: 


m 


f^r 


ta 


Chortts. 


4=^ 


g=S: 


t=^. 


-si 

-3- 


Just  one  touch    as      he     pass  -  es      by.    He    will     list      to 


the  faint -est    crv. 


^    ^ 


=q: 


-75(- 


-^— y-J- 


i 


=i: 


i^ 


^ES 


^ 


Come  and  be  saved  while  the  Lord  is   nigh,  Christ  is    the  Heal  -  er     di  -  vine. 

JN  di  -  vine. 


fefe=t 


^=^r 
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C.  A.  M. 


f tt  tk  %\yifu  €adctt. 


C.  AUSTIN  MILE8. 


m 


[z=± 


s=*^^ 


tJL?'     P  -w-  -w-      

1.  Just      be-yond  the  riv- er  Jor-  dan, 

2.  Grow  -  ing   in  the  Up-per  Grar-  den, 

3.  There  the  buds  from  earth  transplanted 


'««'W 


m 


Just        a  -  cross  its  chill-  ing  tide, 
"Flow'rs  the  earth  too  rude-  ly  pressed," 
For      our  com  -  ing  watch  and  wait. 


t 


m 


ii^ 


^=^ 


■Z5|- 


-st- 


3? 


-^ 


mm 


J5=s: 


i^ 


'«   ^    I  — -a^l-^— U] 1,^ 1 


Hi   '   *   J— M  T       — ^yt»ift=t-*-i-*--<i  ■      • 


There's  a  land  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
In  that  land  shall  reach  per-fec-tion 
la  that    Upper  Garden  grow-  ing, 


Thro'     its  vales  sweet  waters  glide. 
By        the  heav'nlyGard'ner  dressed. 
Just    with-  in   the  golden    gate. 


m 


^^g 


-■-" — r 


i 


^^m 


r 


* 


-3-  TT  -«'- 

Girls. 


^^#Mf^ 


».-j^ 


H^-i-Jh=4i 


S 


s^ 


By        the  crystal  riv-  er    flow-  ing 
There  the  flowers  bloom  for-ev  -  er, 
Tho'  our  hearts  may  break  with  sorrow, 


Grows  the  tree  of  life  so  fair,  . 
Death  can  find  no  entrance  there; 
By      the  grief  so  hard  to        bear. 


Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  wait  our  com  -  ing 
There  is  life  and  light  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
We  shall  meet  them  some  glad  morning 


In  the  Up-  per  Gar-  den  there. 
There  is  joy  be-yond  com-  pare. 
In     the  Up-  per  Gar-  den    there. 


tr-^=^=^— tr 


T    -     ■         • 

We  shall    meet     them    some    bright  morn    -   ing. 

We      shall     meet  them  aome      brig:ht    morn    •    Ing,  some  bright    mom  -   Ine, 


« 0 •- 


:*— >— r 


£ 


5^E^ 


C^yrickt,  MCM,  by  Hall-Mack  C*. 


I 


fn  the  ^\\i}ftt  ^m\m. — €onduM. 


w^^^w^- 


^^ 


Rest      -      ing   by   the   wa  -  ters    fair; They  are  wait-iiig  for  our 

Rest-ing    by  the  wa  -  ters    fair,  the   wa-ters  fair;  They  are  wait    -     ing  for    our 


m 


^:^-Il  _/^_  J"  S.^  ^- 


V-t- 


m — m- — m- — 'i^- 


(SL      -*-   ^.   _^ 


i^=t2=t: 


:ts=t^ 


-^   k    ^—\^~r- 


i 


qv=ar 


^ 


*:f* 


ii 


i 


rr  ^   ^  C^7 


In  the   Up  -  per    Gar-  den  tliere. 


com  -  ing 

com  -  ing,      for  our  eom-iug,        In    the    Up  -  per    Gar  -  den,      in       the      Up  -  per  Gar- den  there. 

>  j^    N    >    ^ 


:::=p=pg=:p=ig~y"y 


-F~iy  fg   *- 


:^ 


-Jv-^ 


:itfcat: 


I 


^CZifc^ 


i**     k     k     i" 


■t^— t^— k— 1^ 


Gar 


-I 

den 


there. 


No.  45. 


cf  hrftmil  iu  a  ^aviauv'^  '^mt. 


Edgar  Lewis. 


S 


L.  E.  Jones. 


m 


E^^ 


ElS: 


1.  I  will  have  no  fear  when  the  foe  is  near,  Shelter' d  in  the  Saviour's  love.  With  his  hand  to  guide, 

2.  I  will  never  stray  from  the  glory  way.  Shelter'  d  in  the  Saviour' s  love.  Since  he  made  me  clean 

3.  What  a  blessedness,  what  a  lierfect  peace,  Shelter' din  a  Saviour's  love,  Marching  day  by  day. 


~i 1 — I 

±=1=3 


I    k  t^-+ 


-t— [- 


ii^— »^-b^— b^-^ 


-I !•— »■-  -I 


42- 


k     1^ 


Chorus. 


a 


=^= 


r=i^ 


F^^=^ 


y     eJ- 


t-^ 


It 


Walking  near  his  side, Shelter' d  in  the  Saviour' sieve. 
On  his  arms  I  lean,  Shelter' d  in  a  Saviour's  love. 
0  how  bright  the  way.  Shelter' d  in   a  Saviour's  love. 


^U 


■TZk- 


Shel     -    ter'd,      shel     -   ter'd, 
-ter'd  in  a  Saviour's  lore,  shelter 'd  in  a  Sac iour's  lore. 


:i^:^mj^:'j'\ 


Shelter' d  ev -'ry    mo-ment  on    the  way     a  -  bove.    Shelter' d  in      a    Saviour's  love. 


■r^.B=t^^^B=$^=^ 


^W^ 


:^=^ 


-'5>— : 


-y5>- 


:t=: 


r-'g-T 


:^nz:fcz^t=jt 
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No.  46. 


"According  to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies." — Lam.  3  32. 


Flora  Kirkland. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

^-i-4:                    ^        n    -.s       s     *»       5j  -  ■' 

-1        -J 

— « -s* 

: •  •     •      •       «— 

1.  Are      you  lieav  -  y  -  la  -   den  and    with    sor 

-  row  tried?    Stop    and  look     to 

2.  Think    of   hid  -  den   dan  -  gers   he    has  brought 

.j'ou  through;  Think   of     all      the 

3.  Does  your  path-  way  dark  -  en  '  neath   a    cloud 

of     fear?     Count  your  ma  -  ny 

4.  As         he  looks  from  heav  -  en   now     on    you 

and      me,       Don't  j'ou  know  he 

^     ^   ^    ^  •  .    ^  .  .  *  ^ 

1                    _«-  .    .« .    _^_  .    .*. 

— 1 1 m—- — ii» — lA  -  - .  i« 

'^^ — 4— i^ ^ — ^ ^ — ^ ^— K ^ 

— 1 1 

-^— ^     ^       ^ 

-^--—m—ai~ — ^ — I ?^ — 1% ^^ — i^ ^^5 S ^—\-m — * — 


Je  -  sus,  Helper,  Friend  and  Guide;  Think  of  all  his  mercies;  such  a  boundless  store! 
bur- dens  he  hath  borne  for  you;  Count  his  words  of  comfort  in  j'our  deep-  est  need; 
mer-cies;  dry  each  bit  -  ter  tear,  E  -  ven  'mid  the  sliadows  trust  him  with-  out  fear; 
chooseth  what  each  day  shall  be?      Trust  his  lov-  ing  wis-dom,  tho'  the  hot  tears  start, 


h:-3— — 7-' — L 


-^— j^ 


J*J 


r-i — I — i— I — P-' — 


^—^- 


OS    ''     4    ^     fe    >    >    IS     .. 

Chorus. 

1          ^    1     .,  -, 

i?^»5sE3=j:-&S-3-s'-^5=^ 

"■  1       "1        i 

*  ^       *    ,     ^ 

-J i       -• 

— ^-j-^_^.^_^_^ — ^ — 

Tears  will  change  to  prais  -  es    as     you  c 
Count  the  times  when  Je  -  sus  proved  a  E 
"Home  will    be      the  sweet-  er    for  the  da 
Give      to    him    the    in  -  cense  of      a 

"      1 

oun  them  o'er, 
riend  in  -  deed, 
rk  down  here. ' ' 
grate-  ful  heart. 

-1 1 \S' — 

u»     ^  ^     ^  i         i 
^    Count    -      less  mer-cies! 

Countless  mer-  cies  1  such    a 
K, 115— h. Ks—I — ^ 1 

Er -_p:_ 

-  -— 1^ — t^-^ ^—\ 1 

■i ^- 


^■—d-—d—r^ 


-J-^ 


-A P? 1 r-!^^ »* — 4 ^«» — ;— , 1 

s-^ ^==H -P^-^^— ^-^-^-g-k-^-^ 

m   .  m     m   .    m     m »— l-f*^-   — * — i — ^— ^ — ^ — I— »-=- •-•^- 


I -        J^^        I  1^     ?    >      ^    I       J    '     1--J5        ^— .        I  ^     >  t**     , 

a  boundless  store!  Count  -    less  mercies!  press' d  and  running  o'er!  Count  -  less 
less         storel    Countless  mercies !  press'd  and    run      -      niiig         o'er  1  Countless  mercies! 

— ^  _         r-5 


such 

bound 


PE^ 


■5 


I — k^ — 5- — h^ &- 


-^—v^^ 


-12^ 1 


:t2=|^tz=^ 


:fcd; 


mer-  cies!   try  to  count  them  0  er 

try      to       count         them         o'er 


%—0--—m — ^^—»-\-w — ^ « — 1-1 


Till  you  gaze  in  won-  der  at  your  boundless  store. 


^ 
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No.  47. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


'  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  precious." 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


Peace  like 
Joy       is 
0        pre- 

-^-  • 


@s^ 


a     riv    -    er 
a-  bound  -  ing, 
cious  Je    -    sus, 


is  flood  -  ing  my 
my  heart  gai  -  ly 
how  love    -   ly    thou 


soul, 

sings, 

art! 


i^*: 


m 


m 


-f2- 


Since  Christ,  my 
Cleave  I  the 
Come    and,      a- 

.       -(2.        -^- 

t=t=::: 


T" 


■^- 


Sav  -  iour, 
heav  -  ens, 
bid    -    ing, 


mak  -   eth 

mount     up 

rule        in 


me  whole;  Sweet  peace  a  -  bid 
on  wings;  Christ  hath  ex  -  alt 
my       heart;      Break      ev   -  'ry     fet 


» 


^:fc^- 


i 


:t: 


^-•i=^- 


^« 


-&- 


^— F, 


-  mg       my 

-  ed,        my 
ter,       thy 

^^         -^ 
-(g — g* — I — 


I 


A     .-  J  J  I  I  I  I 

^^:^=g:T=g=S=fe:jzgz^g:=g=--g=P;: 


'—-J A- 


J ^, 


:^: 


:^=: 


g 


por-  tion  shall      be, 
soul    he  set       free, 
face    let  me       see, 


X  CI  •  •  .  '  ' 

J  e  -  sus,  my  bav  -  lour,  is  pre-  cious  to  me. 
Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  is  pre-  cious  to  me. 
Then  thou  shalt  ev  -  er         be     pre-  cious    to        me. 

:|E-rl^-v- 


fc^f 


Pre     -     -      cious    to      me,    .     .     . 
Precious  to   me,      he       is      precious  to    me, 

.^.  .pL.  .^  .^ 

—I 1 1 j •- » — r  •—•—••— -^ 


Pre     -      -     cious    is      he;    .     .     . 
Je- sus,  the  Sav -iour,  how    precious  is    he; 


t- 


-t — t r 


:t=t: 


:t=:t 


-75<- 


i 


Je      -      sus 

Je-  sus,  my  Sav 


shall 
•  iour, 


ev 
ev 


^^ 


-t-- 


er    .     . 

er  shall  be 

.^_  ^.  -^ 


-Kt 


=1=1 


be    pre    -     cious 

so     precious   to  me, 


to 


-»■-  -»■-  F  -&- 
I      I       I      I 
me.     .     .     . 
precious  to  me. 

I       I       I 
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W.  C.  Martin 
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^tiU  ^ivtttfr  €vn*g  gag. 
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C.  Austin  Milks. 


J  .     ^       M  .      J H 1 ^ 1 J  .      J- 


±=^=bib=^    <^-  J 


<^    ^- 


:it:^: 


JUUU^- 


_#-_^-    J 


To  Je-sus  ev-  'ry  day  I  find  my  heart  is  clos  -  er  drawn;  He's  fair- er  than  the 
His  glo  -  ry  broke  up-on  me  when  I  saw  him  from  a  -  far;  He's  fair-  er  than  the 
My  heart   is  sometimes  lieavy,  but    he  comes  with  sweet  relief ;  He    folds  me    to      his 


n    ^— ■q- — * — M .  J  la-. — jd  .  ^  -  -d .  M — -^-. — H    n     ^    *^      - 


? 


^m 


^3 


glo-  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur- pie  dawn;  He's  all  my  fan  -  cy  pict  -  ures  in  its 
lil  -  y,  bright-er  than  the  mom-ing  star;  He  fills  and  sat  -  is  -  fies  my  long-  ing 
bos-  om  when  I     droop  with  blighting  grief;  I      love    the  Christ  who  all    my   bur- dens 


% 


t 


4— p-^ •- 


^ 


im 


^-v 


S 


^ 


fairest  dreams,  and  more ;Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
in      his  bod-y    bore;   Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he     was    the  day     be-fore. 


E^l 


^ 


^Ei 


i— » 


;2=^ 


^  ^ 


Chorus. 


5S 


g 


trrrr^ 


»=it 


The       half can-not  be     fan-cicd  this      side the  golden 

The      lialf  cannot    be  fan-  cied  on    this    side  the  gol-<len  shore,  The  half  cannot  be  fan-  cied  on  this 


-m-^ 


ft '  p 


^ 


-#-^ 


-:l^ 


#  ^-.  0  p-^^—w 


^ 


i 


:*-|c 


-| ^-^ 


^17^  U  i^ 


i^=^=tc 


1^ 


t^  >i/  '^  ^  '^  ^  ^ 


^^—^7^ 


=?i=?E 


bJU  b^i    U  U 


shore;  O      there he'll  bestill  sweeter     than   he        ev  -  er  was  be-fore. 

side  the  golden  shore;  O  there  he'll  be  far  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before,  than  he  ever  was  before. 


t'T*-' 


'&-rf^. 
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C.  J.  B. 
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-s — I ^ 


|tt  that  (Jtitjf* 

-J IS — ^ — \ r— 


Chas.  J.  Butler. 


1.  O'er  death's  sea,  in    j'on    blest  cit  -  y,  There's  a  home    for     ev  -  'ry    one; 

2.  Here  we've  no  a  -  bid  -  ing   cit-  y,  Mansions  here    will   soon    de  -  cay; 

3.  I        have    loved  ones     in     that  cit  -  y,  Those  who  left     me  years    a  -  go; 

4.  T'ward  that  pure  and     ho   -  ly    cit  -  y  Oft     my  long  -  ing    eyes     I    cast; 


iEt^ 


^  --m-    -0-    -»~  '    -m- 


^i±z 


X--. 


:te=te: 


-^z=^-- 


^ 


-^- 


^ 


^=^ 


Purchased      with         a    price  most  cost  -  ly,  'Twas  the  blood    of  God's  dear  Son. 

But    that    cit     -    y        Gods  built  firm  -  ly,  It      can   nev   -  er    pass     a  -  way. 

They  with       joy         are  wait  -  ing    for    me,  Where  no  fare-  well  tears  e'er  flow. 

Je    -   sus  whis  -  pers      sweet  -  Ij'      to     me,  Heav'n  is  j'ours  when  earth  is  past. 
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Chorus. 
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In 

that    cit  - 
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y, 

bright 

-19- 

cit 
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-  y, 
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Soon 

>    1 

v?ith  loved  ones 

I       shall 

be, 
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And    with  Je-sus      live      for-ev-er,       In     that     cit-  y       be- j^ond  death's  sea. 
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1.  'Tis  the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges  that's  be- neath  my  feet  to-day,    So        I 

2.  'Tis  the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges  that's  be-  neath  my  feet  to  -  day,    For      it 

3.  'Tis  the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges  that  was  cleft  on  Calv'ry's  brow;  In       its 

4.  'Tis  the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  'tis    the  Rock  once  cleft  for  me;    Burst  my 
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need  not  fear  the  billows'    an  -  gry  roar;  Tho'  the  winds  are  wildly  raging,  tho'  the 
stood  be-  fore  the  sun  and  stars  were  made.  And  'twill  stand  when  skies  above  us  like  a 
riv  -   en  side  there's  shelter  for  the  soul;    See  the  streams  ofpeace  and  cleansing  freely, 
heart,  with  humble  grat-  i-  tude  and  love!   Bless-  ed   Saviour,  thou  my  refuge!  all  my 
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mountains  flee     a  -  way,     'Tis      the  Rock  that  standeth  changeless    ev  -  er-  more, 
scroll  shall  pass    a  -  way;      In       its    glo  -  ry      to    our  wondring  view  displayed, 
free  -  ly     gushing    now      And  there's  life  where'er  the  crim-  son    wa  -  ters  roll, 
hopes  are  built  on    thee;     I        will  praise  thee  here  and   in     thy  home    a  -  bove. 
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Rock  of    Ages,  naught  can  shake  thee!  Stronger  than  the  "everlasting  hills"  art  thou! 
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Thou  my  trust,  when  ills  o'ertake  me,  Unto  thee  the  hosts  of  heav'n  and  earth  shall  bow. 
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1.  The  lov-  ing  Saviour  found  me  Up  -  on   the  mountain  cold;  He  threw  his  arms  a- 

2.  The  Saviour  lingered  near    me  When  on  the  moimtain  wild;  When  others  seemed  to 

3.  I'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  him,  For  -  get,  nor  turn   a  -  way;    I'll   love,    a-  dore,  be- 
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round  me,  And  brought  me  to     the   fold.      His    love    he    free  -  ly   gave     me.  His 

fear      me.  He    owned  me    for    his  child.     With   ten  -  der-  ness    he   took     me,  W^hen 

lieve  him,  I'll     trust  him   and     o  -  bey;      I'll       go    where'er    he   leads     me.  Be 
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precious  blood  ap-  f)lied;  He  did  it  all  to  save  me,  And  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
oth  -  ers  turned  a  -  side;  He  saved  and,  ne' er  forsook  me,  And  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
ev  -  er      at     his   side.     And  work  where'er  he  needs  me.  For     I    am    sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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I'm  sat  -  is-  fied,      sat  -  is-  fied,  I'm  sat-  is- fied  with  Jesus,    the  One  who  died  for  me; 
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I'm  sat  -  is- fied,       sat  -  is- fied,  I'm  sat  -  is-fied  with  Jesus,  for  he  makes  me  free. 
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1.  O       what    hap  -  pi  -  ness,      O      what  peace     I     know,    Sweet  -  ly  walk  -  ing 

2.  At      the    break     of      day,      Or       at     noon-  time  clear,     Sweet  -  ly  walk  -  ing 

3.  At      the        ev  -   en  -  tide,      Or       in      dark  -  est    night,   Sweet  -  ly  walk  -  ing 
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by     my    Sav-iour's  side, 

by     my    Sav-iour's  side, 

by     my    Sav-iour's  side. 
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In  his  love  di  -  vine.  In  his  grace  I  grow, 
I  find  hap  -  pi  -  ness,  With  my  Lord  so  near, 
I      have    per  -  feet  peace,  He's     my      life    and  light. 
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Sweet  -  ly       walk  -  ing      by 
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Walk        -         ing,      I'm 
Walk -ing    with  Je    -     sus, 
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walk -ing    with  Je  -   sus, 


ing.  Walk-  ing    dai  -  ly     by    my  Sav-iour's  side. 
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Walk      -       ing,   I'm  walk      -       ing,      Walk-ing  where  no  harm  can  e'er  be -tide. 

Walk- ing  with  Je  -  sus,   walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus, 
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1.  There's     not       a    friend  like 

2.  No           friend  like  him  is 

3.  There's     not      an  hour  that 

4.  Did            ev    -    er  saint  find 

5.  Was         e'er       a    gift  like 


the  low  -   ly  Je  -  sns, 

so  high     and  ho  -  ly, 

he  is        not  near     ns, 

this  Friend   for  -  sake    him  ? 

the  Sav  -  iour  giv  -  en  ? 
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bout     our    strug-gles,        He      will    guide    till     the    day       is      done;  There's  not     a 
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march  in    line     to  -  geth  -  er,     A- long  the  King's  highway;    We   love  the  Master's 
charge  the  foe      in     bat  -  tie,  And  car  -  ry     out     his  word;     In      Je- sus' name  we'll 
un  -  de-  filed    re  -  li  -  gion,  The  same  that  Je  -  sus  gave;    We    live  and  die    for 
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service,  And  work  with  all  our  might.  We  try  to  please  our  Captain,  And  dare  to  do  the  right. 

conquer,  And  claim  the  victor'  scrown.  But  never  cease  the  struggle,  Nor  lay  the  armor  down . 

oth  -  ers,  A  true  and  valiant  band,  En- list- ed  in  the  ar  -  my  For  God  and  native  land. 
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We  make  no  compromise.We  make  no  compromise,  Nev-er,  nev-er,  never  will  we  yield; 
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We  make  no  compromise,  We  make  no  compromise,  Never,  never,  but  die  up-  on  the  field. 
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1.  O          sin  -  ner,      your     Siiv  -  iour      now  wait   -    ing    stands  He  points   to     his 

2.  Your    par  -  don         he       pur-chased      on  Cal    -     va   -    ry,  His  blood        was 

3.  Still  watch-ing        and     wait- ing!       be  -  hold       your   Lord;  Oh!  rest  your  sal  ■ 
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side    and    his  wound-  ed   hands,  And    of  -  fers  you   par-don     for     all     your  sin,    Just 

shed             to      set      you   free;    Then  tar-  ry  no    Ion- ger,   but  hast«     a  -  way  From 

va  -  tion    up-  on       his  word;   He's  will- ing  to    save  you,   oh!  come     to-  day,  With 
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now  if   you'll  let  him  he'll  cleanse  you  with- in.   \ 

end     -      less  dark-ness    to      end      -      less   day.  [-Then  list!  'tis  Je  -  sus'    voice,, 
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stand  him  no    Ion  -  ger,  lest    he    turn     a  -  way.  J 
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He    bids 

J         I 


=^=t 


you  make  him  your      choice, . 


He's  watch-ing,      and     wait-  ing,     He's 
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Just   now      he     bids  you  make  him  your  choice, 
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call-  ing    you,  "  Come,  in       me     find      a        ref  -  uge      In   heav'n  find       a      home." 
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1.  Je    -      sus,      my      Sav    -   iour, 

2.  Com  -    fort       in       sor    -    row, 

3.  Down      in       the      val    -    ley 


Keep    me       ev    -     er      near     thy     side, 
In        af    -    flic   -    tion      be       my    friend; 
Leave    me       not         a    -    lone      to       die, 
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Help       me      to       trust    thee, 
Draw      me    still     near  -   er, 
When  time     is      fleet  -  ing. 
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In     thy    love       a  -   bide;        When  the  storms      as 

Lead  me      to       the      end;         When  the  world       for 

Je  -  sus,  draw    me     nigh  Just    a       lit    -    tie 
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sail  me, 
sakes  me, 
clos  -    er. 
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And   the     bil  -  lows  'round  me    roll.      In     thy     bo  -   som    fold      me, 
And    its  friend-  ship  proves  un  -  true.     In     thy    ten  -  der    mer  -  cy 
Near  -  er       to       thy      lev  -  ing  breast.  When  we  cross     the      riv   -   er 
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Refrain. 
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Hide   my    trou  -  bled    soul. 
Gen  -  tly     lead     me  through. 
To       the    land      of       rest. 
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Je  -  sua,      my       Sav  -  iour.      Leave,  oh,  leave     me 
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not      a  -  lone;     Ev 


Make  thy   pres  -  ence  known. 
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1.  Close,  close 

2.  Close, close 

3.  Close,  close 

4.  Close,  close 
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to  thee!     In   childhood's  fleet- ing    mo-ments;  Close  to 

to  thee!  There    e  -    vil     can  -  not  harm  me;    Close  to 

to  thee!   Thy  hand  shall    ev  -  er    guide  me;    Thee  will 

to  thee!  When  shades  of      ev-'ning  gath  -  er;    "When  thro' 
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I    trust, 
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youth's  bright  hours  I'll  be; 
may      I       ev    -    er      be; 
tho'       I      can  -  not    see; 
gleam  of    light      I      see; 
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Thee     will     I      trust,  when  sor  -  row      o-  ver-whelms  me, 
Tho'    dark  the   night,  the   morn-  iqg   still   shall  find     me. 
I         am   con -tent       if     thou  wilt    be      my  guar-dian; 
"When  morn-ing  breaks    in     that     ce  -  les  -  tial    cit   -   y, 
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If        thou   but   keep  me,  Sav-  lour,  close,  close    to  thee. 

"With  faith    re-newed  and  strengthen'd,8till  close    to  thee 

I  am     con  -  tent,  my    Sav  -  iour,  close,  close    to  thee 

O         may     it     find    me,    Sav  -  iour,  close,  close    to  thee 
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clo9e,close  to  thee;  O    my  blessed  Saviour, keep  me  close  to         thee;    Close,close 

thee ;  Close, close  to  thee ;  close  to  thee ; 
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thee,  close,close  to  thee;  O   my  blesa-ed  Saviour, keep  me  close, close  to  thee. 

Close.close  to  thee  ;  close, close  to  thee  iny 
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Words,  except  Chorus, 
Arr.  by  W.  A.  Scott. 


Music  Arr.  by 
Jennie  Stromberg. 
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0   friend,  does  the  pathway  seem  lone-ly  and  long  ?  Go    for- ward  with  no  doubt  or  fear; 
Like  Da  -  vid,  tho'   gi- ants  be-fore  you  may  tow' r, Go   fur-ward  in  vic-to  -  ry'sname; 
The  way    it    maylead  thro' the  dark  pris-on  door;  Go    on     iu     the  name  of  your  King; 
When  Daniel    of    old    to    the  li  -  on' s  den  went,  His  purpose   of  heart  did  not  fail; 
The  three  Hebrews  walk' d  thro'  the  fire  without  fear.  By  faitli  tliey  rejoiced  o'er  the  foe; 
See   Stephen,  the  faithful, stand  true  to   his  God, '  'Forgive  tliem, ' '  was  all  he  could  say, 
^      ^      .      .      .-••---•-   -^    -^-   -^  -^   -^   -fs^  -fi-  -at.  -«.• 
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The        dev  -  il  will  flee  at  the  triumphant  song,  That  heav-en    re  -  joic  -  es    to  hear. 
Our         Je  -  sus  in  heav-en  and  earth  has  all  pow'r, His     promise  re- main- eth  the  same. 
Think     of  Silas  and  Paul,  who  have  gone  on  be-fore.  The    joy   of   the  Lord  made  them  sing. 
If  your  hands  are  wash'dclean  and  your  heart  is  made  pure, In  the  nameofthe  Lord  you'll  prevail. 
With  the  "Fourth.like  the  Son  ofour  God"  ever  near,  AVe'U  onward  in     vic-to-  ry    go. 
He  saw  heav-en   o  -  pen,  beheld  his  dear  Lord,  And  went  ev  - 'ry  step  of    the  way. 


Chorus. 
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I'll    go     ev  -  'ry   step    of     the      way,       ill     go      ev  -  'rj'  step    of      the  way; 


=t^=^ 


i 


fe^^lM 


Come  sor     row  or  pain,  come  loss  or  come  gain,  I'll  go    ev  -  'ry  step  of    the  way. 
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M.  Louise  Smth. 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  'Twas  when     I      was    com- fort- less,     lone-  lj%     and    sad,     My      soul  fill'd  with 

2.  If           on  -   ly      I'd  known  what    a     bless  -  ing  would  come,  By      serv-  ing  this 

3.  No        song     of  bright  liope  and      of    peace  could     I      sing,    When    I     was  a 

4.  How    sweet  the      as  -  sur  -  ance  he'll    e'er     be      my  guest!  He'll  nev  -  er,  no 


yearn-  ing    for  rest,  That    Je  -  sus  took     up     his      a  -  bode     in      my    heart, 

guest    so     di  -  A'ine,  Years  since  I'd  have      o  -  pen'd  the  door     of     my     heart, 

Strang-  er     to  him;  But    now    my  whole    life     is      one  glad  sweet    re  -  fraiu, 

nev  -    er   leave  me,  And     ev  -    er       a  -  bove,    I      shall  dwell    in      his     love. 


A  joy''-  giv  -  ing,  com-  fort-  ing  guest. 

And  said  "Loi'd,  come  in!     I      am  thine." 

For  Je  -  sus    has  cleans' d  me  from  sin. 

And  glo  -  ries    of   heav  -  en   shall  see. 


O,      yes!   he      a  -  bides    in      my 
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heart.   .   .       And    nev  -  er-more  will    he    de  -    part;  .  .  .       My    life     is     all 

bides  in  my  heart,  nev  -  er     more    will  he    de-part; 
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■^      ^      ^ 


^ — ^  ^ — jj     * — 5 — J; 


t^ 


;=1= 


bright-ness  and      peace.   .   .   .       For    Je  -  sus 

all     brightness  and  peace 
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bides  in     my    heart 

in     my  heart. 
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Rev.  Elisha  H.  Hoffman. 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  We 

4.  We     are 


are 
are 
are 
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der  march-ing  or  -  ders    to      go  in    -   to  all      the    world, 

der  march-ing  or  -  ders  from  the  lips      of  our    dear   Lord, 

der  march-ing  or  -  ders  from  our  great   and  might  -  y      King; 

der  marching  or  -  ders  and    we  nev  -    er  will      re  -  treat, 
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Je  -  sus  gave  us 
He  has  chos  -  en 
Let  us  do  our 
Till    our  Mas  -  ter 


the  com-mis-sion  long     a  -  go.  In      his  name  to  preach  the 

us      as     her -aids    of     his  grace  And  he    bids    us    wit-ness 

du  -  ty      at    the  Lord's  command,  And    if     we    are  true  and 

has    sub-dued  his    ma  -  ny    foes,  Till    we  plant  sal  -  va-tion's 


\7~\- 


1=1=^=^ 


t^=t^=t2=t2: 


1=: 


-l^^->- 


-H     'v/l — 

±t=5i 


mj^- 


k    k    U«    k 


m 


^ 


=^=s(= 


:fi=qv 


^=1^ 


Gros  -  pel  to  the      lost    in      ev  -  'ry    land,     Till    the    whole,  wide  earth     his 

for     him  till  the  ban  -  ner    of     the  Cross     Shall  wave    o    -   ver       a        re  - 

faith -ful  all  the  world  shall  be      re-deem'd,  And   sal  -    va  -  tion's  stream  shall 

ban  -  ner  o  -  ver       ev  -  'ry     hill  and  plain.    And  earth's  des  -  ert      pla  -    ces 
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Chorus. 


love  and  grace  may  know, 
deem'd  and  ho  -  l.v  race, 
flow  thro'  ev  -  'ry  land, 
bios-  som     as    the   rose. 
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Take  your    or  -  ders,  take  your    or  -   ders  from    the 


Mas  -  ter, 

Mas    -    ter, 
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Take    po    -   si        -        -        -        tion 

Take      po    -      si  -  tion,  take   po   -    si  -  tion 
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con        -         quer,  for  we     fol  -  low      Je  -  sus  Christ  the  Lord  di  -  vine 

conqner,we  shall  conquer,  tlie  Lord  divine. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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me  near  -  er  0  my   Sav  -  iour,  Near  -  er      as      the   days     go 

thy  pres  -  ence  0  my   8av  -  iour,  I         can  sweet- est    com  -  fort 

me  near  -  er  0  my   8av  -  iour,  To      thy    pre-  cious  wound-  ed 

me  near  -  er  O  my   Sav  -  iour,  Let      me    uev  -  er   from   thee 
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find, 
side, 
stray, 
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When   the  storms  of  life      as  -   sail      me,  To       thy    shelt'ring  arms   I'll    fly. 

And      thy    wondrous  love  and     mer  -   cy,  Doth  suf  -  fice     for      all    man-kind. 

And      thy    sufF'rings,  thy  com  -  jias  -  sion.  Let      my   heart   no    more   de  -  ride. 

May      thy    ten-  der  love  re-  strain    me,  Draw  me     near-er      ev  - 'ry    day. 
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Near-  er,  near-  er    ev  -  'ry  daj'.  Near-  er,  near-  er    ev  -  'ry  day, 

ev  -'ry  day,  ev  -'ry  day, 
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Help  me  near-er  draw  to  thee  my  Sav-iour,  Near-er, near-er    ev  -  'ry      day. 

ev-'rv  day. 
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P  ®hat  I  iaw. 


Arthur  Wilton. 


1.  AH  that  I  have  of  peace  di- viae,  My  Saviour  bought  for  me;  He    bore  the  cross, en - 

2.  All  that  I  have  of   bless- ed  hope  Of    an     e  -  ter-nalgain  Was  bought  by  me  on 

3.  All  that  I  feel   of  wondrous  love.  What  blessed  joy     I  know,Wasboughtforhim  who 

4.  All  that  I  have    I  bring    to  him, My  gain    I  count  but  loss;     I    hum-bly  bow  in 
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First  Chorus. 
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dured  the  shame.  To   give    me    lib  -  er  -  ty. 

Cal    -  va  -  ry,  Where  Christ  my  Lord  was  slain, 

died  for    me.    My    all     to     him     I     owe. 

gra    -  ti  -  tude.    And  kneel  be  -  fore    his  cross. 


All     the  way    to     Cal  -  va  -  ry     he 
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went   for    me.  He  went  for    me,     he  went  for    me;     ||  He  died     to    set    me   free. 
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This  chorus,  if  preferred. 
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the    cross,       at      the     cross,  where     I 
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first    saw     the 
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light, 


And    the 
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den      of      my    heart  roiled       a  -  way,  It 

roll'd      a  -  way, 
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was    there      by 
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I       re-ceived     my     sight,  And     now      I      am    hap-py  night    and  day! 
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Jennie  Morton. 
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Arthur  Wilton. 
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1.  I      came  by   faith   to     Calv'ry's  side,    My    sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way; 

2.  I        left  them   all     be  -  hind  the  cross.  My    sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way; 

3.  He    nev  -  er     will  for  -  sake    his    own,    My    sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way; 

4.  And  now    I     will  for  -  ev  -  er  sing,  ''My    sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way;' 

n  If;    If:    If:    :f:    If;    It       fl 
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And  plunged  beneath  its  crim-  son   tide,    My  sins 

And  earth-  ly  wealth  I  count  but  dross.  My  sins 

And      I      will    see  him  on  the  throne,  My  sins 

That    Je  -  sus     is     my  Sav-iour,  King,  My  sins 
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are  all  tak  -  en  a  -   way. 

are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way. 

are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way. 

are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way, 
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Chorus. 
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My    sins    are    all   tak  -  en     a  -  way.  My    sins 

a- way, 


are    all    tak  -  en      a  -  way, 
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He  will  mention  them  no  more  for  -  ev  -  er, 


My   sins    are    all   tak  -  en      a  -  way. 
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C.  A,  M. 


|u  the  §laal 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  For      my  sins      is  par- don  found,  In      the  blood;  There    is  balm  for    ev-  'ry  wound 

2.  Here   we  learn  that  God     is  love,    Thro' the  blood;  Send- ing  mer  -  cy  from   a  -  bove, 

3.  There  is  hope    for    all  mankind,    In      the  blood;  There    is  sight  for    sin  -  ful  blind. 


a-t±*tt±Efc|= 
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In      the  blood.    Sin  -  ful  souls,    by  grief  oppressed,  Come  to  Christ  and  be     at    resft„ 
Thro' the  blood;   Tak  -  ing    all      our  gloom  a- way,     Turn-ing  night  to  brightest  day,. 
In      the  blood.    For    the  hearts    in  deep   de-spair     There  is  sweet-est    sol  -  ace  there;. 
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Chorus. 
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Thro'  the  blood,  thro'  the  cleansing  blood.  ) 
Thro'  the  blood,  thro'  the  pre-cious  blood.  > 
In        the  blood,  in      the  heal-ing    blood.  J 

Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah. 
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In     the  blood 
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of     the 


In    the  blood 
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Lamb  There    is     par  -  don  full    and  free.  There    is    hope     for  you    and  me; 

of  the  Lamb 
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In      the  blood  of     the  Lamb  Who    was  slain      on     Cal  -   ya 

In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 
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Wm.  C.  Stokes. 


# 


1.  My    heart  was  closed  to  Je 

2.  But      0      the  love     of  Je 

3.  My      life      I  yield    to  Je 

4.  How  sweet    to  live    for  Je 
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B.  Frank  Butts. 
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sus,  Of    his  love  I      could  not  sing; 

sus  Un  -  to  me  such    joy  did  bring, 

sus,  Of    his  love  and    praise     I  sing; 

sus,  Un  -  to  him  a  -   lone      I  cling, 
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Christ 
Christ 
Christ 
Christ 

—^ 

King. 
King. 
King. 
King. 
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Chorus. 
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0     the    knock-  ing        of      the     King,       0     the    knock  -  ing       of      the     King; 
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B.  Frastk.  Btrrra. 
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1.  There's  One  a  -  bove 

2.  He's  mine  be-  cause 
3-  He's  mine  be- cause 
4.  Some  day    up  -  on 
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all    earth  - 17  friends  Whose  love  all  earth  -  I7   love  trans-cends, 
he    died  for    me,       He  saved  my  soul,     he    set    me     free; 
he's      in     my  heart,    And  nev  -  er,  nev  -    er    will    we    part; 
the  streets  of   gold      Mine  eyes  his  glo  -    ry  shall  be  -  hold, 
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1 P 1 — ; 1 ' 1 1 — : f^ 1 1 

t     I     I  'i       i     i     l>     \        i    b    i 


^ 


I 


-A N 


M 


? 


^A^^ 


^ 


^^ 


3= 


It        is      my    Lord    and  Christ  di  -  vine.  My  Lord,  be  -  cause      I  know  he's  mine. 

"With  joy      I      wor  -  ship    at      his    shrine  And  cry,  "Praise God,  I  know  he's  mine." 

Just    as      the  branch    is      to      the    vine  I'm  joined  to  Christ;   I  know  he's  mine. 

Then, while  his  arms      a  -  round  me    twine,  I'll  cry   for    joy,     "I  know  he's  mine." 


m 


r-fir^ 


} -J  ^  ^  /: 


Chorus. 


^ 


?^ 


:^ 


-  t  t  :  t 


rXTXT 


I  know  he's  mine, this  friend  ao    dear, He  lives  with 

!     know  he's  mine,  this  friend  so    dear. 


m 


i 


^ 


az* 


r  r  r 


:^ 


HP — » — » — m- 
I      I      i      I' 


J — -J  I ;  j=f^ 


^i^ 


i 


^ 


me, hes   ey-er    near; Te 


=i 


■=^— ^ 


u  rr^ 

he^B   ey-er    near; Tea  thousand  charms 


w 


He  lives  with  me, 


he'a    cv  •  er    near; 


^ 


Ten  thousand  charms 


-^ ^ 


t 


f- 


f=f 


rrrf 


i 


^1 


1 


^ — \ 


^^ 


i 


f 


^ 


r-TT 


all, 


a  -  round  him  shine, And,  best   of 

a  -  round  him  shine. 


I    know  he's     mine. 


w 


f-  T 


I 


b     U     l<     b     U     u     it 


f^ 
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f  ^m  §tAtmtA. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


W4 


^Ie 


;i^«^ 


i^: 


::^^ 


^ 


1.  Thro'  the  blood  once  shed  for    me     Oa       the   cross   of    Cal  -  va  -  ry      Par- don 

2.  Grate- ful  prais  -  es    now    I     sing,  As         I    love's  sweet  trib-ute  bring  To     the 

3.  In      that  land     of    pure  de-  light,  Where  there  nev  -  er-  more   is    night,  I      shall 
-0--    -*-    -^    -♦  it    l^    it    -^- 


fcN^ 


?dtii=t2=t*: 


:^— k— ^— ^: 


1?=t2=;2=tiC 


:^=^ 


a 


:k-=t2: 


for     my  sins     I     see,    Hal  -  le  -  In   -  jah!     Joy     is    reign -ing     in     my  soul; 
bless- cd     Sav- iour  King,  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah!     I         am  saved  from  sin    and  shame, 
dwell  in     glo  -  ry  bright;  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah!     With  my    wea  -  ry  strug-gle    o'er, 


k 


m 


i±: 


:te=^ 


S^: 


:M^ 


r=t^ 


n   u        Ik      Ik 

h.      '         K      K 

h      h      1        K    ^^ 

/?s 

[)■  ^        r      S 

-  h^     |»^     w     S     1        II 

p      J        !|       ^    d   \m    --^    m     \ 

/\   Ww      A       J 

9.      \           1      •      J       ^1 

H-      *     L       1 

rh^  17    2    d 

^    *^^^-^-S— s    s 

W      F    nJ      J      Z       mm 

\s\ )            •       • 

r       r     nm      m      ^       •      ^    ir-    ,.       i-     i 

From  me    all    my  bur-dens  roll    Je  -  sus     I    will  e'er    ex  -  tol    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah! 
Thro' the  pow'rof    Je-sus' name, Life  e  -  ter-nal     I  can  claim, Hal -le  -   lu   -   jah! 
Ful  -  ly   trusting    ev  -  er- more,  Je  -  sus  glad-ly    I'll    a-dore,Hal -le  -  lu   -   jah! 

^     .     .     .     .     .    --P    -^  -^    ^  -,f  ^  --^  ■^-    -V  ^  ■£-■?:■ 

fm\'   li                    i 

PJ.,  \>        \            \ 

-^'    {0    p    I*    p     i^    ^ 

1          r 

M^-fr-K-V- 

^  V   '^   \^   \     >   k- 

1^      1^      1^      1^      '         1^      ^ 

t^- 

1^    i^ 

Chorus. 


j>h  h 


p±J-^,^zf_J 


&- 


>ipp  p-p: 


!/*<'•»«' 


•^T-T-' 


kU-kl 


k  l^  >  k  >  1^ ' 


1^  '^  1^  1^  1^  1^  i> 
I    am  re  -  deemed,        I    am  re  -  deemed.      Re  -  deemed,         re     -    deem    -     ed; 

I  am  redeemed,  I  am  redeem'd  By  the  Tjamb  of  Calvary, by  the  Lamb  of  Calvary; 

-M-F-F-F-F-- 


^ 


-^- 


^ll^g 


^'\^U   \^   >=^ 


:i»^b^_^i^; 


-^l^ryfT-^^ 


p  0  .F^  p  m. 


U'U'kL^I    L^  k 


:^=.^ 


i 


P=P=)tz*: 


^:it 


-n^ 


=1= 


3 


g 


I    am  re  -  deemed,  I    am  re  -  deemed.  By    the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

I    am  redeemed,  I     am  redeemed, 

•    It    -L.     *       _ 

1 —  ij  |— — ^ 

-^ h^>     ^     p     p     p^^  •^  ^■ 


jezpijeiipi- 


:^  ;^  >  ;,^q: 


:^l#   b_ 


:>r-;^>   }     U'_J^ 


i 


It 


isi 

42. 


f^ 


II 
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1.  When  the  earl  -  y    morn     is     break  -  ing 

2.  When  the  clouds  of      tri  -   al      gath  -  er, 

3.  When  the  hosts   of      sin      en  -  deav  -  or 

4.  When  the  dark-  ness  gath  -  ers   round    me, 


I      will  seek     the  Mount  of   Prayer; 
0  -  ver-  cast  -  ing     all      the     skj% 
Thus  to  drive    me    from    his     feet, 
At    the    clos  -  ing    of     the     day, 


It 


:&E^ 


M 


— I—; l^^^F— I- 


w 


*s>- 


^^ 


'Tis  a  pre-  cious  time  of 
Driv  -  ing  from  my  heart  the 
To  the  Mount  of  Pray'r  I'll 
From  the  JMount  of  Pray'r     a 


ffi 


wait  - 
sun  - 
hast  - 
bove 


ing.     For    my    soul     is  strengthened  there, 
shine.  To     the  Mount  of  Pray'r  I'll      fly. 
en,     'Tis      an     on  -   ly     safe     re  -  treat, 
me      Comes  a  cheer-  ing,  help-  ing      ray. 


^ 


f 


Chorus. 


—^- 


the  Mount 

the    Mount         I         will       p;o, 


1/ 

I'll 

to 


the 


go,  To        the 

IMount       I  will        Ko,  To  the 


E 


li 


Sfc 


:t=l^=^ 


m 


-I- 


nr:i—. 


I'll 


)2± 


Mount  I'll  go.  When      the    hosts       of 

Mount       I  will      go,  to         the      Mount       I  will      go, 


^J2= 


:t==t=t=t==E=E 

-f— 1^ \ 1 'a*- — ■-■ 


k    r 


:t: 


*==]«: 


:J^Eztz 


:^: 


-«<-— 


To         the  Mount        of        Pray'r       I'll 


^-fc- 


go. 


^ 


:t= 


=t 
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No.  69. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


J- 


-^=^- 


i^ 


^=f 


^^^ 


1.  There's  sun  -  shine  in 

2.  There's  mu  -   sic  in 

3.  There's  springtime  in 

4.  There's  glad  -  ness  in 


my  soul  to  -  day, 

my  soul  to  -  day, 

my  soul  to  -  day, 

my  soul  to  -  day. 


t^4=* 


f 


—w — ^f~"r 

INIore  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 
A  car  -  ol  to  my  King, 
For  when  the  Lord  is  near 
And    hope,  and  praise  and  love, 


-zd- 


.t4=*: 


42- 


-z^— 


H: 


^a^-rX 


-Vr4- 


■7^- 


J-r-4- 


^ 


-f^ 


— ^ 1-^ 1 1 -^— r — « S— i- a 

--^^^CS _m f  i— • *-^^a 

Than  glows    in  a   -    ny    earth  -  ly     sky.  For      Je   -  sus  is       my    light. 

And  Je  -   sus,  list  -   en  -  ing     can  hear  The  songs  I  can  -  not    sing. 

The  dove      of  peace  sings    in       my  heart,  The  flow'rs  of  grace    ap  -  pear. 

For  bless  -  ings  which    he   gives     me    now,  For  joj's  laid  up        a  -  bove. 

1 r* » •■-- — * tf--- — » 


5=*= 


^=drz 


-42- 


.t2_: 


Refrain. 


t: 


-z^- 


5 


r=i 


-^— 3- 


0     there's  sun 

sun  -  shine     in 


shine,      bless  -  ed       sun       -         -         -       shine, 

tlie     soul,        Bless    -      ed         sun  -   shine     in         the      soul, 


ill 


:|= 


ms^^^ 


3i 


JSzt 


When     the    peace  -  ful,      ha]i    -    py       mo  -  ments   roll; 

hap    -    py      mo  -  ments      roll, 


»=»!- 


.^-^- 


^ 


u 


•    d 


^^ 


al=«=ziz^}=^: 


-d — *- 


^7^- 


:q=j; 


I 


When    Je  -  sus  shows  his      smil  -  ing    face.  There  is   sunshine     in     the     soul. 


fcr 


m 


:t 


H 


WZlJlLi 


Copyright,  MDCCCI4XXXVII,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney.    Used  by  permission. 


p_  Z\-u^. 


No.  70.         PJ!  ^xMt  x^  ^uffid^ttt  Ux  ®Ittt 


A  personal  experience  of  the  author,  based  on  the  promise  given  to  Paul  In  2  Cor.  12:  1-9. 


L.  H.  B. 


Rev.  L.  H.  Baker. 


F:q==^=:;s=:1==^t^vir::|z=d==q= 

eg ^ 5 (S- *- ■•— L^ « (& -^ 


'-s=:j^f 


(Panl'B.)  1.  The  Seer       came      back        from      Par    -    a  -  dise  To        earth   with    its 

(Mine.)    2.  A  -  lone      in     the  hush      of    the      si    -   lent  night,       A     -     lone    with   my 
(Ours.)    3.  Like  thorns  in    the  crown  that  the    Sav  -  iour  wore,  Come  our  "thorns  in     the 


r-l= 


-»2- 


-|2- 


:t2=t2=t: 


:t2=tz=: 


,f2 m- 


:t==t: 


sor-row  and 
praj^er  and 
flesh' '         a 


pain;  There  float-  ed  to  him  from  re  -  ful  -  gent  skies  The 
pain,  Came  sing  -  ing  to  me,  with  the  morn  -  ing  light,  The 
gain;     He    whis  -  pers    to  each        that      message     of   yore,    The 


Chorus. 


u-[y 1  1 A— -A—      A        A ^ ^- 1 ^_    J__^_ 

^bV-"« ^^ ^^— ii -I — Fisi-^sl — \^—'-e* ^ — ^ — - — -^ — ••— F^---n— I 

y—ii 1 -^ -J -^- — I — I 1 — I ' — m — « — -m -^ ' — I — I— r — I — I 


words    of    this  glad       re    -    frain: 

PEACE  of    this  sweet     re    -   frain:  \  "My  grace      is    suf-fi-cient  for 

joy        of    this  same      re    -   frain: 


thee;" 


-V^j-f> ^ — ^ — I 1 — \^-^^-—\-w—l\ 1^— t?~l P=— F=-F^— c=-q 


I^-=S=Se=z^: 


T 


T" 


-75(- 


"My      grace       is     suf  -  fi  -  cient     for 
:^       :£      Cl^     :•:    ^.     .*.      :*: 


^:^ 


rF±== 


thee;"       For    my  strength     is  made 


:r~r i zz:^ 

:b!==rz=t^: 


-42i^- 


^^=1=4 


lit 


■^;^^x 


-T^- 


-TTir 


-s*- 


per  -  feet      in     weak   -  ness;      "My    grace 

-*- 


suf  -  fi  -  cient    for 


thee." 


i 


rt^ — ^" 


iSfe 


:t==:t 


* — ^-H* 


r-(= 


=  :=t: 


:t==t: 


I         I         I         I  I  U"      k      I         I 
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'§t'^  6ratttitt0  ^Xoxt  ^xttm^  U  §\t 


W.  iiTii.i.MAN  Martin. 


1.  I      find    him     so     pre- cious     in    time      of     dis  -  tress,    So     read  -  y        to 

2.  I      find   him     so     pre-  cious,  when  oth  -  er  friends  fail,     When  earth-ly    hopes 

3.  I     find   him     so     pre- cious — his  blood  makes  me  whole    The"Riv-er8       of 


^ 


r'f  f  [ 


$ 


^E±: 


r  r  r  T  r 


^ 


m 


fJd-^ijjJiJJr^fS 


^=t^ 


help  me,  to  save  and  to  bless  Com-pas-sion-  ate,  ten-  der,  a  true  friend  is  he, 
de  -  ceive  when  trouble  as-  sails.  No  one  is  like  Je-  sus,  nor  ev  -  er  can  be, 
bless-ings"  are  flooding  my   soul;  New  beauties    in     Je- sus,  each  mo-ment  I      see, 


feiL^  >  p  c  irTTT  r  If  r  r  ir  r  r-ir-g-^^^i 

T  r  r  rr^r  i*  r  r  r  r  '  ' '  ^ 


^ 


i 


^      Chorus. 


s 


^^ 


^m 


:^5=iW: 


r 


He's  grow- ing    more  pre- cious     to      me, 

He's  grow- ing    more  pre- cious     to      me.  ^  He' B  grow- ing   more    pre  -  cious     to 

He's  grow- ing    more  pre- cious     to      me. 


r  I  %  ¥w-^\^  g  % 


-75^- 


S 


f 


*=t 


fcr 


^ 


s 


rrr'r  ' 


^=  V  T  r  r  r 


me,  ....      He's  growing  more  pre-cioua  to      me,  ....      Com- pas-sion  -  ate, 

precious  to      me,  more  precious  to     me. 


S 


^^^^^^^^^^^M 


vrrx 


$ 


^ 


i 


5 


m 


^3 


s=^=^*=rrg=?^3^ 


'C"^^"rrr7^ 


ten- der,   a    true  friend  is    he,  He's  growing  more  precious     to     me. 

more    pre-cious  to    me. 


» 


'      '      '     r       I      I     I'       'm-\U\      I     1^^ 


Cpyticht,  MCUVIII,  b^  Hdl-MMk  C 


(ijs  Wajf  wtth  Sfcw. 

p«aim  37:  5.  Key.  Ctbub  S.  Ntjsbattm. 


^-pk h^ — N ^ — 4- 


-N-ah 


^-^•-.-v-.- 


1.  Would  you  live    for    Je  -  sos,  and    be    al  -  ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you 

2.  Would  you  have  him  make  you  free,  and   fol  -  low    at      his    call?   Would  you 

3.  Would  you   in      his  kingdom   find    a    place    of    con-stant  rest?   Would  you 


^::i:4=f 


walk  with 
know  the 
prove  him 
-^-  •    -^ 


f= 


t= 


-4-^- 


i- 


S 


a. Pi V- 


^; 


him 

peace 

true 


with  -  in  the  nar  -  row  road?  Would  you  have  him  bear  your  bur  -  den, 
that  comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  him  save  you,  so  that 
in      prov  -    i  -  den  -    tial    test?   Would  you    in      his    ser  -  vice    la  -    bor 


gl 


^ 


^ 


-^      (Z- 


^ 


^^ 


I 


« ^ 


i^s 


-^r-l 


Chorus. 


=^-N- 


Jhd- 


^ 


-i— al- 


rtr^ 


car  -    ry    all  your  load?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  ^ 

you    need  nev  -  er  fall?    Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  [■  jHis  pow'r  can  make  you  what  yoa 

al  -  ways  at  your  best  ?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee,  j 


5=e 


^ 


£ 


s.i=d 


■•-j — • — f-j — y 


-^2- 


^ 


^^t? — rf- 


-5*— i/ 


■V— U — V' — b»^ 


'  n  tt 

1 

1 

1            ^      "^        ^     f.        li 

1       1 

1 

y  »      J                      :         ^ 

1           ^ 

/          ji        J 

1  •       J        ■  *      1     J        • 

^        J        J         , 

v\           •          S 

J          *       _i          I    «  •     • 

•         8 

s 

1 

J  •      J 

V:  >                      •          -          » 

^  •       •      ^  •     4^    «  • 

• 

ought    to 

be; 

Hin    blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  yon 

free; 

r 

His 

m 

love 

can 

p-5-^ h= 

V 

• 

1            1        1          1      1          1 
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r 

^^              1                1                1                1 

1           1           II 

1              1/ 

1— 1 b* b,i— ^— V 5—1 

FL        ^    ^ 

1 

1 

fL    ^      fc 

n*. 

It/  Jf 

1^       K    1         ^ 

1         ''         • 

^      ^    1      j^ 

II           II 

m 

« 

^ 

1          «.           J^  •  •   •^ 

a                                       1 

1^ — 

*!-•   S    S  •  H-**^ 

J                !                1                ! 

r^  «  *   'I    8  *   3 

S       '       -^      1 

•    •     *          •  H   • 

_1 

^ 

^ 

•         •         ■»        1 

fill  your  soul,  and  you 

wUl 

see, 

'Twas  best    for  him     to  have  his  way   with    thee. 
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H.  LUTTON. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


;^^ 


y=± 


--K — k- 


:i=a!: 


^=i 


ijEttli 


1.  There's  a  place       in      heav'n      pre  -  pared   for    me,  When  the     toils        of     this 

2.  In      my      Fa  -  ther's  home       are       mansions  bright,  Je  -    sus    says  it    and      I 

3.  Ma  -  ny    dear  ones  we  loved    are   be  -  fore  the  throne.  In      that  hap-  py,  hap  -  py 

4.  In     that  home       a  -    bove,        be   -    yond  the  skies,  Soon  from  sickness,  pain  and 


1^ 


5^^ 


$ 

W 


-^- 


i:v-± 


4 J- 


3=] 


life  are  o'er.  Where  the  saints,  robed  in  white,  shall   for  -    ev   -  er      be, 

know  'tis  true;  There's  a  home         for         me,      in    that    land  of    light, 

home  on  high;  I        shall  walk       with      them  thro'  the  streets  of    gold, 

death  I'll  be.  Therewith  Je    -    sus    to    reign         for    -      ev   -  er-more, 


^t=^- 


-f^ 


t: 


:t: 


iS=i::^»*=^ 


Chorus. 


iHEt 


:=^s=qv 


::3: 


]S^ 


Sing-mg        prais    -   es      for  -  ev  -      er    -  more. 

Brother,  sis  -  ter,  there    is      one  for  you. 

I      shall  wear    a      star  -  ry    crown      by    and  by. 

Through  -    out        all       e  -    ter  -      ni     -  ty. 


Je  -  sus  promised    me      a 


home      0  -  ver  there,     Je  -  sus   promised   me      a  home      o  -  ver  there;     No  more 


m 


>^ti?: 


-^-P^- 


sickness,    sor-row,   pain    or  death,  Je  -  sus   promised  me    a  home    o-  ver  there. 
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Solo  or  Duet. 


^^=^-=^ 


=^tzi^=i2 


«T 


■^d* 


Chas.  W.  Driskell. 


i^i^ 


^ 


1.  I         was  .voung,  but    I       re-mem-ber;      as      I    sat      at  mother's  knee,  How  she 

2.  Years  have  pass'd  since  mother's  spir  -  it  winged  its  flight  to  j'on  bright  shore,  I      have 

3.  When  the  shad-ows  gath  -  er  round  me,      at    the  clos  -  ing    of  life's  day,  Then  the 


m 


t 


,W  ^ 
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taught  me  from  the  Bi  -  ble,  of  Christ  who  died  for  me,  She  said,  my  boy,trust 
tast  -  ed  life's  pure  fountain,  am  saved  for  ev  -  er-more,  When-eer  I  meet  with 
Old        Time     Re-lig-ion     will     be      my  guide  and  stay,When  I  cross  death's  turbid 
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Je  -  sus,  his  grace  will  set  you  free.  Seek  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion,  For  'tis 
tri  -  als,  I  now  each  day  can  see  That  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion,  Still  is 
riv  -  er        my  Saviour's  face     I     see     Then  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion    Will  be 
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Chorus. 
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1.  When  my  life  -  work     is  end  -  ed,    and     I      cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 

2.  O      the  soul  -  thrill-  ing  rap  -  ture  when    I      view  his  bless-  ed  face,     And  the 

3.  O     the  dear     ones    in  glo  -  ry,    how  they  beck -on     me     to  come.    And  our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates      to      the  cit  -    y       in      a      robe    of   spot-  less  white,    He  will 
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bright  and  glorious  morning     I    shall  see; 
lus  -  tre    of    his  kind  -  ly  beam-ing    eye; 
3art-ing    at     the    riv  -  er      I      re-  call; 
ead    me  where  no  tears  will  ey  -  er     fall; 
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I    shall  know  my   Ee-deem-  er  when  I 
How  my   full  heart  will  praise  him  for  the 
To    the  sweet  vales  of      E  -  den  they  will 
In    the  glad  song    of      a  -  ges      1    shall 
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reach   the    oth  -  er    side.     And  his    smile  will     be  the  first     to     wel-come  me. 

mer  -  cy,  love,  and  grace.  That  pre  -  pares  for    me       a  man  -  sion     in      the  sky. 

sing    my    wel-  come  home;   But  I      long    to    meet  my  Sav  -  iour  first     of  all. 

min  •  gle  with    de  -  light;    But  I      long    to    meet  my  Sav  -  iour  first     of  all. 
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I  shall  know him,  I  shall  know  him,  And  redeemed  by  his    side    I  shall  stand; 

I  shall  know  him,  ^  ^       «      _J        _,«_ 
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I  shall  know him,  I  shall  know  him    By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  his  hands. 

I  shall  know  him. 
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1.  Home    to       Zi    -  on       we      are   bound,  Hap-  py  in  the   love  of  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Trust  ••  ing      we      will     for  -  ward    go,       Hap-  py  in  the   love  of  Je  -  sus, 

3.  We       will     sing      sal   -   va  -  tion's  song,    Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Soon    we'll  reach     the    home-land    fair.      Hap-  py  in  the   love  of  Je  -  sus. 
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Peace    a    -  bid   -  ing  we      have  found,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

Tread-  ing  change  -  ful  paths    be  -  low,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

All      our    earth  -  ly  way        a  -  long,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

And    shall  dwell     for  -  ev    -    er    there,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 
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Hap  -  py,      hap  -   py.     Sing  -  ing 


all       the      way,     Hap  -  py       all      the     day; 
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Hap   -    py,        hap   -    py,       Hap 
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in        the      love 
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1.  I        nev  -  er  can      for  -  get    the  day    I      heard  luy  moth  -  er    kind  -  ly    say, 

2.  I        nev  -  er  can      for  -  get    the  voice  That    al-  ways  made  my  heart    re-  joice; 

3.  Tho' years  have  gone,  I    can't  for- get    Those  words  of  love —  I    hear  them  yet; 

4.  I        nev  -  er  can      for  -  get    the  hour  I        felt     the  Sav-  iour's  cleansing  pow'r, 
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"You're  leav-  ing  now  my  ten-  der  care;  Re  -  mem-ber,  child,  your  mother's  pray "r." 
Tho'  I  have  wandered  God  knows  where,  Still  I  re  -  mem  -  ber  mother's  i^ray'r, 
I  see     her  by       the    old  arm  chair.  My    moth-er    dear,      in     humble   pray'r. 

My       sin     and  guilt     he  can-celed  there, 'Twas  there  he      answered  mother'spray'r. 
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Chorus. 
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1-3.  Whene'er      I  think      of    her     so  dear,     I      feel    her    an  -  gel     spir  -  it  near; 
4.   Oh     praise  the  Lord     for   sav  -  ing  grace !  We'll  meet  up  yon  -  der    face     to  face; 
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A     voice  comes  float- ing     on     the     air,     Re- mind- ing  me 
The  home    a-  bove     to  -  geth-  er   share,  In      an  -  swer  to 
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of  mother's  pray'r. 
my  mother's  pray'r. 
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O   -   ver  the  riv  -  er      fa  -  ces     I      see,         Fair  as   the  morning,  look-  iug  for    me; 

2.  Fa  -  ther  and  moth-er,    safe    in    the  vale,    Watch  for  the  boat-man,  wait  for  the   sail, 

3.  Brother  and  sis-  ter,  gone   to  that  clime,    Wait  for  tbe  oth  -  ers,    com-ing  some-time; 

4.  Sweet  lit-tle   dar- ling,  light  of    the  home,   Look-ing  for  some-one,  beck- on- ing   come; 

5.  Je  -  sus  the  Sav-ioar,bright  morning  star,     Look-ing  for   lost  ones,  stray-ing  a*  far; 
N .   1^     N     I         ,         N      N     N     1^  I  w  w. 
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Free  from  their  sor  -  row,grief  and   de  -  spair,  Wait-ing  and  watching,    pa-tient-ly     there. 
Bear-  ing   the  loved  ones     o  -  ver   the   tide        In  -  to  the   bar  -  bor,  near  to  their  side. 
Safe  with  the    an  -  gels,  whit-  er   than  snow,  Watching  for  dear  ones  wait-ing   be  -  low. 
Bright  as    a     sun- beam,  pure  as     the   dew,     Anxious- ly   look- iug,  moth-er,    for    you. 
Hear  the  glad  mes- sage;  why  will  you  roam?    Je-sus  is    call  -  ing,  "Sinner,come home." 
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Chorus. 


Look-ing  this  way,  yes,  look-ing  this   way;  Loved  ones  are  wait-ing,  look-ing  this  way; 


:| 1 l^--tg--£z: 


.0L     ^..    J^. 

:t=t=: 


1^— tr- 


^-\;t==^ 


^A 


V- U-4 


:f±zp±t5i 


:^=^: 


Fair  as    the  morn-ing, bright  as    the   day.     Dear  ones  in    glo  -  ry     look-ing  this  way. 
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1.  Just     to     trust     in     the  Lord,  just     to     lean      on    his  Word,  Just    to      feel       I       am 

2.  When  my  way   dark-  est  seems,  when  are  blight-  ed    my  dreams.  Just  to      feel     that    the 

3.  Then  my  heart  will     be  light,  then  my    path    will     be  bright,  If    I've    Je  -  sua     for 
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his  ev-'ry  day; 
Lord  knoweth  best; 
my    dear-  est  friend; 


Just  to  walk  by  his  side,  with  his  Spir  it  to  guide,  Just  to 
Just  to  yield  to  his  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still.  Just  to 
Counting  all     loss  but  gain,  such   a  friend    to     obtain,   True  and 
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1.  Tlio'  the  foes  of  right  oppress,  Keep  on   praj'-ing;    God     is    ev  -  er   near  to   bless, 

2.  Cliristiaii  has  yourfaith  grown  weak?  Keep  on  praying;  Do  the  tears  roll  down  your  cheek? 

3.  Pil- grim  have  you  wea-ry  grown,  Keep  on   pray-ing;    God     is    3-et    up  -  on  his  throne, 

4.  Prais-esshall  with  pray'rs  ascend.  Keep  on   pray-ing;   Pray  and  praise  till  life  shall  end, 
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Keep  on  pray-ing.  Let  not  fear  j^our  heart  ap-pall,  Naught  of  e  -  vil    can    be  -  fall. 

Keep  on  pray-ing.  Soon  j'ou  ne\^  -  er  more  will  sigh,  Tears   no  more  shall  dim  your  eye. 

Keep  on  pray-ing.  He   will  hear  your  faith-ful  cry.  He        to  help  is       ev  -  er    nigh, 

Keep  on  pray-ing.  Till  you  reach  the  gold-  en  gate,Where  the  ransomed  souls  a  -  wait, 
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Strong  -  er     is    your 

God 

than     all.    Keep 

on 

pray- ing. 

Pray       to    him  who's 
You      shall  con  -  quer 

ev 
by 

-   er     nigh.  Keep 
and     by,  Keep 

on 
on 

pray-  ing.  | 
pray-ing.  [^«^P    «° 

pray- 

ing, 

Claim  -  ing  there  your 

tri- 

umph  great.  Keep 

on 

pray-  ing. 
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You    shall  con  -  quer 


by     and    by,    Keep     on     pray-ing. 
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1.  My       Sav-iourhaa      a   home  pre -pared   be-yoiid  the  skies,  Where  ransomed  ones  my 

2.  I  long    to    see     his  face,    my   Prophet,  Priest  and  King;     I        long    to  meet  those 

3.  With  -  in    that  cit  -  y    fair    the  streets  are  paved  with  gold, There  loved  ones  nev  -  er 

4.  So         all    the  way     a  -  long     by      faith   I'll  hold  his  hand,  My       life    and  all      to 

4 


:U:^^z^=Ezt=p==t:==t==?--^==E=p=tz=t==i:tz=t:===t: 


^ 
^->- 


^    ^ 


->~^- 


^ 


==^=3^ 


com  -ing     a  -  wait; 
loved  ones  who  wait 
more  sep  -  a  -  rate; 
him    con  -  se  -  crate. 


And  when  my  Lord  shall  bid   me      en  -  ter  Par  -  a-dise,       I 
With -in     the   jas-per  walls,  where  harps  of     au- gels  ring;      I 

But  sweet  -  er  still   the  tho't  that     Je  -  sus  I'll     be- hold.  For 

And  know  that,  when  at   last      I     reach  the  promised  land,  My 
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want    to  meet    my    Sav-iour  at  the  gate, 

long     to  meet    my    Sav  -  iour  at  the  gate, 

sure  -  ly     he      will  meet  me    at  the  gate. 

Sav  -  iour  will     be     wait-  ing    at  the  gate. 


I     know     he     will  meet  me    at     the 
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gate,  I    know  he  will  meet  me  at    the  gate;  When  be- fore  the  jas-per 

at  the  gate,  at  the  gate; 
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wall,  on    ray  Saviour's  name  I  call, Then  I  know  he  will  meet  me  at    the  gate 
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at  the  gate. 
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Eise  and  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  Meet  him  at  the  cross ;  Where  he  died  to  save  thee 
Rise  and  fol  -  low.  Je  -  sus,  In  life's  dai-  ly  care;  Take  his  yoke  up  -  on  thee, 
Rise  and  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,     Go  -  ing    sa    he      went,    To      the  poor  and  sin  -  ful. 
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From  e  -  ter  -  nal  loss;  There,  thy  sins  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Find  a  full  re-  lease; 
And  his  bur-  den  bear;  Look -ing  for  his  foot  -  prints.  Step-ping  where  he  leads, 
On     love' s  mis  -  sion     bent;    Take   his   prec-ious  gos  -    pel       To      the    spir  -  it-  blind. 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  his  voice  of    mer  -  cy,  Say-ing,  "Go    in     peace."  ^ 

Strengtli  is  sure- ly    giv  -  en,  Grace  for  all     thy    needs.     V   Rise  and   fol  -  low  Je 

Till  they   too,  shall  see  him  And   sal  -  va  -  tion    find.      J 
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Hear  the  lov  -  ing    call;  Has  -  ten  now   to     an-  swer,  Glad-ly   leav-ing   all; 

Hear  the  lov  -  ing  call ;  Glad      -        ly  leav-ing  all ; 
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Follow  thro'  green  pastures,  Or  thro'  deserts  dry,  To  the  happy  mansionsBuilt  beyond  the  sky. 
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B.  Frank  Butts. 


1.  There'sa     Voice     iu   sin's   wil  -  der- ness,    ring-ing    so     clear,  "  Re  -  pent    ye,     re 

2.  Heed  the    Voice  that    is    sonnd-ing  God's    love    for    lost  man,  "  Re  -  pent    ye,     re 

3.  That  sweet  Voice  was  born    in     the       bo  -  som    of    God;    ''Re -pent    ye,     re 


< 


-Jii—^=iif'~^~^^^ 


*=:=t 


:t: 


-^ iA— 


pent  ye,  re-  pent  ye;"  Give  heed  as  that  warn- ing  shall  fall  on  your  ear,  "Re 
pent  ye,  re  -  pent  ye;"  O  turn  from  your  e-  vil  just  now  while  yon  can;  "  Re 
pent    ye,     re  -  pent     ye;"    A     mes-sage    of  grace, where  it  might  be     a     rod;  "Re 


t&=te=Z=^ 


S 


ri^zzi^ — iit_L 


=t: 


X=iE: 


^     ^     ^ 


^i^^ 


Chorus. 


r^ 


:^=^=|e: 


pent     ye,      re  -  pent    ye,      re   -   pent       ye. 


^     ^     ^     ^      5»      5^ 
Re  -  pent  while  the   time  may    be 


^%=^-- 


t=: 


ill: 
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-^— V 


Se^ees=^= 


_ — -^^  ^    ^_,JS_  J — ^ — ^ 


still  called  to-  day;    Turn     not    from  the    ten  -  der     en  -  treat -y 


Hrfe 


S 


:te=t 


-x=- 


^ \ 


a  -  way;   Give 


:t: 


heed  while  that  Voice  doth  in  lov-  ing  tones  say,  "  Repent  ye,    re  -.pent  ye,    re-  pent    ye." 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


-«— L^-i-* L^ « ^.jj 


1.  In        the  blood  from    tlie  cross    I       have  been  wash'd  from  sin;  But     to     be 

2.  Day      by  day,    hour    by  liour    Bless-ings  are    sent    to       me;  But    for  more 

3.  Near    to  Christ     I    would  live,   Fol  -  low  -  ing  him  each     day;  What  I     ask 

4.  Now      I    have  peace,sweet  peace, While  in    this  world   of       sin;  But     to   pray 


free  fi»5B,.dross  Still     I   would  en  -  ter         in. 
of       his  pow'r  Ev  -  er     my  pray' r  would    be. 
he      will   give,  So     then  with  faith     I        pray. 
I'll      not   cease  Till      I      am   pure  with   -   in. 
-m- » »-T-r-»-     .- 


Deep  -  er     yet,   deep  -  er    yet, 


1 .  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  close    to     thy  heart,  Draw    me,  my  Sav  -  iour,    so 

2.  Near-  er,  still  near-  er,  noth  -  ing     I    bring,  Naught  as  an    off -'ring    to 

3.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  Lord,    to      be   thine  Sin,      with  its     fol  -  lies,     I 

4.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  while   life  shall   last.  Till       safe  in     glo   -  ry    my 

.0 --— j^^ie=:|rEi=|:t= 


pre-cious  thou  art; 
Je  -  sus   my  King; 
glad  -  ly     re  -  sign; 
an  -  chor  is    cast; 


Fold   me,  0    fold   me  close   to     thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  me 

On    -  ly    my   sin  -  ful,  now   con-trite  heart.   Grant  me  the 

All      of    its  pleasures, pomp  and   its  pride.    Give    me  but 

Thro'  end-less    a    -  ges,  ev   -  er    to      be       Near  -  er,  my 


Copyright,  MPCQCXCVIII,  by  H,  !>.  Gilmour.    Used  by  per. 


IJiram,  ^tiU  ^tmst — towdiwW. 


E^=jife£l 


safe      in  that  "Ha-ven     of  Rest,"  Shel-ter  me  safe     in  that  "Ha-ven     of  Rest."   ■• 
cleans-ing  thy  blood  doth  im-part,     Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  im-part.         ; 
Je  -    sus,  my  Lord  cm  -  ci-  fied,      Give   me  but  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru  -  ci-  fied. 
Sav  -  iour,  still  near- er      to  thee,     Near  -  er,  my  Sav-iour,  still  near  -  er      to  thee. 

— -—I — I \ 0~r'^-' H 1 ^-r-S" — k» — a — r^? •-; — »-| ■-■ 
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No.  86. 

J.  V.  c. 


ftjisus,  t\u  pght  of  m  IVjrrii 


Arranged. 


B^ 


S 


L  All         ye  saints     of   light    pro- claim,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 

2.  Hear     the   Sav-  iour's  earn  -  est    call,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 

3.  Why     not  seek    him   then     to  -  day,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 

4.  Come,  con-  fess    him     as      j'our  King,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 


world; 
world; 
world; 
world ; 
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-^-Y^r^ 

Life 

and    mer  -  cy        in 

his  name. 

Je  -  sus. 

the  Light    of 

the     world. 

Send 

the    gos  -  pel    truth 

to      all. 

Je  -  sus. 

the  Light    of 

the     world. 

Go 

with  truth  the      nar  - 

row    way. 

Je  -  sus, 

the  Light    of 

the     world. 

Then 

the    bells    of     heav'n 

will    ring. 

Je  -  sus, 

the  Light    of 

the    world. 

-•- 
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U 
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~i^ 

Chorus 


"We'll  walk  in  the  light,  beau-ti-  ful  light,  Come  where  the  dew-drops  of  mercy 
jt^  .0L  Jt. .  .«_.«-  ja. .  .*_.  .ft^  .St.   ^ 


t^- 


=^ 


tJ 


^f^iii 


Shine  all 


a  -round  us   by    day  and  by  night    Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of   the      world. 


No.  87. 

C.  A.  M. 


^ht  ^mmt  dattomg. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1=3^: 


=5}^ 


-#-7^— ^*-*— a'-H^^ 


1 .  Here  we  all  must  part,  Here  the  aching  heart  And  the  sorrow  o'er  and  o'  er  must  come; 

2.  With  a  burdened  mind  We  are  worse  than  blind,  For  we  can- not  see  the  hand  of  God, 

3.  Tho'  we  can -not  tell  If     it's  good  or    ill,  We  will  trust  whate'erto  us  may  come, 


But  be-yond  the  skies,  Joy-ful  souls  shall  rise  When  the  loved  ones  are  gathered  home. 
So  we  pray  for  sight.  For  we  dread  the  night  As  we  walk  where  the  saints  have  trod. 
For  we  know  our  Lord,  And  be-lieve  his  word,  And  we  know  he    will  take  us    home. 


■m      m — r* 1 1— 


:g:ri^r:t?= 


At  the  great  home  gath-er-ing  I'll  be  there,        I'll   be  there,         111   be  there, 

So  will  I,  So  Tvill  I,  So  will  I, 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there         And  I'll 

So  will  I, 

>iittT^-=g=[r— r     r_L_l  — -;i i:^£=§t± 


nev-  er,     say '  'good  bye. ' ' 

nev-er  say  "good  bye." 


No.  88. 


!.<'     U«     U' 
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Id  Melody. 


d=. 


:^= 


M 


f  Now  I   feel  the   sa-cred   fire, 
I  Higher,  still  and  ris-ing  higher, 

Now  I  am  from  bondage  freed. 

Je  -  sus  makes  me  free  in-deed, 
I  Let  the  tes  -  ti  -  mo-ny     roll, 
I  Wit-ness-ing  from  soul  to  soul. 


.     .     '*'  i»"  '^~  ~p' 

Kindling,  flaming,  glowing. 
All  my  soulo'er-flowing; 
Ev  -  'ry  bond  is  riv  -  en; 
Just  as  free  as  heav-cn; 
Roll  thro'  ev-'ry  na-tion; 
This  immense  sal-va-tion. 


[  Life  immortal  I  receive, — 
[  'Tis  a  glorious  lib-  er  -  ty — 
[  Now  I  know  it's  full  and  free; 


^ — 


-I — ^- 


^=q= 


:^=ai&i-:^ 


I  was  dead, but  now  I  live, 
I  was  bound, but  now  I'm  free, 
For  I   feel    it   sav-ing      nie, 

-^-  -^  -^-   .    -m-  -^-  V^^ 


Grlo-  rj'.'glo  -ry!  glo 
Glo-ry!glo  -ry!  glo 
Glo-ry!glo  -ry!  glo 


m 


Oh,  the  wondrous  sto 
Oh,  the  wondrous  sto 
Oh,  the  wondrous  sto 


-si- 


r|z=S±S=:? 


t=t2: 


ry! 
ry! 
ry! 


ry! 
ry! 

ry! 


:t=t:: 


:p=p: 


:t=: 


:^: 


i 


4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Glory  be  to  Jesii.s! 
He  liath  brought  salvation  nigh, 

From  all  siii  he  frees  us. 
Let  the  gfoUlen  harps  of  (iod 

Bring  the  wondrous  story; 
Let  the  pilgrim  shout  aloud, 

Glory  !  glory!  glory! 


No.  89. 

C.  A.  M. 


mhm(\  pattrw. 


5  Let  the  trump  of  jubilee. 

The  glad  tidings  thunder; 
Jesus  sets  the  captives  free  : 

Bursts  their  bonds  asunder; 
Fetters  break  and  dungeons  fall, 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story  ! 
This  salvation's  free  to  all, 

Glory  !  glory  !  glory  ! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


,  V  rr  r  1^ 

Clouds  may  hover  0 -ver  me,  and  hide  my  view.  Sin  may  seek  in  me  its  e  -  vil  work  to  do; 

There  is  naught  that  stands  between  ray  Lord  and  me  For  my  sins  are  hid-  den  now  in  Love's  great  sea; 
Such  a  love  as  Jesus  gives  shall  conquer  fear.  Such  a  hope  as  he  bestows  shall  dry  cacli  tear; 
Tho'      I  try  to  love  him  as  I  really  ought,  All  my  love  before  his  cross  must  seem  as  uauuht; 


X-  %~Z'^% 


-  -  ^>  ^ 

E    -   ven  try     to   con-quer  me,  but  nev  -  er,      will,  A\hile   I   tnist  my  Sav- iour  still. 
While  the  bil  -  lows  cov  -  er  them  from  mor-  tal     eyes,  Hcay  -  en-ward  my  song  shall  rise. 
Won-der-ful      it     is     that  such   a  thing  should   be.  But     the  King  of  lieav'n  loves  me. 
Thro'  the  tears  I'm  al-ways  pray-ing  o'er  and      o'er,  "Teach  me, Lord, to  love  thee  more. 


Chorus. 


And  he  does, 

For  noth-ing  real- ly  mat-ters  if    the  Lord  loves  me.  And  he    does,  O  yes!  he 


^ 


I 


^ 


f±gi^±^=^: 


-k-^k 


fey^^^^=s 


^^ 


a:=1: 


-s^: 


■Z5f- 


3 


i 


-d-^-*- 


noth-ing  real-ly  mat-  ters  if    the  Lord  loves  me,  And  he  does,  he  does. 


:zz^ii^±±i::=t: 
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^  ^xmxtx,  ^^vd  %  ^XMt 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-^:=35Fj=-zrd::=q=:H= 


-^'- 


'-^- 


1.  I      oft- en    wonder,    as     I  read    About  the  heav'nlj' land,  What  heav'n  is  like,  I 

2.  I      oft-  en    wonder,  when  the  time  Has  come  for  me  to  go,     Will   I  make  an  -  swer 

3.  I      oft- en    wonder  what  will  be  The  sweetest  song  of  heav'n,  When  we  go    in        to 


f^±^- 


?:^^±=dE 


:t-:t=. 


:Etzz:[=li=[2=EE 


:N^=^=fc: 


-i^-f- 


m 


--J— J 


s.^ 


J— J- 


■• L* ^ — I .: — ^--i-0 


J^ — M-i — li— P« — «- 


long  to  know,  But  can-not   un-  derstand.    But   I      believe    that  when  I  reach  That 
to     the   call    With  eager  step    or  slow?  But  this    I   know— if      I  but  think  What 
see  the  King,  Bedeemed,  and  sin-forgiv'n.  But   I    am  sure    my  song  can  have  No 

-F F — rl 1 rl» »■ »-- — »— rf (^ — 1^- 


gS^ 


:t: 


_-F- 


±: 


=Et=t=::=3 


:=^: 


:q: 
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g3=g 


-J-^s-'- 


S: 


llii^ 


glad,  thathap|_w  place.  The  sweetest  sight  of  all  will   be  iMy  lov-  ing  Saviour's  face, 
ten-  der  welcome  waits  For  me,  my  feet  will  make  swift  haste  To  reach  the  heav'nly  gat«s. 
sweeter  theme  than  this— The  Love  that  led  me  home,  to  be  Where  Christ,  my  Saviour,  is. 

-•-  -»-      I  .  J .  _     J     __•••-  ^-    H*-    I9-: 


#r 


-:i:z±=-^ 


-r^^ 
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Chorus.  (Arr.) 


g^^ 


0        heaven,    sweet     heaven.     Fair     land     of     rest!     How     I    long     to      be 

ff.  .    ./ffi.       ., — .    .^-  .    —  I  -I — 
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there    And    its    glo   -  ries      to   share,   And    to    lean 


on 


Je 
-ty- 
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Emma  Cherry  Lowden. 


1 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


-J 


1.  There's  a      sto   -  ry,    oft      re  -  peat-  ed,  Of    my    Saviour's  love     to  me, 

2.  When  my  heart  was  crushed  with  sor  -  row,  And  my  eyes    with  tears  were  dim, 

3.  When  hfe's  bur  -  dens  press    so     heav  -  y  And    I     fain  would  be      at  rest, 

4.  Have  you  heard  this  wondrous      sto  -  ry  ?  Has    it    filled  your  Ufe   with  joy  ? 

•  >  -•-      -^-        -•-  -  ^  I  ^        ^"        -^-  -IS' 


And  each  time       I    hear     it    spok  -  en       Beau-  ties  new        I    seem    to      see. 
By    that  Love    my    soul   was  strengthened  And     I     cast       all  cares    on     him. 
Je  -  sus'  voice  comes,  soft  and     ten  -  der,  '"Child,  lookup,       I  know  what's  best. " 
Then  to    oth  -    ers  take    the    mes- sage.    Peace 'twill  give  with- out      al  -  loy. 
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love, 
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mes    -    -  sage  sent  down  from  above;  I'll      tell     ...     it    for- ev  -  er  and 

message  of    Je         -         sus  sent  from  above;    I'll        tell   it    for-ev  -  er, 

H*.  jp.,  .«.  ./»-  .  .#-  .  .^-  .,•- 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful      sto 
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of     won  -  der  -  ful     love. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


1/ 

1.  I'm   wea  -  ry    of  bear-  ing  my  bur  -  den, 

2.  I've   en- tered  dark  valleys    \m  -  daunted, 

3.  My  hand   to    my   Saviour  I've  giv  -  en, 

4.  And  then  with  the  souls  of  the  ransomed 
.^.  If:  .^.    .       >      ^ 


SF m—m — H — F— '^— «^^^ — 5 — 2 — ^—hS-S—i 


:i 
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^     > 


-\ — r- 


But  hope   as    my  way  I    pur  -  sue, 
To     take  up  my  burden     a  -    new. 
To      do  what  he  asks  me  to      do; 
The  journey  complet  -  ed  I'll    view, 

^  -  ■*-  -*-  -m-  .  -^-"^^- 


I' 11  come     to  that  gate  where 'tis  writ- ten,  "No   burdens 

And  look   for  the  gate  where 'tis  writ- ten,  "No  burdens 

Con- tent   till   he  leads  where 'tis  writ- ten,  "No   burdens 

With  joy  having  passd  where  'tis  writ-  ten,  "No   burdens 


allowed 
allowed 
allowed 
allowed 


to  pass  through." 
to  pass  through." 
to  pass  through." 
to  pass  through." 


i^iii 


sus  I'll    ev 


er 


be 


true. 


I — r~ 


ritard. 
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Till   I  reach  the  fiiir  gate  where'  tis  written,   "No  burdens  allowed   to  i^ass  through. " 
-^-  -»■-   ^  .  -•-  -»■-  '-*-    «  .       ^        -*— •^-  -m-   -^-    .  .  -h^  -*- 


:t2=^=t2=k=t2=^$^=|B:^fc=>: 


No.  93. 


Eev.  Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D. 
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Old  Melody. 
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i  There  is       a    spot      to     me  more  dear  Than   na  -  tive  vale 
af-  fection's    tear   Springs  grateful  from 


:^==i: 


I 


■^-  I  A       spot 

o   f  Hard  was 

I A  -   bove 


for  which 
my    toil 


or  mountain;  \ 
its    fountain.    / 


to  reach  the  shore.  Long  toss'd  up  -  on       the     o 
the  thunder's  roar.  Be  -  neath  the  wave's  commo 
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tion. 
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-where    I      first    my 
-that    dark  hour  how 


Sav-  iour  found.  And  felt  my    sins    for  -  giv  -  en. 
did    my  groan    As-  cend  for  years    of      er  -  ror. 
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'Tis    not  where  kin  -  dred  souls     abound, 
Dark-  ly    the   pall      of  night  was  thrown 
-^     ^     .^.     _  .    .     :^    -•     -6,-. 


Tho'  that  is      al  -  most    heaven, 
A-  round  me,  faint  with  ter  -  ror; 


But 
In 


^^-- 


W^ 


:p: 


_t2ii- 


:t: 


:t=: 


-(2-^- 


1 


3  Sinking  and  panting  as  for  breath 

I  knew  not  help  was  near  me; 
I  cried,  "O  save  me,  Lord,  from  death, 

Immortal  Jesiis,  hear  me;" 
Then  quick  as  thought  I  felt  him  mine, 

My  Saviour  stood  before  me; 
I  saw  his  brightness  round  me  shine, 

And  shouted,  "Glory,  glory." 


4  O  sacred  hour!  O  hallowed  spot! 

Where  love  divine  first  found  me; 
Wherever  falls  my  distant  lot 

My  heart  shall  linger  round  thee. 
And  when  from  earth  I  rise,  to  soar 

Up  to  my  home  in  heaven, 
Down  will  I  east  my  eyes  once  more, 

Where  I  was  tirst  forgiven. 


No.  94. 


if  ^^aviouv  %\\mi  pjj  §iamc. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


\-A. 1— ^-|-«— ; m S-^ — * ^-. — al     f-'^^i 


i — I — >cj__i — I 


More     pre  -  cious   to     this  heart  of    mine 

2.  My       soul     once  dark    because     of      sin 

3.  Though  weak,  my  gra-  cious  Lord   is  strong, 

4.  And     when       I    meet  him,  by    and      by, 

-m-  '       -0.-      -^■'     -0-  -19    - 


Than  gold 
Is  filled 
He        ev    - 

My     heart 

-»■-       -^-  • 

nil 


or  earth  -  ly      fame, 

with  love's  bright  flame; 

'ry     foe      o'er  -  came; 

shall  know    no    shame; 
-•-     «         «         -«?-  • 


-40  -^  ^  —0-  • 


Is  the  sweet 
I'm        dai 
I'm 
My 


as  -  sur-  ance  that    I    liave, 
ly    walking    in     the  light 


lean  -  ing    on     the     mighty   arm 
sin      has    all   been  put     a  -  way 


--W^-Wr- 


:t: 


Chorus. 


mi 


My  Sav  -  iour  knows  me  by 
With  him  who  knows  me  by 
Gf  him  who  knows  me'  by 
By      him  who  knows  me   by 

-^  •  ^     ^  •    • 

-| ^-| 1 1^ — ^— fe^ —  ^-^ — 


mj"^  name, 
my  name, 
my  name, 
my  name. 


He  knows 
He     knows 


me     by       my    name,  He   knows      me      by      my 

me  by  my  name.  He     knows  me 


■^- 


i 


iE=te=taz:t: 


r— r— r 


-^- 


name; 
by    my  name; 


liii 


i    I 

How  precious  to  know.  Midst  the  millions   below.    My   Sav-  iour  knows  my  name. 


— I — r 


ft-- 


::r— t^- 
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mv  if  Ijsw  ik 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Maktin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1 .  TIow  oft      I  prayed  for  pow-er,    And  tar 

2.  I        did     not  get  the  bless-ing   Un  -  til 

3.  To  -  day    my  rich-  est  bless-ing  Is       do 


ried   by   the   way,  I       want  -  ed  some  great 

the  Bless-er  came,  Nor  was      I     fit      for 

-  ing  his  sweet  word,  3Iy   high- est  joy  each 


rn^^s^^^ 


:NE=|e: 


"25f- 


-J- 


Chorus 


p^ 


-^ 


«-^-«=fe 


=|: 


:=l==^ 


■zt 


^1 


•^- 


bless  -  ing  To  use  each  bus  -  y  day. 
ser  -  vice,  Till  filled  with  love' swarm  flame, 
mo  -  ment,  Is         to      be  used      of    Grod. 


But  now    he     us  -  es     me, 


Praise 


ev  -  en  me, 


^•:^ 


-©>- 


t: 


:pt 


-m — »■- 


:^=te=  -m 


r—r 


N 


*i 


^m 


■Z3— r- 


'-=^ 


:^: 


-=\- 


^-^- 


EH^ 


'^^m^m 


God   he     us-  es    me.         The  bless-ed   Ho  -  ly  Spir-it     iis  -  es    me,  ev  -  en  me,But 

ev-  en  me, 


^8^ 


now  he    us-es  me,PraiseGod  he  us  -  es  me.     The  blessed  Ho- ly  Spir-it  lis  -  es  me 


-I h- 


ev-en  me 


ev-en  me, 

— ^ — mg-  -  ■  -  -  -  - 

-  -f— — I h 


:Mi=k=^Ez:ie: 


^ 


-I — h 
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Wm.  p.  Mackay. 
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r->- 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise  thee,0  God!  for  the  Son  of  thy  love.  For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 

2.  We  praise  thee,  0   God  !  for  thy  Spir-  it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour.and  scatter'd  our  night. 

3.  All     glo-ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleans'd  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  All      glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  theGodof  all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us.and  sought  us.and  guided  our  ways. 

5.  Re-viveus  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fii'efrom  above. 


te 


Jhd?; 


f=f 


m 


-12: 


-P^r 


5«=ti 


*=fd 


^m. 


*Ll#- 


i — \ — t 


m 


Chorus.  ,  I    i \ i — 2r 


k    >   I      I  >  '    '    \^   > 

Hal- le  -  lu -jail!  thine  the  glo  -  ly,  Hill -le  -  lu  -  jail!    A- men.    Jle-vive  us      a  -  gain. 

No.  97.        ®ttljj  a  i?auch  of  th^  ?il^0unrtc(l  Wmul 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  C.  AusriN  Milfs. 


1.  On  -  ly        a  touch  of      the  wounded  hand, With  its  sears   of    Cal  ■  va    -    ry, 

2.  On  -  ly        a  touch  of      the  wounded  hand, By      the  cru  -  el    nails  once      rent, 

3.  On  -  ly        a  touch  of      the  wounded  hand,  When  the  lamp  of    life  grows     dim. 


Hrfcfi 


fe^ 


:t:=t=t= 


^ 


±i; 


-I 1 — I 


And  the   sin  -  ful    soul     is     at  once  made  whole  From  the  bit  -  ter  bond- age    free. 
And  the   sor-  rows  cease,  pain   is  changed  to  peace.  While theheartknowssweetcontent. 
And  the   val-ley's  light  gleams  with  radiance  bright,For    I    fear   not  death  with  him! 


^k'^=£=£^ 


Chorus 


f 


:fc=l^l 


£&±»3 


r^s: h ^* ^ — ^ 


On      -      -       1}'      a      touch  of  the  hand  that  was   wounded    for       me, 

On  -  ly    a  toucli,  yes,  on  -  ly    a  touch.  for  nie, 


m 


i-fr 


Lord,    let       me  know    tlij'    grace      di    -  vine.       Full  and 

.  ....   -  — .=j^AP--  '■ 

■       s — -s  ■       T»— — 


m 


tree. 

so      free. 

^   J  ^       ! 


1 


^5=^=^ 


:t: 


Copyright,  MCMIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  98. 

Mrs.  C  D.  Martin. 


I'w  Hmd  iitt». 


W.  Stillman  Martw. 


:\=r- 


zM^nJ: 


:^^;=t 


=1; 


■St 


si 


TS?- 


1.   He  told    me  his  grace  was  suf-fi  -  cient,    He    said   that  his  love  would  for  -  give, 

sin, 
fair, 


I 


2.  He  said  he'd  be  near  ev-'ry  mo  -  ment,   Would  keep  from  the  power   of 

3.  He  said  he'd  prepare   in    the  glo  -  ry        A      mansion,  un-speak- a -bly 


i^=i 


f:i=t 


>'   >    'P- 


fcifc 


Hi2- 


t=t=^t= 


:t=t: 


-I V 


^1  -        -^         -       -&-^^G^- 

He  promised  me   life  "more  a- bund  -  ant"  The  mo- ment 

He  said     if  my  heart-door  I'd     o   -    pen,     The  full-ness 

I     know,  by  his  grace,  when  he  com  -  eth.      His  own  shall 


on  him  I'd    be   -  lieve. 
of  love  would  come  in. 
a  -  bide  with  him    there. 


>^y^_g: 


-f2— ^ 


X--- 


n 


g 


:^=fc 


it^PEi 


Chorus. 


-cq: 


— I «i- 


^- 


-A- 


=i: 


^S=q: 


:=^: 


~m -^ 


And   I  ve  proved  him,  I've  proved  him,  I've  proved  how  he 

I  \         ^n    .       ^^  at        ~r^  '       ^^  tm         ^     .       m         ^ 


iE^ 


m 


■t^ 


-!S2- 


-^!^ 


keep -eth    his      word; 


:t: 


n 


-sir 


-J— J- 


3^ 


m 


ing  each  hour, The  mar-  vel-  ous  pow'r  Of  Je  -  sus, 


X-- 


* 


^ 


my   Saviour  and    Lord 

m      -^    -^    -#-    ^^>^ 


m 


t — t- 
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No.  99. 

Sidney  Dyer. 


W0tlt,  Ux  the  liight  iisi  €0mitt0. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro' the  morning  hours;  Work,  while  tlie  dew  is  sparkling, 

2.  Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro' the  sun-ny  noon;  Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Under  the  svmsetskies;While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 


"tr^ 


-JV-t 


4=E^£ 


±=: 


-|  m ^  -  -r-^ — wf- ' H — -: 1 ' 1 ^ — ^- 


I     I 


■'-'3 


D.  S. — Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing, 
T>.  S. — Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing, 
D.  S.  — Work  while  the  night  is  dark'  ning, 


Fine.  ,  cres. 


>D.S. 


^^E^^iai^^S 


Work  'midspringingflow'rs;  Work, when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.    Give  ev-'ry   fly- ing      min  -  ute    Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,    for  daj'Ught  flies.     Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -   eth,  Fad-eth   to  shine  no  more. 


■$=^ 


P= 


HZZlt 


-^r- 


mm 


-tzfc=N^ 


^2- 


'■^ 


:S=r 


^&m 


if-9- 


When  man's  work  is  done. 
When  man  works  no  more. 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

No.  100. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


Tho'  the  world  is  full  of  trouble,  hearts  are  overwhelmed  with  fears,  There's  a  place  without  a 
Where  the  angel  hosts  are  singing,  where  the  pure  in  heart  abide.  We  shall  see  our  Lord,  a 
And  to  gain  that  bles.sed  mansion,  ev- 'ry  sin  you  must  forsake,  Take  the  gift  of  life      e- 


^^^iil=iii= 


sor-  row  or  a  care;  There's  no  room  for  a-ny  sorrow,  there's  no  place  for  mourner's  tears 
crownoflifeshallwear;Wliere  the  tree  of  life  is  bloom-iiig,  by  the  riv-  er's  crys-  tal  tide 
ter-  nal  from  your  God  ;0n  the  cross  he  sealed  your  pardon,  gave  his  Son  your  peace  to  make 


In  the  mansion  God  is  building  o-ver  there. 
Stands  the  mansion  God  is  building  over  there. 
Ami  tlie    d-  tie   to     a  mansion  is  hiij blood. 


"In  my  Father's  house  there  are  ma-ny  mansions," 

3 

-m--  -th-  -m-'  -m-  -m-  -_ 


^ISI 


He's  preparing  a  man-  sion  for  me, 
Ma-  ny  man       -       sions,  ma-ny  man     -     -    sions.       After  last  verse. 

There  are  many  mansions,        there  are  many  mansions.      Jg   ]^g  buildin*"  a  mansion  for  yOU? 


m: 


T^r^^^ 
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No.  101. 


Pj)  5tit0ndn*M  ^avi^ut 


Lacey. 


1.  0         I  have  a  precious  friend,  He' 11  be  with  me  to  the  end,  'Tis  Christ  my   Sav-iour, 

2.  While  I  walk  the  narrow  way  Which  doth  lead  to  endless  day,  I  have  this  Sav-iour 
8.  When  the  Jor-dan  I  shall  near,  I  will  Kf-' «]  doubt  nor  fear.  For  Christ  _my  Sav-iour, 
4.  When  the  pearl-y  gates  un-  fold,  I  shall  then  his  face  be-hold,  My  pre  -  cious  Sav-iour, 


i± 


He  has  pardoned  all  my  sin.  He  has  giv'  n  me  peace  within  He  is  my  wonderful  Saviour. 
Yes,  he  is  a  friend  indeed,  He  is  near  in  ev-'ry  ne6d,He  is  my  wonderful  Sav-iour. 
Will  be  waiting  there  for  me,  And  my  wondrous  light  will  be,He  is  my  wonderful  Sav-iour. 

He  will  lead  me  to  the  home,  There  to  claim  me  as  his  own.  He  is   my  wonderful  Sav-iour. 

-»-  -0^-  -»-  -0~  -0--   -0-  -0-  -0~  -02  -m-  -»-  -0--         -m--  -m~  -*-  -^- 


itzifc 


dt=:^=t^t2=t2=t2=k 


:tz=k 


k    k   k- 


i 1 1 1 ^-r'^ — M 


^   '^  \- 


"I — r^ 

,  >S^. — He    is  with  me  all  the  time,  0  what  blessed  joy  divine,  I   have  a   wonderful  Sav-iour. 
Chorus.  t         .  ,  \        D.S. 


'^iEE§E^^, 


I 


-122- 


^ 


My     Sav  -  iour, 


fet=^= 


^ 


-t-: 


my 


Sav  -  iour,      My     pre  -  cious,     pre  -  cious      Sav  -  iour, 
-m-      'S-        -»-      -m~        _  _        -•-       -•■-      -<5^ 


-^^ 


-42- 


;i 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


102.      Ph  cf  avmiv*^  %mi  fe  #11  the  pdut 

c. 

-*-  -S-  "S"  ■«-  ■*-  I     >  \V 


Elsie  Duncan  Yalb. 
Nnl  ti}0  quickly. 


^^^=^; 


^E^ 


1   If         -    -    ^  ,     .  , 

1.  My  Saviour's  hand  is  on  the  helm  As  o'er  life's  seai'm  sail-ing.Hispow'rwillsavefrom 

2.  My  Saviour's  hand  is  on  the  helm.  His  love  my  soul  shall  cherish, Tho'  dark  the  skies  and 

3.  My  Saviour's  hand  is  on  the  helm, No  harm  can  e'er  be-tide    me, My  voy- age  o'er  to 


:&^ 


g 


arm  can  e  er  be-tide    m( 

.0 » — 0 0-U~ *- 


i 


wmd  and  wave,  His  might  is    all     pre-  vail  -  ing. 
tern-  pests  rise,  My    ship  will  nev  -  er  per  -  ish.   \  He  still' d  the  storms  of  Gal- i  -  lee.  He 
heav'n's bright  shore,  MyJ^ilot  safe  shall  guide  me.  ] 


-0 — ^ — {9 1^ 


m^^Mm^m 


-^ — ^- 


r—t/ 


«-^ — ^ 


-^ 


ifcd 
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walked  up-on  the  stormy  sea,  My  pi  -  lot  He  shall  ev  -  er    be,  His  haud  is    on  the    helm. 


*^s^iiM 


No.  103. 

C.  A.  M. 


i 


94 


i=^^ 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i^^3 


43 


^=2^ 


I    walk  with  Jesus  tho'  his  pierced  feet  Should  lead  where  waves  and  shores  of  sorrow  meet, 
Once  bound  in  sin  'tis  glo  -  ry  to    be  free;  The  cords  of  love  are     now  en-fold-ing  me, 
I  walk  with  Jesus, he's  my  greatest  friend,  I    know  he'll  stay  with  me    un  -  til   the  end, 
Con-tentwithearth  I  ev  -  er  try   to  be,    The  will  of  God  in       ev  - 'ry-thing  to  see, 


^: 


^t^r 


^^=U— ^i±:: 


:r^tzrf:=t:: 


:tc=:^ 


M 


m^ 


:t?=^=p: 


r=i^FJ 


I 


g^ 


^^:;=^=^^fa? 


I        walk  with  him  and  find    my  joy  complete,  For  the  way    is     filled  with  glo  -  ry. 

Where  darkness  reigned  now  all  that  I      can  see    Is  a     glo-  ry,  heav'n-ly    glo  -  ry. 

He'll  lead  me  safe,    on    this      I  may    de-pend  Till  I  reach  my  home  in     glo-ry. 

But  when  those  gates  swing  0  -  pen  wide  for  me — I'll  be   lost    in     heav-en's   glo-ry. 


m 


^=^^ 


JJJ 


ry,        Je  -  sus  is    my  comfort,  guide  and  stay, 

'tis 


-^ 
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No,  104. 


©Iw  gtWdiwg  §[ame. 


T,  M.  Eastwood. 


Herbert  J.  Lacet. 


I 


'4==t 


:i== 


^5= 


:5i 


-St- 


1.  There      is         a    name  that    shall       a  -  bide    When    oth  -  ers    fade  and 

2.  When  Kings     of    earth  have    lost    their  charms,  And     all     their  jew    -  els 

3.  Though  mountains  from  their  seats      de  -  part,      And    seas    shall  emp    -  tj 

4.  His       name      is      an  e  -    ter  -  nal  name,       It      can  -  not    pass  a    • 


£ 


Icr 


die; 
fade, 

be, 
way; 


S 


4=t 
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Tho' 
The 
Yet 
For 

-P- 

great 
Sav  - 
shall 
God 

-#-  • 

of    earth 
iour  will 
the  name 
him  -  self 

be      all 
be    King 
of      Je  - 
has    sure 

for  -  got, 
of   kings; 
sus  stand 
de  -  creed 
.0.      .0.  . 

This   shall      en  -  dure 

To      Mm      be    hon   - 
Thro'    all        e  -  ter    - 
That     it      shall  live 

-•-      -•-  •     -•-     -f  - 

on 
ors 
ni    - 
for 

-•- 

high. 

paid! 

ty. 

aye. 
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Chorus. 


IT 


3 


q..i)L«— j--Il»     S  id 


inr*» 


The  name      of    Je  •  sus,  is    the  name,  The  name 

O  precious  name. 


^fr^ 


in  which  I    gladly 


The  name 


m 


.»  m  n-m  ¥i 


Itit 


trust; 

In  which  I  trust ; 
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For   writ      -      ten     it    will  be     in    gold                      When  oth  - 

For  written                                                         O  precious  name, 
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2.  Day     af  -  ter     day,    tho'  tossed  a  -  bout,  And   oft  -  en       dang' rous  rocks   I 

3.  Tho'  each  new    dajr   brings  tri  -  als     sore,  Tho'  rougher  still      the     o  -  cean 

4.  My    Saviour's  love    still  guides  me    on,  My    on  -  ly  chart    and   compass 
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2.  When  we  gath  -  er  home  at  last    there'll   be  sing  -    ing,         Such  as    an  -  gels  round  the 
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1.  Je-sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in,       Ev'ry    life  that  woe  can  sadden, 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty,  When  love  shines  in.  And  the  heart  rejoice     in    duty, 

3.  Darkest  sorrows  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in,  And  the  heaviest  burden,  lighter, 

4.  We  may  have  unfading  splendor.  When  love  shines  in.  And   a  friendship  true  and  tender. 
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When  love  shines  in.    Love  will  teach  us  how  to  pray;  Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away,  Turn  our 

When  love  shines  in.         Trials  may  be  sane  -  tified.  And  the  soul  in  peace  abide.  Life  will 

When  love  shines  in.      'Tis  the  glory  that  will  throw  Light  to  show  us  where  to  go;  O    the 
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well     I   rec  -  ol  -  lect  How  I  would  grieve  my  mother  with  my  fol  -  ly  and   neglect.  And 

al  -  ways  kind  and  good.  So     patient,  gen  -  tie,  loving,  when  I  acted  rough  and  rude;  My 
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now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav'n,  I  miss  her  tender  care,    O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there. 

childhood  griefs  and  trials  she  would  gladly  with  me  share,  O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there, 

day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  his  care,  O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there, 

promised  her,  before  she  died,  for  heaven  to  prepare,      O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there. 
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Tell  mother  I'll  be  there, heav'n's  joys  with  her  to  share,  Yes,  tell  my  darling  mother  I'll  be  there. 
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1.  There's  no  love  to  me  like  the  love    of    Je  -  bus,  Ev  -  er,     al  -    ways  Just   the  same; 

2.  When  far,  far    a-  way,  and   in    con  -  dem-  na  -  tion,  Feel-  ing    no        one  cared  for    me, 
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There  nev  -  er  was     one    like  Je    -    sus.  There's  no  love  like    his  love    for      me. 
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1.  The  Lord  hath  made  this  world  of  ours  Most  beauti  -  ful   and     bright,    The    golden    sun    to 

2.  So       ma- ny  need   a     helping  hand,   A    kind- ly  word  of       cheer,    To     tell  them  of    the 

3.  Some  lives  shine  out  like  beacons  grand,Some  seem  but  candles    small,    But     if    we    tru  -  ly 
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rule  by  day.  The  moon  and  stars  by  night ;  But  souls  are  wand'  ring  far  from  him.  In  darkened  paths  a- 
mighty  Friend  Whose  grace  is  always  near.  O  make  me  prompt  to  hear  thy  voice,  And  ready  to  o- 
shine  for  him,  The  Lord  hath  need  of  all.      O  may  his    Spirit    fill  my  soul  And  lead  me,  day  by 
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stray;  So  make  me.  Saviour, more  and  more,  A  light  along  the  way, 
bey,  That  I  may  be,  to  saddened  hearts,  A  light  along  the  way, 
day,  That,  tho'  unworthy,   I  shall  be     A  light  along  the    way, 
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Make  me,  dear  Lord,  Ipray;  Love's  happy  rays  show  forth  thy  praise,  A  light  along  the  way.  Alig:hi.a^ 
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long  the  way.  Make  me 

dear  Lord,  I  pray;  Love' s  happy  rays  Show  forth  thy  praise,  A  light  along  the  way. 

_^     -•-     ^     -f-  -•^■f-  -0-  -*-  -0-    ^    -^  -0-  -0-           -0-           -^  -^    m      -p-^-f- 

^m^ 

-k4 — ^>^->|i   i^  i   i^  >-^-"-'--M^ — U--j^Mi 

OiTTtlcht,  HOinn,  bj  HkH-llMk  Ql. 


No.  113.     ^  &vo\v\x  $f  ^xU  ^M  lip  fox  pt 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


m^i 


Maurice  A.  Cliftok. 


-I- 


15= 


1.  In  heav'n  a  -  bove,    by    faith     I        see       A   crown    of       life    laid     up      for     me, 

2.  I    have    a     house    not   built  with  hands,  Up  -  on     the     hills      of    God      it    stands, 

3.  There  roy-  al    robes     of     whiteness    wait,  And    an  -  gels      at      the  pearl  -  y      gate 
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1.  I  love  this  world  of  beau  -  ty,    With  its  shadowy,  state-ly   trees,    The  mov-  ing    of  calm 

2.  I  love  this  world  of  mu  -  sic.    The        sigh-  ing     of    the  trees,    The  mel  -  o  -  dy     of 

3.  Ah  1  sweet  to  me  my    sojourn,    Tho'  I  know  its  earth- ly  grief,    The  sym  -  pa  -  thy  that 

-^-{r—f » P—r^ (2 :;=-^P-rV— V       0       V— T+^ ^— r^ ^—5* «- 


_^_ 


:t=: 


-i"'^=>^t_ 


v-U 


P: 


-A— N- 


SOLO. 

— ^—^- 


:^:^ 


=J=J-- 


m^ 


^  .    it- 


And  the  maj-  es  -  ty    of   seas;   But  mine  eyes  have  seen    a      vis  -  ion       Which  no 
And  the  drowsy  hum  of   bees;  But  my   rap  -  lured  ears  have  list- ened        To  the 
And  the  help  that  gives  relief;  But  my  long  -  ing  soul    is     hear -ing  A 


riv  -  ers, 
songsters. 


■-1^:-^ 


m 


^    N 


f^ 


e 


:t=t=t: 


:»it3t 


-*— ah 


.      .  I 

A       vis  -  ion  of    the  splendor   Of  my  home  beyond  the  stars. 

Of  the  o  -  ver-  flowing     mu-  sic    Of  my  home  beyond  the  stars. 

My    Saviour's  loving    welcome  To  his  home  beyond  the  stars. 


earth-born  shadow  mars; 
song '  twixt  prison  bars 
voice  that  heals  the  scars; 
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Beautiful  home!  Beautiful  home!  Which  no  shadow  ev  -  er  mars; 

Beau-ti  -  ful  home !  Beau-ti-  ful  home  I  Beautiful  home ; 
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Beautiful  home;  Beautiful  homel  O  my  nome  beyond  the  starsi 

Beauti-  ful  home  I  Beau-  ti  -  ful  home  I 


Beautiful  home. 
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1.  On      the  cross      of      Cal  -  va  -   ry,     Je     -    sns   died     for  you   aud    me;     There  he 

2.  O       what  won-drous,won-drous  love,   Brought  me  down  at  Je  -  sus'  feet!    O       such 

3.  Take  me,    Je   -  sus,      I       am   thine,  Whol-ly    thine    for  ev  -  er  -  more;  Bless- ed 

4.  Clouds  aud  darkness  veiled  the     sky,    When  the  Lord   was  cru  -  ci  -  fied;    "It      is 
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shed    his   precioiis  blood, That  from  sin      we  might  be    free.     O      the  cleansing  stream  doth 
won-drous,  dy  -  ing  love,  Asks    a     sac   -   ri  -  fice  cora-plete!   Lord,  I    give     mj'-self     to 
Je    -   sus,  thou  art  mine,  Dwell  with-in      for    ev  -  er-more.Cleanse,0  cleanse  my  heart  from 
finished!"  was   his    cry.    When  he  bowed  his  head  and  died.    It     was    tin- ished  there  for 
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sin.  Make  and  keep    me    pure  with-in:  It  was 

me;  All     the  world  may  now     go     free:  It  was 
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for  me  thy  blood  was  shed 
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On      the  cross      of      Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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me  that  Je-sus  died     On  the  cross    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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1.  Roads  steep  and  ston  -  y     our     feet   find    to    tread;  Thorns  by   the    way -side  and 

2.  Sing     till  God's  sunshine     is      flood-  ing    the  heart;    Sing  till    the      shadows     of 

3.  Sing     of      the    sunshine  life's  clouds  can -not   hide,       If     we    keep  faith    in       a 
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Sing       of     God's    sun  -  shine,  from  mom  -  ing  till  night- 
Sing      till      our      com  -  rades  take  part      in  the  song; 
Bless  -  ed      soul  -  sun  -  shine    that  bright-  ens  the  road 
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Sing  -  ing  and  trust  -  ing 
While  the  heart's  sing  -  ing 
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1.  In       a  lone  -  ly    graveyard,    ma  -  ny  miles    a  -  way,     Lies  your  dear  old  moth  -  er, 

2.  Now  the  old  home,  va  -  cant,    has    no  charms  for  you;     One  dear  form    is    ab  -  sent, 

3.  Now  in  true    re- pent- ance      to     the    Saviour  flee;       He   who  pardened  moth  -  er, 
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'neath  the  cold,  cold    clay;         Mem'ries  oft      re-  turn  -  ing        of    her  tears  and  sighs; 
moth  -  er,  kind  and     true.  Ev      er-  more  she  dwells  where  pleasure  nev  -  er    dies; 

mer  -  cy    has     for     thee;         Now   he  waits    to    com  -  fort,      he     will  not     de-  spise; 
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If     you  love  your  moth-  er,    meet  her    in     the  skies.     List  -  en     to    her    pleadings, 
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wak  -  en,  heav'n ward  lift  your  eyes;     If   you  love  your  mother,  meet  her  in    the  skies. 
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1.  What  tho'    temptation's  pow  -  er       As-  sails  like  tempest's  blast?  The  world  may  shun  my 

2.  There's  comfort  in     the  knowledge,  There's  joy  beyond  compare;    My  heart  is  filled  with 

3.  What-  ev  -  er   may    be  -  tide    me,  What  la  -  bor,  tri  -  al,  pain,     If      Je  -  sus    but   sus- 
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Sav-iour,  My  faith  in  him  holds  fasti  Thro'  wildest  op  -  po  -  si  -  tion  One 
glo  -  ry;  For  Je  -  sus  dwelleth  there  1  Should  shadows  gather  round  me,  And 
tains    me,  'Twill     be       e  -  ter  -  nal    gain.    And  when  at    last     I      meet   him,     In 
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thing,  by  faith,  I    know:  That  Je  -  sus    sweetly  saves   me — All   else,  but  this,  may  go. 

earth -ly    comforts   fiee,       I     still  will  sing   hisprais-es;      He  still  will    comfort    me. 

glo  -  ry,    on     his  throne,  I'll  have    a    precious    welcome:  He'll  claim  me   as    his  own. 
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There    is      joy 


o  -   ver   -    flow  -  ing.     There  is       joy  o   -   ver  -   flow  -  ing. 
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1.  All    my  sins    are  washed  a  -  way     By    the  blood  of      Je  -  sus,    And   my  heart    is 

2.  Now  my  heart    is       free  from  sin,   Thro'  the  blood   of      Je  -  bus,       I      am  clean  and 

3.  O       my  broth -er,      is      thy  soul  Cleansed  and  saved  by   Je  -  bus?  Come  to-day    and 
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cleansed  to  -  day,      By      the  blood     of       Je  -  sus.     There's  a      fountain        o-penedwide 
pure  with  -  in —    Pre-  dous  blood  of       Je  -  sus  I    Tho'     my  soul    was    dark     as  ni^ht, 
be  made  whole    By      the  blood    of       Je  -  sus.     The'    thy  soul      be     lost      in    sin, 


m^ 


1 trl tr 


1 tr 


ff&~-^ 

^ 1 K— 1 

1 1 

— h — \~ 

-I 

^ 

— *i-i — ^— 1 

— \ \ — 1 

r  ^''       *t 

—^——4 -4^— 

Fit* 

—* ih-i 

1 

-H 

1     4    • 

,r. 
1 

K^J             '.                          1            - 

«        #  * 

€ 

2        J 

m                     m   '     \ 

-      Je  - 

m         m          m 

the     Mas  -  ter 
sus*    pres  -  ence 
bus'  blood     can 

.m          m           m 

cru    - 
gives 
en   - 

ci   -  fied. 
me    light , 
ter       in, 

*    J- 

From     his 
And       his 
And       can 

1        ^        *      -s-      -  • 

jre-  cious,  wound  -  ed     side 
)lood  has     made    me    white — 
make  thee    pure      and   clean — 

r3 

fmY  h     m           P          »           » 

1                      1 

'  • 

1                ^           ; 

^^y   \ r —  t — r 

— a « — 1 

^ 

i._ 

p     ■  w 

1        •      1   .  - 

^^9 1 — - 

—^ 1 V 

• p^ p 

1 

~\ 1^ — 

_» • — • — 

1 

^            1 

i       1/      i 

Chorus. 

N 


Tt=? 


-2^     ^  '^-     ^ 


Flows  the  blood  of  Je  -  bus. 
Pre-  cious  blood  of  Je  -  bus! 
Pre- cious  blood    of    Je  -  bus! 
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itow  -  ingi     All     my  sins     are    washed  a  -  way      By     the  fount  -  ain    flow  -  ing, 
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1.  Some  hap -py  day 

2.  Some  hap  -  py  day 

3.  Some  hap  -  py  day, 

4.  Some  hap  -  py  day, 


mine  eyes  shall  see,        The  face  of    him       who  died  for  me  ; 

I     too    shall  sing        The  song  that  makes    all     heav-en   ring; 

O   bless  -  ed  thought,  The  race  is      run,       the    bat  -  tie  fought ; 
'  Tis  drawing  near,         The  thought  my  faint  -  ing  soul  doth  cheer  ; 
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I'll  praise  him  thro'  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,        Some  hap-py  day,  some  hap-py  day. 

Worthy   the  Lamb,  our  Lord  and  King,     Some  hap  -  py  day,  some  hap  -  py  day. 

We'll  join  the  throng  by  his  blood  bought.  Some  hap-py  day,  some  hap-py  day. 

Sweet  welcome  from  his  lips    to    hear       Some  hap  -  py  day,  some  hap  -  py  day. 
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Some  hap-py  day, some  hap-py    day, The  Lord  will 

Some  hap  -  py    day,  some  hap  -  py      day, 
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wipe car  tears  a-  way, And  we  shall  see 

The  Lord  will  wipe,  our  tears  a  -  way.  And  we  shall  i 
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1.  On  life's  path       -       way  are  there  cross  ■ 

2.  The'  life's  shad      -      ows  dark  are      fall  - 

3.  When  the    e        -         ven-  tide    is      near  - 

4.  Are  you   heav        -        y     bur- dens    bear- 

1.  On  life's  pathway    are    there      cross 
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Do  you  suf 

Tho'  the  fu 

When  the  light 
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ture  seems  ap  -  pall  -  ing,  Je  -  sus 

is    dis  -  ap  -  pear  -  ing,  Je  -  sus 

your  sor-  row    shar  -  ing,  Je  -  sus 
Do   you    suf  -  fer    heav  -  y         loss   -    es  ? 
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Doth  there  come     the  hour    of     weep  -  ing,    Treasures    van   -   ish    from  your  keep  -  ing, 
Tho'    the    years  their  griefs  are    bring -ing,    Hushing      ev   -   'ry   voice    of     sing  -  ing, 
When  with  tears    the    eyes    are      fill  -   ing,    Anguish    deep      the    soul     is    thrill  -  ing, 
Tho'  your    life       be    filled  with    cry  -  ing.    Pleasures    van  -  ished,  joys    be      dy  -  ing, 
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Bit  -  ter    pain               your  heart  be  reap  -  ing  ?  Je  -  sus  knows            and 

Fear  ye      not,                the    cry      is  ring  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows            and 

Peace  he  brings,             his  heart    is  will  -  ing;  Je  -  sus  knows            and 

Yet  look     up                 be  -  yond   the  sigh  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows            and 

Bit  -  ter    pain  your    heart     he  reap  -  ing?  Je- sus  knows  and 
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1.  I      am    thinking     to  -  day      Of      a    man  -  sion     a  -  bove,    By   the  side 

2.  I      am  sing  -  ing    the  songs  That  they  sing      o  -  ver  there,     I      am  prais 

3.  I'  ve  a  crown    o  -  ver  there,     I     am   long  -  ing    to  wear,  Whea  the  bur 
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riv  -  er  so  fair;  Where  the  streets  are  of  gold.  And  we  nev  -  er  grow  old,  O  the 
Lord  that  I  love;  But  I  long  to  be  free  And  his  glo  -  ry  to  see,  With  the 
life    shall  be    o'er;  With  the  cross  -  es     all  past,  With  my  loved  ones  at    last,      I  shall 
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joy       of        a     home  o  -  ver    therein 

blood-washed  in   heav  -  en       a  -  bove.  Y  But    the    Mas  -  ter    says,  Stay,  There  is 

rest      on      that   heav  -  en  -  ly     shore.  J 
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work    here  to     do,   And    he     tells    me  he'll    call  by    and     by;  There  are 

by  and    by; 
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Boulfl    to    be  won  Ere  my  work  shall  be  done.  And  I      en  -  ter    my  mansion  on   high. 
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1.  In    the  times  of    bit  -  ter    troub  -  le, 

2.  Just  to  think  I  God  is     so    near      us 

3.  Love  of  God  that    faileth     nev  -  er, 


When  the  heart  is  grieved  with  loss,    And  o'er 
That  his  hand  our  hand  may    find       If    we 
Foil'  wing  all   the  wand'  ring    feet,      Hating 
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rough, hard  ways  we  stum  -  ble  'Neath  the  burden     of    our  cross.  Then  a  tho't  comes,  comfort 

reach  out    in    the  dark- ness,    Tbo' our  eyes  with  tears  are  blind  I  Close  beside    us!    O     the 

sin,  but    seeking    sin  -  ners    With  a  patience  strange  as  sweet;  Follow,  fol-  low,  ev  -  er 


bringing,  And  the  heart's  dis-ordered  strings  Lose  their  discord  in  its  mu-sic- 
com- fort  That  this  tho't  of  nearness  brings,  Tho' his  face  for  tears  we  see  notl- 
fol  -  low,   Till  thy  lov  -  ing  pleading  brings  All  thy  children    to    the     shelter 
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1.  Speak  to  my  soul,  dear  Je- BUS,  Speak  now  in  tend' rest  tone;     Whisper  in  lov-ing  kindness: 

2.  Speak  to  thy  children  ev  -  er,    Lead  in  the  ho  -  ly    way;       Fill  them  with  joy  and  gladness, 

3.  Speak  now  as  in  the  old  time  Thou  didst  reveal  thy  will;      Let  me  know  all  my  du  -  ty, 
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"  Thou  art  not  left  a  -  lone."  O  -  pen  my  heart  to  hear  thee,  Quickly  to  hear  thy  voice, 
Teach  them  to  watch  and  pray.  May  they  in  con  -  se-  era-  tion,  Yield  their  whole  lives  to  thee, 
Let  me  thy  law  ful  -  fill.         Lead  me  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy  thee,  Help  me  to  show  thy  praise, 
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Fill  thou  my  soul  with  praises.  Let  me  in  thee  re  -  joice. 
Hasten  thy  coming  kingdom,  Till  our  dear  Lord  we  see. 
Gladly   to   do   thy  bid  -  ding,  Hon  -  or  thee  all   my  days. 
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Speak  thou  in  softest  whispers. 
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Whispers  of  love  to  me :"  Thou  shalt  be  always  conqu'  ror.  Thou  shalt  be  always  free. ' '  Speak  thou  to 


P    P    P 


'M  i   Li 


Lz^zfit. 


-#-«- 


t»^P 


S 


-r— tr 


:^-:^ 


q- -*     F     P 


-^-  # 


^^^:^z:^|if= 


i>r-£7— 


1/    1/ 


I    I 

me  each  day,  Lord,  Always  in  tend'  rest  tone;  Let  me  now  hear  thy  whisper: ' 'Thou  art  not  left  alone." 
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1.  O    the  prom- is  -  es     of  God  Long  have  Satan's  might  withstood,  And  no  pow'r  of  darkness 

2.  O    the    mighty  hand   of  time  Fashions  many-a  work  sublime,  Yet  the  tide  of  years  their 

3.  Trust  those  holy  words  to  -  day,  Let  them  guide  you  on  life's  way,  Seek  their  refuge  in  temp- 
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o'er  them  shall  prevail ;  They  are  builded  sure  and  strong  For  the  conflict  with  the  wrong.  And  those 
splendor  shall  assail;  But  the  Word  of  God,  this  hour,  Thrills  with  all  the  old-time  pow'r.  For  those 
tatiou's  roughest  gale;  Strength  and  courage  they  shall  lend,  Pow'r  from  heaven  shall  descend, For  those 
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prom- is  -  es  were  never  known  to    faill  God's  promises  were  never  known  to  fail  1 

were   never  known  to  fail  i 
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No  pow'r  of   darkness  o'er  them  shall  pre  -  vaill  They  are    builded  sure  and  strong 

shall  prevail  I 
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For    the     con-  flict  with   the  wrong,  God's  prom-  is  -  es  were  nev  -  er  known  to      faill 
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1.  There  is  something  in  that  sto  -  ry   Of  the  Saviour's  love  for  men;  It    appeals   to    me,  my 

2.  There  is  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  it  makes  my  load  grow  light;  And  the  world,  whieli  seemed  so 

3.  There  is  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  my  ver  -  y  soul  is  stirred;  There  is  kindness  in  each 
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brother.  Let  me  hear  it  told  a  -  gain.  Yes,  there's  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  my 
drear-y,  Now  looks  beau-ti  -  ful  and  bright.  Yes,  there's  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  it 
sentence,  There  is    love  in      ev-  'ry  word.  Yes,  there's  something  in  that  sto  -  ry  Which  haa 
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tears  be  -  gin  to  roll.  And  I  feel  a  wave  of  gladness  Sweeping  o'er  my  guilty  soul, 
lifts  my  mind  a-  bove  Tho'ts  of  en  -  vy,  strife  and  hatred,  To  a  plane  of  peace  and  love, 
won  this  heart  of  mine;   Loving    Je  -  bus,     I   will  trust  thee;  Take  my  heart,  for  it   is  thine. 
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There  is  something  in  that  sto-  ry    Of  the  Saviour's  love  for  men;  It    appeals     to    me,  my 
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died  on    Cal  -  va  -  rj,    Let  me  hear  that  sto-  ry,  brother,  Let  nae  hear    it    told    a  -  gain. 
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1.  When  waves  of    af  -  fliction  sweep  o  -  ver  the  soul,  And  sunlight  is     hidden  from    view, 

2.  The  world  may  forsake  you, and  those  whom  you  trust  May  prove  to  be  false  and  un  -   true; 

3.  Mis  -  fortune' s  dark  cloud  may  hang  o  -  ver  the  way,  De-  spite  your  best  efforts    to         do ; 

4.  When  dear  ones  are    tak  -  en      a-  way  from  you  here.  You  loved  with  af-  fection   so        true, 


m^-i 


^ 


-M •- 


b         l^         1/         1/ 


r-r 


:^c=:^ti: 


:p=t^ 


=F=f 


b    b    1/    b    b    ^ 


-1^ f^-J^^ ^-r^ 


J — ^^ 


If  ev  -  er  you're  tempted  to  fret  or  complain.  Just  think  of  his  goodness  to 
There's  One  you  can  trust  e  -  ven  un  -  to  the  end;  Just  think  of  his  goodness  to 
The  Saviour  is  guarding  your  treasures  np  there;  Just  think  of  his  goodness  to 
Look  un  -  to    the    Saviour  for  strength  to    endure.   And  think  of  his  goodness  to 


you. 
you. 
you. 
you. 


Chorus. 


-d »- 


i^ 


Just  think  of  his    goodness    to      you; Yes,  think  of  his    goodness    to     you; 

his  goodness  to  yoo;  tis  goodness  to  you ; 


d— • ■ • *r 


-N-«r 


.1^-^ 


:^=^?5=i|: 


s 


Tho'stormso'ertheesweep,  He  is     a  -  ble    to    keep;  O  think  of    his  goodness  to      you! 

m C ^ m »—^» « 4 • • r-* — • — • — • — #- 


y-:±z»i 


r 


X:-- 


T^ 


m 


-V — u — b'- 


gopjTljht,  MCMT,  bj  H»U-MMk  C«. 


I  am  ©«  Pj)  ma  to  §mm. 


=^ 


Herbert  J.  Lacet. 

^    J .^ 


I: 


^ 


-N- 


1.  I      am    on      my  way      to  heav  -  en  where   the  saints  are  robed   in  white,    Shouting 

2.  I      am     on      my   way      to  heav  -  en  where  the  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold,  Shouting 

3.  I      am     on      my   way      to  heav  -  en,  bless  -  ed    land     of  pure    de-  light.  Shouting 

4.  I       am    on      my   way      to  heav  -  en  where  I'll    see     my   Saviour's  face,    Shouting 

1'      1~ tl =— *— rt= 1~      T" 4=- 


^=t: 
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^^S^S^fe^fc 


i^^zzr^c 
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^  ^ * — f  '-P  ^ — ^ —   •   ' — ^0 — 1   •  IV  r — F — #  •   * — ' ^^ — ^ '•>••»-■ 

glo  -  ry,                6houting    glo  -  ryl                To    that  bless  -  ed  land  im-mor-  tal  where  can 

glo  -  ry,                shouting    glo  -  ryl                To      the  place    of   ma  -  ny  mansions  and    of 

glo  -  ry,                shouting    glo  -  ry!                Where  the  bless' d  of  ev  -  'ry   na  -  tion  and  for  - 

glo  -  rv,                shouting    glo  -  ryl                There  I'll  sing  redemption's  sto  -  ry,  bless-ed 

Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah  I                               Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah  1 

^ |»-±-P_«_)» 

W*r'-b ^s h — K-h — h — ;3 

-^s U-^W~!a — 

•- 

It*  ift  It'  If:  If:* 

^  ^^— ^ — i^  ^  i^  t^   y 

=N^^ 

5-^- 

lyi iuJyf 1>— l^ ^       U           ^      i 

Chorus. 

I        s 


^   ^     ^ 


r4=r 


-f-^n-p- 


\>  I^U 


'^ 


nev-  er  come  the  night,  Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way  I , 

glo-  ries  yet  un-  told,   Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way!  I 

ev- er  cloth' d  in  white.  Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way  I  j 

song  of  sav- ing  grace,  Shouting'^o-ry  all  the  way  I' 

Hal-  le-  lujah  I                         all  the  way ! 
■tL-±:  -fl-fl                             M.jm^^.  :f 

Til   . l*-=-l"-^H* 1 P-^-^ 


O    glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  • 
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-^-^ 


^  '^  k  i? 


J.      U'     f/  u  1/ 
lu-jahl  I  am  on    the  way  to  heaven,  Shouting  glo  -  ry,  shouting  glo  -  ryl  O 

Hal-  le-lujah  I  Hal-  le-lujah ! 
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iiLi-ry-'—r 


S   1/   l^bb  S 
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glo-ry  hal-le-lujah  I   I  am  on  the  way  to  heaven,  Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way! 

Hal  -  le-lujah  !  all  the  way  I 
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No.  129. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatmau,  Je. 

Joyously. 


Geo.  C.  Huoa 


-t-rl 


±-U~p^i=i=t- 


f 
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1.  I've   been   on  Mount  Pisgah's  loft  -  y  height,  And  I've  sat  -  is  - 

2.  I         will  walk  with  Je  -  bus,  bless   his  name,  And    to      be    like 

3.  I         my     all     up  -  on    the     al  -   tar    lay^     As       I       to     my 

4.  By    faith's  eye    I    scan  the     o-  cean's  foam.  And  be-  yond    I 

-^-   .      .#.       .^       ^.  I  _  _  ^       Jt       -^  .      Ht 


fied  my 
him     I 
clos  -  et 
see    the 


long-  ing 
ev  -  'ry 
lov  -  ing- 
ha  -  ven 
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J^L^b              '         ' 

!        i"^     1  ■    i**^     ►. 
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heart' 
day 
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8  de  - 
as  - 
re  - 
de  - 

J 

sire; 
pire; 
tire; 
sire; 

•   '     m       '       »       4              [■  ! 

V — ]i      '       4  ■  ■  t    

For      I  caught  a  glimpse  of   glo  -  ry   bright,  And  my 
For      his    love   is    like     a    heav'n-ly    flame,  And  my 
And     the  flame  consumes  while  there  I    pray,    And  my 
There    I    view  the  bea-  con  lights    of    home,  And  my 

soul    is 
soul    is 
soul    is 
soul    is 

-#-:  -ft- 

/mV  hi        1 
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Chorus. 


•■ — ^ — •— 


-Th-^- 


V    S      4      f    ^ 

burning  with  the  fire. 


O      the  fire    is    burning,  yes,     'tis    brightly  burning, 


■V — \ 
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:f=?: 


^ 


fc^r 


^ 


^~ir^—i—rz^ 
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'tis    bum-  ing,  bum  -  ing      in        my        soul; 

^.      Jt      ^ 


l—l 


O        the    fire    is    burn- ing 

JL  .        JL      JL      JL  ^- 


-I  I  I 


1^ 


^ 


rk 


:^: 


^=t=r 


r^ 


yes, 


'tis    brightly    burning,      O      'tis   burning,    burning      in 

bum  • 


r— ^ 
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my 

in       my 

r        I 

— • •— 


soul. 

soul. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS  called  the    rug  -  ged  fish  -  ere 

2.  Up  the    mountain    side   so    drear  -  y, 

3.  "I  have  watched  thee  grow-iug  wea  -  ry 

4.  "Follow  close  -  ly      in      my  footprints, 


By  the  sea    -    of  Gal    -    i  -  lee, 
Echoing  down    the  rock   -    y   steep, 

In   the  des   -    ert  wastes    of     sin; 

To  the  right     or    left     ne'er  stray; 


q^ 


jtz: 


"If  thou  wouldst  be  my    dis  -   d  -  pie, 

Hear  the  Shepherd's  voice  so      ten  -  der, 

I  have  yearned  to  have  thee  near  me. 

Straight  the  gate,    the  way    is      nar  -  row. 


Leave  thy  nets  and  fol  -  low    me." 

Calling    for  his   wand' ring  sheep; 

And  have  tried  thy  heart  to      win. 
But    it  leads       to  end  -  less    day. 


So    his    gen    -   tie  voice      is    call  -  ing, 
"Sheep  of  mine,  why  art      thou  stray- ing 
I  would  give    thee  peace    and  com-  fort. 
In    my    Fa  -  ther's  house    in    glo  -  ry. 


Wea  -  ry    sin   -   ner,  call-  ing  thee, 

On    the    mountains  bleak  and  cold? 

Best  from  all       this    sin   and  strife, 

Mansions  fair       are  wait- ing  thee; 


"Leave  the  world  and  sin  be  -  hind  you, 
Fol- low  me,  I'll  safe -ly  lead  you 
Fol-  low  me,  and  I  will  guide  thee. 
Give  thy   wea    -    ry  wand' rings    o  -  ver, 


Take  thy  cross     and  fol   -  low  me." 

To  the  shel  -    ter    of  the  fold." 

I'm  the  Way,     the  Truth,  the  Life." 

Take  thy  cross    and  fol  -  low  me." 


::^g: 


m 


0»p/rl(bt,  KOMOI,  bj  H  L.  QUniour. 


Chorus.    Very  softly. 


^Mm  pe, — (Skrwdutlei 


Where  he    leads    me      I 


will 


fol  -  low,  Where  he    leads    me 


I       will 


'^m 


fol  -  low; 


t=^ 
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-ft ^^ 


:^L:iz=ti= 


:^=i 
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Where  he  leads    me      I      will     fol -low,      I'll      go  with  him,  with  him   all 
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the 
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way. 
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T.  M.  Eastwood. 


jit^uttt  pigk 


Arthur  Wilton. 


1.  Osoulof  mine,  mount  high,  mount  high  1  Cling  not  to  things  below,    Up     yonder  are    the 

2.  O  soul  of  mine,  mount  high,  mount  high  I  Soar  up  where  thou  canst  see  The  good-  ly  laud  where 

3.  Osoulof  mine,mounthigh,mount  highl  There's  nothing  here  to  stay.  In  night  the  sun   shall 

4.  O  soul  ofmine,mount  high, mount  highl  Stay  not  in  all  thy  flight   Till  thou  shalt  reach  the 


:6reE55 


fef 


-^. — h 


-p*— t- 
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Chorus,     r^ 


f=^ 


^i§ 


mountain  tops.  Stretch  forth  thy  wings  and    go.  ^ 

thoushaltdwellThro'all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.    I  Mount  high,mounthigh,0  soul  of  mine, Rise 
hide     his  face.   And   all  things  pass      a  -  way.  1  *   '  *   '  ' 

mount  of  God    And   riv  -   er      of        delight.  ^ 

-0-    ^  •  ^    ft^'    -fi. 
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^^ 


up    and  soar    a -way;     Up    yonder,  on     the  mountain  tops.  Is    ev  -  er  -  lasting  day. 
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C.  Attstin  MrLESL 
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1.  I'll  nev  -  er  cease  to  love  him,  he's  done    so  much  for    me;  I     know  full  well  no 

2.  I'll  nev-er  cease  to  love  him    nor      of    his  love    to     tell,  That    all   may  see  his 

3.  I'll  nev-er  cease  to  love  him,    tho'     tri-als  may   be    sore  And      sin  -  ful   foes  my 

4.  I'll  nev-er  cease  to  love  him  while  life    on  earth  shall  last,  For    soon   or   late  the 


;-^_L_LL_ij=p=i.      I       I        I     p^zzi^_'       r      j     — t: 
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word  can  tell  of     all    his  grace  Thus  shown  to  one,    a     sin  -  ner,    yet  by  his  blood  redeemed, 
love    is  free,  and  ask     to  know     A-  bout  this   lov  -  ing    Saviour   who  died  on  Cal-  va  -  ry, 
way    oppose   my  soul    to    slay;      I  know  his  word   is     stronger  than   an  -  y    foe  I'll  meet, 
gold-  en  gate  shall  o  -  pen  wide  And  heaven's  light  shall  guide  me  a  -  long  the   valley  dark 


m 


t 


3=t 


i 


1^^ 
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b     L'     b     I 
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Chorus. 
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-0 — •-= — •■ 


Who  longs    to    view    his    glo  -  ry    and     to     see      his  face. 

Up  -  on     the    cru  -  el    cross,    because      he    loved    me  so. 

His  grace    is     sent     to  strengthen    me  from   day      to  day. 

And    Je  -  sus*  love  shall  bear    me    safe  o'er    Jor-  dan's  tide. 

— r  r  r 


I'll    nev  -  er,    no,  Fll 
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nev-er  cease  to    love    himl  Yes,    I    love    him  I 

Yes,  I    love 
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O       I  love    himl  I'U 

him  I  O      I    love  him  I 
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in    all      to      mel 

to   met 
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nev-er,     no,  I'll  nev-er    cease  to    love     himl  He    is     all 
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1.  When  storms  of  life  are  round  me    beat  -  ing,  When  rough  the  path  that  I     have  trod, 

2.  What   tho'  the  clouds  have  gather' d  o'er    me?   What  tho'  I've  pass'd  beneath  the  rod? 

3.  'Tis     there    1    find  new  strength  for  du  -  ty,     As       o'er   the  sands  of  time     I  plod, 

4.  And    when    I    see    the   mo  -  ment  near  -  ing    When    I    shall  sleep   be-neath  the  sod, 
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With  -  in     my  clos  -  et  door     re  -  treat  -  ing,  I        love    to   be 

God'a   per-  feet  will  there  lies    be  -  fore    me.  When   I      am  thus 

I  see   the  King  in    all     his     beau  -  ty,  While  rest-ing  there 

When  time  with  me    is     dis  -  ap  -  pear  -  ing,  I         want   to    be 
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— b*- 
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lone  with 

lone  with 

lone  with 

lone  with 


God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 
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Chorus. 
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A  -  lone 

with 

God, 

A  -  lone    with  God, 
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the  world 
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God, O  blest    re  -  treati 

A  -  lone  with  God, 
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A- lone  with    God, and  in    him 

A  -  lone   with  God, 
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To    hold      with     him. 
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To      hold     with      him 

^[S 


com-  mun  -  ion     sweet. 


■^  -0- 


1 


>       . 


Ce;jTt(ht,l(CMir,b7  Wm.  J.  Kitkpatrick. 


No.  134. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


^ook  im  Mtl 


C.  Atranir  Mrtia 


m 


^==^ 


:^= 


-fv-P 


+= 


=t 


i^i— ^ *|: 


tzt 


:3r-^ 


-:3r 


.r^;r^5 


1.  When  you  get      to     heaven,  as  you  sure  -  ly    wiU^    M  t»l»»  Saviour's  name  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nly  fields,  Es  -  er  find  -  ing    treasures  new; 

3.  When  you  hear  them  singing  round  the  great  white  thronej.Songs  of  praise  un-  to      the  Lamb; 

4.  When  you  kneel  in     worship  to  the  King  of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you    by     his  grace; 
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Af  -  ter   you  have  greeted  those  yotf,  Ipye  ihfi  heat,  Who  are  standing  round  the  throne— - 
When  you  stand  in    rapture  on  spmi?  stai;  -  i;y  height,  Gazing    on  some  glorious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,  w^ith  thpiji;  h?wpao{  gold.  Shouting  "Glory      to    his  namel" ' 
When  you  see  that  Savio^jr,  Av,l^p.  has.  bi;owg;ht  you,  there.  And  with  joy  behold  his    face — 
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You  may  look   for     me,  for   I'll    be  there  1  Glo  -  ry      to        his    namel 

I'll  be  there  I  Precious  came  ( 
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And  you  fear  thnt  you  shall  ne'er  the    vict'ry      gain? 

vict'ry  gain? 

promised  to     be  with  you,    Naught  has  come  to    you  but  what  his  love    al  -  lowed.  ... 

his      love  allowed. 

8or-row    be     de-feat-ed  By    our  faith   in  God's  almight  -  y,  conqu' ring  pow'r.  ... 

conqu'ring  pow'r. 
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God, 

Have  faith    in   God, 
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clouds maybe     to-day; His  heart  hath  planned your  path  and 

Tho'  dark  the  clouds  may  be    to-day ;  His  heart  hath  planned 
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mine, Have  faith    in      God, have  faith    al  -  way 

your  path  and  mine.  Have  faith    in    God,  have  faith    alwajr. 
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1.  Would  your  hearts  be  filled  with  rap  -  ture,  ris  -  ing    o'er  the  cares    of  earth,  Know  the 

2.  Would  your  long  -  kig  hearts  be  seek  -  ing  for     the    pres-ence   of     the  Lord?  Would  you 

3.  O      the  pow'r  just  now      is    wait-  iug,  are    you    read-  y      to      re-ceive?    It      is 
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full- n ess    of     his    glo  -  ry  hour    by    hour?  Seek  the  sunshine  of    his   presence  and  with- 
see  God's  blessing    fall     in     grateful  show'r?  Wait  as  they  who  were  at  Pen  -  te-  cost,  be 
wait- ing    to      de- scend  this  ver  -  y     hour  I   'Tis  the    Bible's  blest    as  -  surancel  You  have 
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in      his  love      a  -  bide  I  He  will  send    the   promised  pow'r! 
all      of    one     ac-cord,  He  will  send    the   promised  pow' 
on  -  ly      to      believe!    He  will  send   the  promised  pow 
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Bowed  beneath  your  burden,     is  there  none   to   share?    Weary  with  the  journey,  is  there 
Ev  -  'ry  heav  -  y     bur- den    he   will  glad  -  ly  share,    Are  you  sad  and    weary?  Je- sus 
Tho'  temp-  ta  -  tion  meet  you,  Je  -  sus   can    sus  -  tain.  Life  has  vexing  problenas  which  he 
Wea  -  ry  heart,  he  calls  you,  "Come  to  me    and     rest,"  Does  the  path  grow  rugged  ?  Yet  hL> 
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none  to  care?  Courage,  wayworn  trav'ler,heed  your  Lord'scomniand8,There'satho'tto  cheer  yon, 
has  a  care;  Well  he  knows  the  pathway  o'er  life'sburningsands,Courage,faintingpilgrim, 
can  explain;  Serve  him  where  he  sends  you,  tho'  in  distant  lands;  Do  not  doubt  or  question, 
way     is   best;  Leave  the  unknown  future    in  the  Master's  hands,  Whether  sad  or  joy-  ful, 
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Hear,  he  calls    to  you,  "Come  to    me    and  rest."  Leave  the  unknown  fu  -  ture 

O    hear, 
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in      the     Master's  hands.     Whether    sad     or     joy  -  ful,      Je-sus    un- derstands. 
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1.  Who  s'.all  ev  -  er  sep  -  arate  us  from  the  wondrous  love  of  Christ  ?  Neither  per-  se  -  cution 

2.  V*^^  is  he  that  shall  condemn  us,  when  our  Lord  for  us  hath  died  ?  And  he  said,  "I'll  not  con- 

3.  AVL->  .hail  ev  -  er  sep  -  arate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ,  our  Lord  ?  Neither  per-  ils  on  the 
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fam-ine,  nor  dis-  tress;  Prin-  ci  -  pal  -  i  -  ties  nor  powers,  nei-ther  angels  from  on  high 
demnyou;  sin  no  more."  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader  than  all  oth-  er  love  be- side, 
sea  or  on  the  land;  Not  im  -  pris-onment  nor  fasting,  nor  the  swift,  relentless  sword; 
.0 0 ^ _ — ri^-^ • •—  r-# • • • • • • • — rP • If- 


a 


iS^ 


t=.:\ — I — I — r: 


I 


te^ 


trint: 


r 


rprrrrfTTf 


ii 


!^ii:i^zzij=^=i^: 


t±?^ 


^ ,_  _^_  -m — 9 — •! — ji^ — • — I 

E'er  shall  cause  that  love  to  weaken  or  grow  less.  Neither  height  nor  depth  can  sever  from  that 

And  our  sins  by   Jesus'  blood  are  covered  o'er.  He  has  promised  to   for-get  them,  and  re- 

Ner  -  er  foe  disturb,  and  nev-  er  trait-  or  stand.  When  his  en  -  e-mies  are  conquered  and  our 
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love  so  strong  and  pure,For  he  promised  ne'er  to  leave  us  or  forsake;  So  we'll  trust  in  him  for- 
move  them  far  away — All  the  heavy  load  of  guUt  and  sin  and  shame.  And  our  ransom  has  been 
vie  -   to  -  ry  is  won.    When  the  hosts  of  sin  at  last  are  put  to  flight,  We  shall  join  the  ransomed 
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ev  -  er,  for  the  Word  of  God  is  sure —  Till    at    last  in   his  own  likeness  we 
purchased  that  doth  make  us  free  to-day.  Signed  and  sealed  and  given  us  in   Je- 1 

my    at   the  set-  ting  of  the  sun.    In    the  land  of    ev  -  er  -  lasting  love  and  light. 
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ration; for  "He'sjust  the  same  to-day,"  And  his  love  still  reaches  out  to  you  and  me. 
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1.  My  Lord  has  done  so  ttindh  for  tfle,  thro'  all  theipassitig  ^ays,  t 

2.  He  puts  a  song  lalp-on  my  lips,  aind  th6'  I  siiig  for  aye,  I 
8.  My  fak'ring  tongiiein  vain  would  speak  the  wonders  of  his  grace,  J 
4.  Tbo'  iie  has  -saved  my  «oul  from  sin  and  banished  ail  toy  fears,  I 
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And  tho'     I  spend  e  -  leT  -  ni  -  ty    in  songs  of  joy  and  J)ra'irfc, 
Tho'    I  should  sing  his  wondrous  love  each  moment  of    the  day, 
And  tho'    my  soul  iti  faith  may  view  the  glo  -  ries  of   his   face, 
And  tho'     1    sing  a-round  his  throne  a  thbusand  th6dsa!iid  yekw. 
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I      can  -  not  tell  you   all    he's  done  for  me,     for     me ;   When  on    the  cross  he  died, 
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1.  He  waits  for 
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with  wondrous  grace, 
in  pa-  tient  love, 
yet  time  grows  late, 


Di-  vine  com  -  pas  -  sion  in  his  face; 
To  bring  thee  bless  -  ings  from  a  -  hove, 
Not  ev  -  er    thus      will   Je  -  sus  wait; 
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With  wounded  brow  and  nail-scarred  hands,  The  Saviour  on  the  threshold  stands. 
And  o'er  thy  hard- ened  heart  doth  yearn;  O  canst  thou  still  thy  Sav- iour  spurn? 
Re  -  ceive  him,  ere       he  pleads  no  more,     And  Christ,  re-ject-  ed,  leaves  the  door. 
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No  longer  close thy  heart  in  sin, But  let  the  lov-ing 

thy  heart  in  sin, 
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\  not  de- tain  them     as  they  fly  I     Those  hours  of  toil  and  {Omit )  j   dan- ger. 


J    f  My    days  are  glid  -  ing  swift-  ly   by,    And      I, 

*  \  not  de-  tain  them     as  they  fly  I     Those  hoi 

2    (  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear,  Our     dis  -  tant  home  dis-  cerning,   Our  ) 

■\  ab- sent  Lord  has    left   us  word,  Let     ev  -   'ry   lamp   he  {Omit )/ 
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Jordan's  strand,  Our  friends  are  pass  -  ing 
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3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing  ; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 
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4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempests  blow, 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever  ; 
Our  King  says,  "Come,"  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever,  O  forever  I 
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T.  M.  Eastwood. 
Slowly. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  When   our  earth  -  ly       toils    are      o  -  ver,  And 

2.  Will      he    give    his      gra  -  cious  wel  -  com* ,  To 

3.  Will      he    place    a      crown     of     glo  -  ry  On 

4.  Will      he      bid      us      gath  -  er  round  hia,  And 
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^St:t—t 


:|c=^=^ 


^^ 


low  sinks  life's  set  -  ting  sun, 
his  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest, 
our  foreheads  in  his  love, 
to  fol  -  low  in  his  train, 
-#-  -•-  . 
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Will      the    Mas  -  ter  fond  -  ly     greet  us,  With 

And      pro  -  vide      a  home     e  -    ler  -  nal.  In 

When   he    reigns    in  roy  -  al     splen  -  dor,  In 

When  with     all      his  shin  -  ing    an  -  gels.  He 

.•_^_f- m^ , m_J^l it-* 


a     joy  -  ous  glad  "Well  done?" 
the    mansions      of       the     blest? 
his    king  -  dom   up        a  -  boye. 
de  -  scends   to     earth     a  -  gain. 
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Chorus.  Faster. 
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Yes,  he  will,  Yes,  he  will, 
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Yes,  he  will, 


All  his  promises  are  true.  He  will  keep  his  word  to  you; 

Yes,  he  will,  _ 

-•-•-#-»- -•-•-iH  _  'Si''*'  " 
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Yes,  he  will,  yes,  he    will,  He  will  keep  his  word  with  you. 

Yes,     he     will,  yes,      he    will. 
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1.  Some  day,  when  all  my  heartaches  cease,  And     I  shall  rest     in     per  -  feet    peace; 

2.  Some  day  these  wea  -  ry  eyes  will  close.  And    I  shall  sink    to  sweet    re  -  pose; 

3.  Some  day,  when  burdens    are  laid  down.  And     I      receive    the     vie  -  tor's  crown; 

4.  Someday,  when  on    my    list'ning  ear,  Shall  fall  the  song    of      heav'nly     cheer; 
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Where  pain  and  care  can  -  not    an  -    noy,     Then  sweetest  pleasures    I'll     en    -  joy. 

Then    I      shall  wake  in   glad  sur  -    prise,     And    in     my   Saviour's    im  -  age  rise. 

I    shall     be    free  from   ev-'ry  fear,      And  God  will  wipe    a  -  way  each  tear. 

When   I     shall  tread  the  gold-  en  street,    And  there  my   precious  loved  ones  greet. 
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Chorus. 
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And  I'll  be  sat-  is-fied,  Yes,  I'll  be  sat  -  is-fied,When  I  shall  stand  redeemed  by  grace;. 

redeemed  by  grace ; 
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And  I'll  be    sat  -  is-  fied,  Yes,  I'll  be    sat  -  is-fied.  When  I  shall  see  him  face    to 

-•-= — '•—■*-- 


face. 
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Fannt  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Pass    me  not,    O  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour.  Hear  my   humble 

2.  Let     me    at     a  throne  of  mer  -  cy     Find     a  sweet    re 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly    in    thy  mer   -   it.  Would    I   seek   thy 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com  -  fort,  More  than  life    to 

-.-UT^ — •-= — f — •       •     I        -•-rfg  I        I    ! 1        f  m 
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cry;      While  on  oth  -  ers 
lief;      Kneel-  ing  there  in 
face;       Heal   my  wounded, 
me,       Whom  have  I      on 
-= — • •-:— # — 
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D.S.— While  oo  oth -ers 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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thou  art  smil  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me    by. 

deep  con-  tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un-be  -  lief. 

brok-  en  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  thy  grace, 

earth  beside  thee  ?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  thee  ? 
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Saviovir,     Sayiour,  Hear  my  humble  cry, 
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thou  art  call  -  ing,   Do  not  pass  me    by. 

No.  145. 

John  James. 


§^  ?itl0ttd^tful  (f avi0ttt 


J.  J.  Lowe. 
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1.  A  won-der-ful  Saviour  is 

2.  A  won-der-ful  Saviour  is 

3.  A  won-  der  -  f ul  Saviour  is 

4.  A  won-  der  -  ful  Saviour  is 


Je  -  8US,     A    won-  der  -  ful  friend  he  will         be; 
Je  -  BUS,    To     all  who  his  name  have  con  -  fessed; 
Je  -  BUS,    He  calls,  "Come  to  me  and  find        rest," 
Je  -   BUS,  That   he  should  leave  heaven   a    -     bove 
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To  all  who    re-  ceive  him  and  trust    him,    He 

His  par-  don  and  peace  he    be  -  stow  -  eth;    He 

To  all  who  are     la  -  den  and     wea  -   ry,      By 

To  suf-fer   and   die    to     re  -  deem      us;   What 


m, 


saves  thro'  e    -    ter    -     ni  -     ty. 

gives  them  his  own  bless-  ed  rest, 

sor  -  row  and  sin    are    op  -  pressed, 

won-  der  -  ful,  won-  der-  ful  love! 
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Chorus. 
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won  -  der-  ful    Saviour    is       Je 
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A     won-  der  -  ful  love  he     be    -    stows; 
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When  tempted  and  tried,  he     is       with     us. 


And  helps  us     to    conquer    our       foes. 
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1.  From  the  heights  of  Calv'rys    mountain,  O'er   the  earth     ex  -  tending   wide,  Flows    a 

2.  O      the  crim  -  son  fount   is    flow  -  ing     For    the  soul    all  stained  with  sin,  Pure    and 

3.  In     the    cur  -  rent    of    this      fountain,    So       ex- haust- less,  wide  and  free.   When    I 
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roy  -   al,    crimson    fountain.    Opened    in      the  Saviour's  side.      He  who,  on    his  name  he- 
spot- less  hearts  be- stow  -  ing    Un  -  to    all   who    en-ter     in;       For  so  wondrous   is    its 
found  my  sins  for  -  giv  -  en,     O   what  joy  there  came  to     mel       For    I    felt     an  arm  be- 


liev  -  ing,  Plunges  deep  beneath  the  flow.  Life,  e  -  ter  -  nal  life,  re-  ceiv  -  ing,  Ris  -  es 
pow  -  er.  That,  tho'  scarlet  be  your  stains,  When  you  plunge,  that  selfsame  hour.  Not  one 
neath  me.  And     I  heard    a  voice  di  -  vine,    Say- ing,  "Fear  not:  I    am  with  thee;  I've   re- 
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washed  as  white  as  snow, 
blot  of  sin  remains, 
deemed  thee,  thou  art  mine. 
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the  blood,  the  precious  blood,     I  have  plunged  beneath  the 


^- 


dlSc 


-<5Z- 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


r"*-«- p 


flow;      In     the    roy  -   al,    crim -son   fount  -  ain     I've  been  washed  as   white    as    snow. 

JL  .  b»-        -«.  _  JB.         It*      -«.        M.  . 


i: 


-(2- 


-h- 


- — -v- 

PopTrigbt,  VCm,  h}  BtU-Huk  Oo. 


t- — tr 


:^=^: 


I 


1/      U 


No.  147. 

J.  a.  c. 


^ 


• — <i   1 


J.  Q.  Ckabb*. 


:1=q; 


-ShT- 


g 


rs^ 


-•-  '•  -J-  *'t^iT^  ^    '  y 

I  sing  the  love  of  God,  my  Fa- ther,  Whose  Spirit  abides  with -in;  Who  changes 
I  sing  the  love  of  Christ,  my  Saviour,  Who  suflbred  up -on  the  tree;  That,  in  the 
I    sing  the  beauty    of  the  gos  -  pel  That  scatters,  not  thorns,  but  flow' rs;  That  bids  me 
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all  my  grief  to  gladness,  And  pardons  me  all  my  sin.  Tho' clouds  may  lower  dark  and 
Be  -  cret  of  his  presence,  My  bondage  might  freedom  be.  He  comes  "to  bind  the  broken- 
scatter  smiles  and  sunbeams  Wherev-  er    are  lone-  ly  hours.  The  "garment  of  his  praise"  it 
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drear- y.  Yet  he  has  promised  to  be  near;  He  gives  me  sunshine  for  my  shad  -  ow, 
hearted;"  He  comes  the  fainting  soul  to  cheer;  He  gives  me  "oil  of  joy"  for  mourning, 
of-  fers  For  "heav-i-ness    of  spir-it,"  drear;  It    gives  me  sunshine  for    my  shad  -  ow, 
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J).5^. — gives  me  sunshine  for    my  shad  -  ow, 


Fine.  Chorus. 
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And   "beauty       for    ash  -   es,"        here. 


He  gives  me    joy in  place  of 

He  gives  me  joy 


And   "beauty       for    ash  -  es,"        here. 
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row;  He  gives  me    love that  casts  out  fear; 
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in  place  of  care ; 


He  gives  me  love 
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that  casts  out  fear ; 
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1.  Just    beyond   the    border  land,     behold      a    cit  -  y  bright,     Do  you  want  to    go  there? 

2.  Thro' its  gates   of   shining  pearl   can  come  no  taint  of    sin,        Do  you  want  to    go  there? 

3.  Bless- ed  home  in  love  prepar'd    for    all    the  Saviour's  own,      Do  you  want  to    go  there? 
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Do    you  want  to    go  there  ?  Shadows  nev  -  er  dim    the  skies,  for    Je  -  sus    is     the  light, 
Do    you  want  to    go  there  ?  Pain  or  death  or  fall  -  ing  tear    can  have  no  place  with-  in. 
Do    you  want  to    go  there  ?  There  the  friends  of  earth  shall  meet  and  sing    before     the  throne. 
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Chorus. 
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Do     you  want  to     go  there?    Do     yoa  want  to    go  there?  Land    of    per  -  feet  peace, 
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bright  and  fade 


less   day,       Do     yoa  want   to    go   there?    Do    you  want  to     go  there? 
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Je  -  sus  is   the  light,  Je  -  sus  is  the  way.  Do  you  want  to  go  there  ?  Do  you  want  to  go  there  ? 
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1.  Once    deep  con-viction 

2.  Once      in       a    meeting, 

3.  Once     we   were  praying 

4.  God      has      a    mansion 

%•       ••     •      -•     J     -^          -         -        ...           - 

the  Lord    on   me    did   roll,      My    heart  was  heav-  y,      and 
the  pow'r  of  God   was  there,     Ma  -  ny    were  shouting     his 
for   more    of  pow'r  di-  vine.     That     in      his    service      we 
prepared    for  you    and  me.    Where  we  will  praise  him,  thro' 
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anx  -  ions  for      my  soul;  Friends  were  con-  vert  -  ed,  by     faith  saved  thro'  and  thro, 

name    in  praise  and  pray'r;  God     gave      a      blessing  to    those     in     ev  -  'ry   pew, 

might    a  -  rise     and  shine;    God     sent  his  Spir  -  it,  our     fire      he    did      re  -  new, 

all        e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;       "I       will  receive     you,"  his   prom  -  is  -  es      are  true. 
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Chorus. 


1=^ 


m 


IE 


^ 


_^_._H_ — 

he  saved  me, 
he  blessed  me, 
he  filled  me, 
he'U  take    me, 


But  while  the  Lord  saved  oth  -  ers. 

But  while  the  Lord  bless' d  oth  -  ers, 

But  while  the  Lord  filled  oth  -  ers, 

But  whea  the  Lord  takes  oth  -  ers, 
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tool       Yes,  he    saved    me,  tool 

too!        Yes,  he   blessed  me,  tool 

tool        Yes,  he     filled    me,  tool 

tool       Yes,  he'll  take    me,  too! 
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He    saved'  me,  tool  While  the  Lord  saved  oth  -  ers,  he     saved  me,  tool 

He  blessed  me,  tool  While  the  Lord  blessed  oth  -  ers,        he     blessed  me,  tool 

He     filled  me,  too!  While  the  Lord    filled   oth  -  ers,        he     -filled  me,  too! 

He'll   take  me,  too!  When  the  Lord    takes  oth  -  ers,  he'll     take  me,  too! 
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1.  Dear  Spir-it,  lead     me      to  the  Saviour's  side, 

2.  For     thy  sure  guid-ance   I' ve  not  al-ways  sought, 

3.  But    now  I    place   my    trembling  hand  in  thine, 

4.  Sweet  Spir-it,  lead   me    kind  -  ly   on     I     pray, 

5.  I     know  thou  wilt,  un  -  wor  -  thy  the'  I      be, 
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where  my  poor  soul     I      may   in 
Pride  spurred  me  on     to     think  as 
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That       I      a  -  lone    could  sure-ly   find  the  way 
Thou  know'st  the  way,  thou  art    a    trust-ed  guide, 
For        it      is    death    to      lin  -  ger  there,  or  stay — 
My    loved  ones  too,     who  long  have  gone  be-fore, 
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1.  Who    is    this  that's  waiting,  waiting, 

2.  Don't  you  hear  him    say-ing,    saying, 

3.  Still    his   voice   is     call-ing,    calling, 

4.  Sometime  you'll  be    waiting,  waiting, 
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Just  out -side  the  door? 

"Come,  O  come    to  me; 

Sweet  the  tones  and  low; 

Just    out-  side    the  gate; 
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Who    is    he  that's 
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knocking, knocking,  Has  he  knocked  be-  fore? 
dy  -  ing,     dy-  ing,    I    hung    on     the    tree, 
quick-ly,    quickly,    Ere   he  turns   to      gol 
pleading,   pleading,  Then 'twill  be  too   late! 
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Rise  and  bid   him  en  -  ter    in  I    Peace  and 
Come  and  see  my  hands,  my  side;  Look  on 
Must  his  pleading  be    in   vain?  Must  he, 
Now    accept  your  heav'nly  guest  1  He'll  for- 
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precious  to     my  longing  soul,  All  oth  -  er  gifts  above, 
hope,  my  strength,  my  refuge  sure,  I'  ve  prof'd  h  im  o'  er  and  o'  er. 
thro'  the  waters  deep  I  pass,  But  he   is  with  me  still, 
cross- es  and  perplex- i- ties;  Did  not  my  Saviour  care. 
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j   /Out  on    the    o  -  cean  all  boundless  we  ride,  We' re  homeward  bound,  home  ward  bound:  1 
*  \  Toss'd  on  the  waves  of    a  rough,  restless  tide,  We're  homeward  bound, homeward  bound.  / 
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D.C. — Prom- ise    of  which  on   us  each   he  bestowed,   We'rehomeward  bound,  home  ward  bound. 
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Far  from  the  safe,  qui  -  et  harbor  we've  rode,  Seeking  our  Father's  ce  -  les  -  tial    a  -  bode. 
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2  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars, 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound. 
Look  1  Yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly  shores, 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound  ; 
Steady,  O  pilot !  Stand  firm  at  the  wheel, 
Steady  I  We  soon  shall  outweather  the  gale  ; 
O,  how  we  fly  'neath  the  loud  creaking  sail ; 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound. 


Into  the  harbor  of  heav'n  now  we  glide, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 
Softly  we  drift  on  its  bright  silver  tide, 
We'  re  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 
Glory  to  God  I  All  our  dangers  are  o'er, 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore  ; 
Glory  to  God  I  We  will  shout  evermore, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 
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1.  "Tho'  your  sins    be       as    scar -let.  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;  as  snow;  Tho'  they  be 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that    en-treats  you,  O    re -turn  ye  un  -  to  God  I  to  God  I  He  is    of 

3.  He'll  for-give    your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more  ;  no  more;  "Look  unto 
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red like  crimson,  They  shall  be     as  wool;"  "Tho' your  sins  be    as  scar  -  let, 

great compassion.    And  of  won-drous  love  ;     Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you, 

me, ye  peo-ple,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God;  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions, 
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Tho'  your  sins  be    as  scar  -  let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you   O    re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God!   O   re -turn  ye   un  -  to  God  ! 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions.  And  remember  them  no  more.  And  remember  them  no  more. 
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1.  A      won  -  der-ful  Sav-iour  is    Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  A    won  -  der-ful  Sav-iour  to 

2.  A      won  -  der-ful  Sav-iour  is    Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He  tak  -  eth  my  bur  -  den  a  - 

3.  With  numberless  blessings  each  moment  he  crowns,  And  fill'd  with  his  full-ness  di  - 

4.  When  clothed  in  his  brightness  transported  I  rise     To  meet  him  in  clouds  of   the 
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He    hid  -  eth  my  soul 
He  hold -eth  me    up, 
I      sing    in   my    rap- 
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in  the  cleft  of  the  rock.  Where  riv-ers  of  pleasure  I  see. 
and  I  shall  not  be  moved.  He  giv-eth  me  strength  as  my  day. 
ture,  O,  glo  -  ry  to  God  For  such  a  Ke-deem-er  as  mine, 
tion,  his  won  -  der-ful  love,    I'll  shout  with  the  millions  on  high. 
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1.  Up -on  life'sboundlesso-cean  where  mighty  billows  roll,  I've  fixed  my  hope  in  Je  -  bus,  blest 

2.  He  keeps  my  soul  from  e  -  vil  and  gives  me  blessed  peace,  His  voice  hath  stilled  the  waters  and 

3.  He  is  my  Friend  and  Saviour,  in  him  my  anchor's  cast,  He  drives  a -way  my  sor-rowsand 
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I  rest  up  -  on  his  mer  -  cy  and  trust  him  more. 
For  al  -  ways  when  I  need  him,  he's  at  my  side. 
There  I    be  -  hold    a    ha  -    ven  pre-  pared  for     me. 
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anchored  in   Je  -  sus,  For  he  hath  pow'r  to  save,  I've  anchored  to  the  rock  of        a  -  gel. 
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day       to    his    pal  -  ace      a  -  bove,     I    shall  dwell  by     his     glo  -  ri  -  fied  throne. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten  -  der  -  ly     Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing — 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Je  -  sua    is  plead- ing — 

3.  Time  is   now  fleet  -  ing,  the    mo  -  men  ts  are  pass -ing — 

4.  O        for  the  won  -  der  -  ful     love    he    has  promised — 
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on  the  por  -  tals  he's  wait  -  ing  and  watch -ing- 
Why  should  we  tin  -  ger  and  heed  not  his  mer  -  cies- 
Shad  -  ows  are  gath  -  er  -  ing,  death  -  beds  are  com  -  ing- 
Though  we  have  sinned,  he    has    mer  -  cy     and      par  -  don- 
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1.  I'm      now      re  -  joic  -  ing      in     the  peace,  Which  Christ  a  -  lone    can  give;  He 

2.  I'm      lean  -  ing    on     the    bless-  ed   arms,  That  nev  -  er      yet    have  failed;  I'm 

3.  For      fleet  -  ing  pleasures     here    be  -  low,     I       would    no     long  -  er  sigh  ;  'Tis 

4.  I        would  that    ev  -  'ry   heart  might  see      The   beau  -  ty      of        my  King;  His 

5.  Dear,    wea  -  ry    one,     lay   down  your  load — O,      cast    on      him    your  care  I  Ac - 
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Sav  -  lour,  Found  his  pard'ning  love,  Joy-ful-ly  I'm  trav'ling  on    to  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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I    J  There  is          a    land      of      pure  de  -  light.  Where  saints  im  -  mor  -  tal      reign  ;  1 

*  \  In    •    fi  -     nit«  day       ex  -  eludes  the   night.  And     pleas  -  ures  ban  -   ish      pain.   J 

„    f  There  ev  -     er  -  last  -  ing    spring  a  -  bides.  And      nev  -    er  -  with  -'ring  flow'rs;  \ 

'  \  Death,  like      a    nar  -  row      sea,  di  -  vides    This    heav'n -ly    land    from      ours.    I 
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I'll  be  there,  I'll   be  there,  When  the  first  trumpet  sounds,  I'll  be  there, 

I'll  he  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there, 
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be  there,  I'll  be  there, 

I'll  be  there,  I'll 


When  the  first  trumpet  sounds,  I'll  be  there. 

be  there, 


3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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1.  O      for     a    heart    to  praise  my  God,     A  heart  from    sin    set     free!  A    heart  that 

2.  A    heart  resigned,  sub- mis  -  sive,  meek.  My  great  Be  -  deemer's  throne;  Where  on- ly 

3.  O      for      a    low-  ly,    con  -  trite  heart,  Be-liev-ing,  true,  and  clean;  Which  neither 

4.  Thy  na- ture,  gra- cious  Lord,  im-part;   Come  quickly  from    a-  bove;  Write  thy  new 
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1.  Far,      far    have      I  wandered,  Dear    Sav  -  lour,  from  thee,  I      know  I  am 

2.  My      soul,      in  ita  eor  -  row,     Sal  -   va  -  tion  would    see;  O      show  me  thy 

3.  Dear   Lord,  thou  art        a  -   ble  My     Sav  -  iour    to         be,  Speak  peace  to  my 

4.  When  out       of  my  bod  -  y  My     soul      is      set     free,  Ac  -  cept  it,  dear 
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2.  And   me-  thinks  1 

3.  Hark  I  I      hear  the 

4.  O       the    bliss,  the 


-  on  life's     bil  -  lows.  Long-ing      for  the  light     of  day; 

hear    my    moth  -  er.    Call  -  ing    from  the    oth  -  er  shore, 

voice    of       Je  -  sus.  Waft  -  ed     from  a      heav'nly  land; 
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I      can  al  -  most  hear  from  heav  -  en.   Loved  ones  sing  -  ing,  "Come  this 

With     a  voice       so    sweet  and      ten  -  der.     Far      a  -  hove      the      bil  -  low's 

I      can  al  -  most    see     his      glo    -    ry.     And    the  beck'ning       of       his 
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Come  this      way,  come  this     way,  Here    is    light,  and 

Come  this    way,  come  this    way. 
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Come  this    way,  come  this    way,  And  your  sor-  rows  all    shall    cease. 
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1.  Would  you  know  your  sins  forgiv'n?  Ac  -  cept  the  Saviour 

2.  Would  you  know  the  peace  of  God  ?  Ac  -  cept  the  Saviour 

3.  Would  you  rest  your    wea  -  ry  soul  ?  Ac  -  cept  the  Saviour 

4.  Would  you    en  -  ter      mercy's  gate?  Ac  -  cept  the  Saviour 
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1.  Let  us  walk  on  the  hill-tops  of  bless  -  ing,     Far  a  -  way  from  the  val  -  ley  of 

2.  On  the  hill-tops  the  vis  -  ion  is    fair  -    est,     And     there  in  our  outlook    we 

3.  With  the  Lord  we  may  walk  in  high  plac  -  es,    Where  his  presence  for-ev  -  er  shall 
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Let  us  mount  where  the  sunbeams  are  brightest,    And  the  joy  of  the  Lord  fills  the 
The      riv  -  ers  of  life   flow  be  -  fore      us.      In     the  midst  of  our  Canaan   to 
Then    let    us  not  mourn  in  the  val  -  leys.    But  at  once  rise  in  joy  to  his 
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Let  us  walk  on  the  hills,  The  beau-ti-ful  hills,  Let  us  walk  in  the  light  of  the   Lord 
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With  our  hearts  full  of  joy,     In  his  blessed  employ,  Let  us  walk  on   the  hills  of  the   Lord. 
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bless-ing,  O  grant  them;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall  be. 
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Graciously  hear  us,  we  pray:   Pour  from  thy  windows  upon    us  Showers  of  blessing  to-day. 
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1.  My        Je  -    SUB,    I  love      thee,  I      know  thou   art    mine.  For  thee    all     the 

2.  I          love    thee,  be  -  cause     thou  hast    first    lov  -  ed      me,  And  purchased  my 

3.  I  will  love    thee  in  life,        I       will    love   thee    in     death.  And  praise   thee   as 
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loved  thee,  my 
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1.  From  the  throne  of  his  glo  -  ry  The  Saviour  came  down,  To  seek     a    sin- ner  like  me, 

2.  On  the  earth  when  he  wandered,  Reject-  ed    of  men,   He  sought  a    sin-  ner  like  me; 

3.  When  he  cried  in  his  anguish  On   Cal-  va-ry's  cross.  Then  he   was  seeking  for  me; 
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That  I,  like  a  jew-  el,  Might  shine  in  his  crown,  Resplendent  for-  ev  -  er  to  be. 
Far  o-ver  the  mountains.  And  down  thro' the  fen,  That  bro't  to  his  fold  1  might  be. 
He  cried,  "It  is  finished!"  And  bore  pain  and  loss  That  I     his    sal-  vation  might     see. 
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Chorus. 


The    Saviour  left 


all       to  save  mj  poor  soul,      Seeking     a     sin  -  ner  like       me. 
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1.  More  about  Je 

2.  More  about  Je 

3.  More  about  Je 

4.  More  about  Je 
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sus  would  I  know.  More  of  his  grace  to  oth  -  ers  show;  More  of  his 
BUS  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  -  ly  will  discern;  Spir  -  it  of 
sus;  in  his  word,  Holding  commun-ion  with  my  Lord;  Hearing  his 
sus;  on    his  throne.  Riches   in    glo-  ry    all     his  own;  More  of  his 
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sav  -  ing  fullness  see,  More   of  his  love  who  died  for  nie. 
God,  my  teach-er  be,  Show-iug  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
voice  in    ev  -  'ry  line,  Mak-  ing  each  faithful  say-  ing  mine, 
kingdom's  sure  increase.  More  of  his  com-ing.  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More, more  a- bout  Je  -  sus, 


More,more  about  Je-  sus;More,of  his  saving  fullness  see, More  of  his  love  whodiedfor  me. 
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1.  They  nail'd  my  Lord  upon   the  tree  And  left  him, dy- ing,    there:  Thro' love  he  suf-fered 

2.  Up  -  on     his  head  a  crown  of  thorns.  Up- on    his  heart  my  shame;  For  me   he  prayed,  for 

3.  "Forgive  him,  O   forgive!"  he  cried, Then  bow'd  his  sacred  head;    "O  Lamb  of  God !  My 

4.  His  voice   I    hear,  his  love   I  know;  I      wor-ship  at     his     feet;     And  kneeling  there, at 
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there  for  me;  'Twaslove  be-yond  com  -  pare, 
me  he  died,  And,  dy  -  ing,  spoke  my  nam 
sac  -  ri-fice?"For  me  thy  blood  was  shed 
Cal-  v'ry's  cross,  Re-  demp-  tion    is      com  -  plete 


are.  .. 
ame.  I 
hed.   I 


Cm  -  ci  -  tied!  Cru  -  ci  -  fied!  And 
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nailed  up-  on    the     tree !  With  pierc-ed  hands  and  feet  and  side !  For  j'ou !  for 

_      _  For  vou ! 
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No.  171. 


§mi^  will  pat  ^ct  pe  #a. 


"  I  give  unto  them  eternal  life  and  no  man  is  able  to  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand." 
'  I  know  in  whom  I  have  believed  and  am  persuaded  that  he  is  able  to  keep  that  which  I  have  committed  unto  him." 
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1.  'Mid  the   tri  -  als   and  temp- ta  -  tions,  As       I    jour- ney  here  be  -  low,  Comes  that  sweet  and 

2.  I     was  lost    in    sin    and   darkness,    Deep  compas-sion   did    he  show,    For   he  saved  me, 

3.  Sa-tan's  snares  are  spread  around  me,  They  would  fill  my  soul  with  woe,   But    I   know  in 

4.  Tho'   the   an-gry  clouds  may  gath-  er.    And  the  storm-  y  winds  may  blow,  "He  is   faith-  ful 
•       #  ^       ,_^      .       & 


blest  as-  surance,  Je  -  sus  will  not  let 
ful  -  ly  saved  me,  And  he  will  not  let 
whom  I'm  trusting,  And  he  will  not  let 
that  hath  promised.  And  he  will  not  let 
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me 
me 
me 
me 
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I      am  trusting,    I   am  trusting,  "He  is 


a- ble,"  this  I    know;    He     is     a  -  ble,     I    am  trusting.  And  he  will  not  let    me     go. 

-•-    -'^    bm  .    m  -<5>-     -f-'  -*-  -f-    -f-    -f-     -^       '^-' 

1 ^^^-- — ■— .-• 1 ttI 1 r+« 1> ts 1> w-r— 


=§- 


1i=:^=Ji=zt 


1 


r 


-r^ 


:^::i=ti: 


P— (=2= 


'M^^- 


1/     I      I        u     ;^ 

Oopjrlght.  MCHT  b;  HaU-lUok  0*. 


No.  172. 

L.  E.  J. 


i 


%lxm  fe  W^mx  m  \\it  ll^^i 


L.  E.  Jones. 


r4 


4=*: 


=|: 


-^^i 


f^-^- 


i^|i=^ 


1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  burden   of    sin?  There's pow'r  in  the 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the 

3.  Would  you  be  whiter,  much  whiter  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the 

4.  Would  you  do  serv-  ice  for  Jesus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the 


^^ 


blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 
blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 
blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 
blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 

•■'      p      f3 . 


S^l^ 


I      I       L 


:^=ti=^ 


± 


3^ 


:^ 


I 


Would  you  o'er  e  -  vil  a  vie-  to-  ry  win?  There's  wonder- 
Come  for  a  cleans  -  ing  to  Cal  -  va-  ry's  tide.  There's  wonder- 
Sin  stains  are  lost  in  its  lift  -  giv-ing  flow,  There's  wonder- 
Would  you  live  dai  -    ly  his  prais  -  es    to   sing?  There's  wonder- 
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ful  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

ful  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

ful  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

ful  pow'r  in  the  blood. 
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There 


is   pow'  r,         pow'  r,  wonder-working  pow'  r  In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

There  is  pow'r.  In     the  blood  of    the  Lamb; 
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There 


ispow'r,  pow'r,    wonder-working  pow' r   In   the  precious  blood    of    the  Lamb. 

There  is    pow'r. 
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1.  Trav'lers   to      a      bet-ter   land,  On 

2.  Tri  -  als  there  shall  be     no    more,  On 

3.  Earthly   joys  shall  pass    a  -  way,  On 

4.  Dearest  friends  have  gone  be  -  fore,  On 


^=H' 


we  go, 

we  go, 

we  go, 

we  go, 
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on 
on 
on 
on 


we  go; 

we  go; 

we  go; 

we  go; 
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There  we'll  join  the 
Per  -  feet   rest  for  - 
Earth  -  ly  treasures 
0th  -  ers,  now   are 


blood-wash' d  band, 
ev  -    er  -    more, 
shall     de  -     cay, 
pass  -  ing      o'er, 


Onward 
Onward 
Onward 
Onward 


let  us 

let  us 

let  us 

let  us 


go; 
go; 
go; 
go; 


Here   we   have     not   long 

Here   we     oft   -   en    meet 

Hearts  that  here   were  some 

Wlien    at     last     we     cross 
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to 

de  - 
-  times 
death's 


feat, 
sad, 
sea. 


Od  we  go,  on  we  go,  Je  -  sus  Christ  has  led  the  way.  Onward  let  U3  go. 

On  we  go,  on  we  go,  There  we'll  sit  at     Je  -  sus   feet,  Onward  let  us  go. 

On  we  go,  on  we  go,  Shall  be  there  for  -  ev  -  er   glad.  Onward  let  us  go. 

Oil  we  go,  on  we  go,  Glo  -  ri  -  fied   we  then  shall  be.  Onward  let  us  go. 
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1.  Live       to      be        a    bless  -  ing    in       this  world    of      ours; 

2.  Keep  -  ing  close     to     Je  -    sus,    let       his   peace      a  -   bide, 

3.  Live       to      be        a    bless  -  ing,  where  -  so  -  ev   -   er      sent. 


Like  the  gold  -  en 
Let  your  life  flow 
In       the    Mas-ter's 
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8un-shine,  like   the    sil  -  ver  show' rs,  Wak  -  en  seeds   of    gladness    in      the  drear- y    hours; 
on-  ward,  in       a    broad' ning  tide,     Fed  from  fountains  ris  -  ing  from  his  riv  -  en     side; 
Berv  -  ice    let  your  days    be   spent;  Hum-bly  strive  to  fol  -  low    as     his  footsteps  went; 
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Chorus. 
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Live 


to    be     a    bless  -  ing.      More  and  more,    More  and  more,      Let  his  praise  abound. 
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Scat-  ter  joy  around;     More  and  more.    More  and  more.    Live    to    be     a    bless  -  ing. 
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alk  in 

Walk  in 

Walk  in 

Walk  in 

Walk  in 


the  lightl    So  shalt   thou  know 
the   lightl  And  thou  shalt  find 
the   lightl  And  thou  shalt  own 
the   light!  And   e'en    the    tomb 
the   lightl  Thy  path   shall    be 


That    fel  -  low  -  ship      of      love. 
Thy  heart  made  tru  -    ly       his, 
Thy  dark  -  ness  pass'  da-    way. 
No     fear  -  ful    shade  shall  wear; 
Peace-  ful,      se  -  rene,    and  bright. 
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His     Spir  -    it      on     -    ly    can       be  -  stow     Who  reigns  in     light      a    - 
Who  dwells  in   cloud-  less   light    en-shrin'd,  In     whom  no    dark-  ness 
Be  -  cause   that  light     hath   on      thee  shone     In     which     is    per    -    feet 
Glo  -  ry      shall  chase     a  -  way      its    gloom,  For   Christ  hath  con-quered 
For    God,     by  grace,    shall  dwell    in     thee,     And  God     him  -  self      is 
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day. 
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'Twas  the  life    of  Christ,  my  Lord,  Paid  my  ran-  som,  set   me     free; 

O     the  cross,  up  -  lift  -  ed    high.    So     that   all   the  world  might  see, 

Such   a     ran  -  som  ne' er  was  known.  Such   a    love,    to     die    for     me! 

Can     a      sin  -  ner  know  the  cost?  'Was    it  worth   a    soul   like  mine 
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He  redeemed  me 
Bears  the  Lamb  of 
Wondrous  love,  to 
That   a    King,  to 
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Chorus. 
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by      his     blood  Shed    on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

God,  to       die  There  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  - 

leave  a    throne,  Choos-  ing  a    cross  on  Cal  -  va 

save  the    lost.  Pays  the  great  price  with  life  di-vine  ? ' 


a-ry.  . 
a-ry.  I 
a-ry.    ( 


Bought  with  a  price,  not    of 


ver 


or  gold  ;   Bought  with  a  price    of    a    val  -  ue  yet  un  -  told  ;  '  Twas  the  blood  of 
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Jes  -  us,     shed  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry.       Purchased  my  re  -  demp-  tion   and   set      me      free. 
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1.  Both 

weak  and  blind,  dear  Lord,   I      am, 

For     now  thy   face 

I 

can-  not    see. 

2.   But 

I      can   feel     thy      gen  -  tie  touch, 

And       I     can   read 

thy 

bless-  ed   word. 

3.  Till 

then,  dear  Lord,  but      lead  me    on, 

And   guide  me    in 

the 

bet  -  ter   way, 

4.  And 

when     at    last    my     journey's  o'er, 

Earth's  heav-y     bur  - 

dens 

are  laid  down. 
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But  I       can   hear      thy 

And  with     thy  might  -  y. 

Lest  grop  -  ing     in         the 

When  tears    are  changed  to 
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gen  -  tie  voice 
throb-bing  love 
dark-  ness  here 
pearls    of     joy, 
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Speak 
My 
My 
My 


words 

lone 

feet 

cross 


of    love 
■    ly     heart 
should  go 

to      jew  - 


to        me. 

is  stirred, 

a   -  stray. 

eled  crown. 
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O    some  day  I  shall  see, 

O      some  day,  some  day   I    shall   see. 
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And  some  day  clasp  thy  hand, 

I   shall  see.   And     some  day,  some  day  clasp  thy  hand,  clasp  thy  hand, 
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Yes,  some 

Yes,     some 


day 
day, 
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see   thy  face.  When     in 

some  day   see     thy    face,      see    thy    face. 


thy  courts 
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Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me.  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  thee;  Let  the   wa-  ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Not    the   la  -  bors  of  my  hands  Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands:  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 

3.  Noth-ing  in    my  hand  I  bring;  Simply    to   thy  cross  I  cling;  Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  ray  eyelids  cIogc  in  death.  When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
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From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed,  Be    of   sin    the  double  cure;  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 
Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow,     All  for  sin  could  not  a-tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone- 
Help-  less,  look  to  thee  for  grace;  Foul,  I   to  the  Fountain  fly;    Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I   die  I 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne;  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,   Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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1.  "I     will   pray  the   Fa-ther,  (Jesus   said,)    He   will   send  the   Spir  -  it   in   my  stead;" 

2.  He    in     love    and  nev  -  er  -  fail-  ing  grace.  Makes  the  heart  his   chos  -  en  dwelling  place; 

3.  For  this  full  -  ness  all  my  be  -  ing   cries;     On     the    al  -  tar    is    my    sac  -  ri  -  fice, 

4.  Ver-y    God    in    truth  I  know  thou  art,     Ho-  ly    Spir  -  it  come  and  fill  my  heart; 

T  r 


^ 


i»  i»  i»  i» 


^ 


^^ 


f 
^ 


4 


-N-Ji. 


-^-^ 


V-+ 


PIZPZZP=IN=J 


^ 


— = — = — ^ — #  '  • — = ^ff^ — ' iiT"^*^ — • — • — • — ^~^ 

Answered      is        his  con-de-scend-ing  prayer :  He    has    come   the    promised  comforter. 

Wondrous   tem  -  pies  of  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Cleansed  and  saved  un  -  to   the   ut-  ter-  most. 

All      I        am,       or  have,  or  hope  to     be,       Thine,  O    Lord,  henceforth,  e-  ter-nal  -  ly. 

Cleanse  the  tem  -  pie,  i  -  dols    all    de-throne,  Reign  in  pow'r  with  -  in  and  reign  alone. 
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He  has  come, 
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Bid  him  welcome  to-day,   ev'ry  door    o- pen  wide,  For  the  Comforter  has  come  to    a- bide. 
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When  thou'rt  tempted   to    com  -  plain 
Nev  -  er  doubt  thy  Father's      love; 
All     the    mercies   rich  and     free 
Think   not    of    the  grief  and    pain; 
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1.  Count  thy  blessings,  O  my  broth  -  er, 

2.  Count  thy  blessings,  O  my  broth  -  er, 

3.  Count  thy  blessings,  O  my  broth  -  er, 

4.  Count  thy  blessings,  O  my  broth  -  er. 
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Of  life's  tri  -  als  and  its  sor  -  row.  Of  its  ev  -  er  pres  -  ent  pain. 
Tho'  life's  storms  thy  way  o'er- shad  -  ow,  Still  he  keeps  his  watch  a  -  bove. 
That  doth  fill  thy  days  with  glad  -  ness;  O  how  much  God  gives  to  thee. 
Count   thy   blessings,   O    my    broth  -  er,       And   thou  canst  not  then   complain. 
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CoUQt  thy    blessings,     O     my    broth   -    er,  AU     thy  grieEs  will  light  -  er     grow; 
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All     thy  cares  they  will  out  -  num  -  ber,     And   thy  skies  with  light  shall  glow. 
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shall  glow. 
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1.  Be  -  hold,   a      Stranger's     at      the    door  I     He    gent-  ly  knocks — has  knocked  be  -  fore; 

2.  O     love-ly      at  -   ti    -    tude,    he  stands  With    melting  heart      and      lad  -  ed    hands  I 

3.  But   will    he  prove    a      friend     in-  deed?    He   will — the    ver    -    y      friend  you   need: 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  grat-i  -   tude      di  -  vine,  Turn   out    his      en    -    e    -    my    and   thine, 
6.  Ad  -  mit  him,  ere      his       an  -  ger    burn — His    feet    de  -  part    -   ed,    ne'er    re  -  tnm: 
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Has  wait-ed  long — is  wait  -  ing  still:  You  treat  no  oth  -  er 
O  matchless  kindnessl  And  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness 
The  friend  of      sin  -  ners — yes,      'tis  he,    With  garments  dyed   on 

That  soul  -de  -  stroy-  ing     mon  -  ster —  sin,     And     let     the    heav'nly 
Ad  -  mit  him,    or     the    hour's    at       hand  You'll  at    his    door    re 
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E.  E.  Hewi'it. 
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C.  AiTBTiK  Miles. 
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1.  Look 

2.  Your 
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up     to     Je  -  BUS  and,  with 
song  may  cheer  a     heavy- 
get-  ting  not  the  blessings 
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loving  trust.  Keep 

lad  -  en  heart.  Keep 
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sing  -  ing,           still 
sing  -  ing,           still 
sing  -  ing,           still 
■ing:  -  ing.  sweetly  singing 
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sing  -  ing; 
sing  -  ing; 
sing  -  ing; 

of  our  Saviotir's  Ior*t 
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He'll    safe  -  ly  guide  us,   he      is    wise  and    just;  Trust  Je 

And      stronger  faith  and    brighter  hope  im  -  part,    In       Je 

In     sum- mer  bloom,  or 'mid  the  win  -  try  blast,  Trust  Je 


sus,  the  Baviour  King. 
BUS,  the  Saviour  King. 
BUS,    the     Saviour     King. 
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Chorus. 
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Sing  on  thro'  sunny  days.  Sing  on  in  darken' d  ways,  Sing, 

Singing,  sweetly 
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sing; 

singing,    singing,  sweetly    singing; 


Sing  on,      his  name  is    love;  Sing  on,     he  reigns  a  -  hove; 


Sing,  sing. 

Sing  on,  trust  on    and      sing. 
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Rev.  F.  L.  Snydek. 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  I've  turned  my   back  up  -    on      the   world,  With     all      its    emp  -  ty        pleasures, 

2.  I       left     my     for  -  mer     life      of       sin,      Its      fol  -  lies     all     for  -  sak  -  en; 

3.  I       nev  -  er    will  turn   back      a  -  gain      To    world  -  li  -  ness;   no,     nev  -  er! 

4.  So       on     I'll  press,  in       Je  -  sus'  name,.    To     gain     a    home    in     heav  -  en; 
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And      set  my    heart  on      bet  -   ter   things.    On  high  -  er,      ho  -  lier      treasures. 

I     stand  com-  plete  in       Je  -  sus   Christ,   His  ho   -   ly     vows   have     tak  -   en. 

I've  found  a       bet  -  ter      way   than    that,     It's  Je  -  sus     now     and       ev   -   eri 

And   then  I'  11    sing  for  -   ev  -  er  -  more,  I'  ve  left     the  world    for  -  ev   -   erl 
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Praise  the  Lord  1  Praise  the  Lord!  I've    left    the  world  be  -  hind    mel 

Praise  the  Lord  I  Praise  the  Lord  I 
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V  ve  crossed  the     sep    -    a   -    ra  -  ting    line,    And    left    the  world  be  -  hind    met 
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(Olivet.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va-  ry,       Saviour    di  -  vinel  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My   zeal   in-  spire;  As   thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  mespread.  Be  thoumy  guide;  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life' s  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold,sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll.  Blest  Saviour, 
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while   I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-  way;     O     let   me  from  this  day  Be   whol  -  ly     thine, 
died   forme,      O     may  my  love  to  thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A     liv  -  ing      fire, 
turn    to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-  way,    Nor    let  me     ev  -  er  stray  From  thee  a  -  side, 
then,  in  love.  Fear  and  distress   remove;     O    bear  me  safe    above,   A     ransomed    soul. 
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1.  I        can  -  not  tell  thee  whence  it  came,  This     peace    with  -  in       my    breast; 

2.  Be  -  neath    the  toil  and      care  of  life,  This       hid   -   den  stream  flows    on; 

3.  I        can  -  not  tell  the      half  of  love,  Un  -  feigned,    su-  preme,   di  -  vine, 

4.  I        can  -  not  tell  thee    why  he  chose  To        suf  -    fer     and      to       die; 
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But      this       I 
My      wea  -   ry 
That  caused   my 
But       if        I 


know,  there  fills     my    soul       A      strange  and    tran  -  quil  rest- 
soul      no  long  -  er    thirsts,  Nor       am          I       sad      and  lone, 
dark  -  est,       in  -  most    self    With  beams      of    hope      to  shine, 
suf  -  fer  here  with    him,    I'll      reign     with    him     for  aye. 
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settled  peace   in    my  soul.         There's  a   deep,   settled  peace  in 

in  my  soul, 
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the  bil  -  lows  of  sin  near  me     roll,     He    a  -  bides,  Christ  a  -  bides. 
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Duet.  — Sop.  and  Alto  or  Tenor. 
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1.  A      lit  -  tie  while      the  cross  to    bear,         E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  the  crown  to  wear; 

2.  A     lit  -  tie  while       to    suf  -  fer   pain,     Sweet  peace  for- ev     -     er- more    to  gain; 

3.  Sad  tears  a      lit    -     tie  while  shall  flow,        E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  no  grief  shall  know; 
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A      lit  -  tie  while  to  strive  with  sin, 

A     lit  -  tie  while      earth's  toils  to  bear. 
In    des-  erts  drear  a      lit  -  tie  while, 


E  -  ter  -  nal  vie      -      to  -  ry     to     win. 
E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly        heav'n's  rest  to  share. 
For-ev  -  er  where       green  pastures  smile. 
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Chorus. 
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lit  -  tie  while,  a     lit  -  tie  while,  And  we  shall  lay    our  cross-  es  down; 

lit  -  tie  while,  lit  -  tie  while, 

-•--•-  -0--0--0--0--0--0-J.-0--0-ft--»- 

— I 1 rl 1 1 1 ^ 1 rF— S • ^ Ht — rl — 


-*- 


m 


m 


-K-^ 


^^ 


1 


1^=^: 


■«<-r- 


:d: 


— I — a— I- 


A    lit  -  tie  while, 


lit  -  tie  while, 


lit -tie  while,         And  we  shall  wear  the  victor's  crown. 


lit  -  tie  while, 
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Je-  sus.  Saviour,  pi  -  lot   me    Over  life's  tempestuous  sea;  Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
As    a  mother  stills  her  child, Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild,  Boist'rous  waves  obey  thy  will. 
When  at  last  I  near  the  shore.  And  the  fearful  breakers  roar  'Twixt  me  and  peaceful  rest. 
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Hiding  rock  and  treach'  rous  shoal ;  Chart  and  compass  come  from  thee:  Jesus,  Saviour,  pi 
When  thou  sayst  to  them,  "Be  still  I"  Wondrous  Sov' reign  of  the  sea,  Je-  sus,  Saviour,  pi- 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast.  May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, '  'Fear  not,  I    will  pi 


-lot  me. 
lot  me. 
lot  thee." 
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1.  Joys    are    flow  -    ing  like      a      riv  -    er,  Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come ; 

2.  Springing    in    -    to  joy  and  glad  -  ness,  All      a  -  round    this    glorious  Guest, 

3.  Like    the  rain    that  falls  from  heav  -  en.  Like  the    sun  -  light  from  the  sky, 

4.  See,       a    fruit  -  ful  field       is    grow  -  ing.  Bless  -  ed  fruits    of    righteous  -  ness, 

5.  What  a    won  -  der  -  ful  sal  -  va  -    tion.  Where  we  al  -  ways    see    his    face ; 
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He        a  -  bides    with      ns       for  - 
Banished    un    -    be    -    lief    and 
So      the  Ho    -    ly      Ghost    is 
And    the  streams  of        life    are 
What  a    peace  -  ful       hab  -  i  - 
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On    the  storm  -  y   sea,       Je  -  sus  speaks  to  me,      And  the  bil  -  lows    cease    to  roll. 
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1.  Does  Je  -  bus  care  when  my  heart    is  pained     Too     deep  -  ly     for  mirth  or        song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way      is    dark  With  a       name  -  less  dread  and       fear  ? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed   To   re -sist  some  temp- ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear- est    on  earth    to         me, 
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As  the  burdens  press,  And  the  cares  distress,    And  the  way  grows  wea-  ry    and  long  ? 

As  the  daylight  fades    In-  to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  enough    to     be  near? 

When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is    no     re  -  lief,   Tho'  my  tears  flow  all    the  night  long? 

And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till  it    near- ly  breaks — Is    it  aught  to  him?  Does  he  see? 
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O      yes,     he  cares;    I     know    he  cares,  His    heart  is  touched  with  my     grief; 
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When  the  days  are  wea-ry,  The  long  nights  dreary,     I   know  my    Saviour     cares.... 

he  cares. 
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1.  We  praise  thee,  O 
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>  God,  for  the  Son  of  thy  love.      For    Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone  above. 

2.  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  thy  Spirit  of  light.  Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour  and  scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleansed  ev'  rj  stain. 

4.  All  glory  ajid  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace.  Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  as,  and  guided  our  ways. 

5.  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahl  Thine  the  glo-ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl   A  -  men.       Kevive    us      a  -  gain. 
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love  him     because     I    know  him,  I      feel  him    ev  -  er      standing  at   my  side; 

love  him     because     I    trust  him,  Thro'  days  of    joy     or  moments  filled  with  grief; 

love  him     because   he      suffered  And   hung  up  -  on    the    cross  of  Cal-va-ry, 

4.  I'll    love  him    till,  crossing  Jor-dan,  My     feet  shall  stand  up  -  on  the  golden  shore, 
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When  tempt- ed,   he's    always    with    me.  He  still  will   love,  whate'er     be 

When  pros-  trate      I     fall     be  -  fore    him,  His  Word  a  -  lone    can   give    re 

And,    dy  -  ing,     he  sealed  my  par  -  don  With  his  own  blood   up  -  on     the 

And  then,    in      my  home   e  -  ter  -  nal,  I'  11  love  and  praise  him    ev  -  er 
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I      love  him,    my  dear  Re  -  deemer,     He    is    so      lov  -  ing, 
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I       love     him,      O    yes,     I      love     him.  And,  best   of      all, 

-•-      :fz      If;  •    ^.    It    jg.     j^.      ^. .       |N      ^ 

1 0~- -» *— 


I— I — 


-  9- 


j^-r 


— r$- 


i 


Ooprri;tit.  MCMUl.br  U»U-MukOo. 


No, 


192.  I  ^ttt  ®bm  at  tto  (Sjvo^^. 

J.  W.  VanDeVenter.  J.  Lincoln  Haxi.. 

J \ 


-75(- 


am  free  from  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,  Ful  -  ly  saved 
was  weak  and  heav  -  y  la  -  den  With  a  load 
was     poor,      de  -  spised,  for  -  sak  -  en,       Ma  -  ny    years 
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All  my  sins  have  been      re  -  mit  -  ted  By       the 

But  I  fled       to      Cal-  v'ry's  moun-  tain  All      my 

But  at  last       I      found    the    Sav  -  lour,  He      has 

Ev  -  *ry  sin  has      been    for  -  giv  -    en.  They  are 
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For    I    left them  at    the  cross.  At    the  cross ofCal-va- 

for     I      left  at    the  cross,  at    the  cross 
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ry;  Underneath  the  blood,  the  precious  blood  That  was  shed  to  make  me  free. 

Cal  -  va  -  ry : 
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O    hap-  py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Sav-  iour  and  my 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-  joice,  And  tell  its   rap-  tures  all    a- 

O   hap-  py  bond  that  seals  my  vows   To  him  who  mer  -  its    all  my 
Let  cheerful   an-  thems  fill  his  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I 
'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  donel  I    am  the  Lord's  and  he    is 
He  drew  me    and      I    followed    on,  Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  di 
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day,    hap-py  day,  When  Jesus  wash'  d  my  sins  a-way  1  /  He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  ^ 
•"        ^ '^•'       ■"  J  J      ( Andlivere- joic-ing  ev- ry  day;     J 


5=F 


r 


I 


^m 


No.  194.  Pak  ^\t  a  §I^^^ittg  ®0-(lat}« 


Rev.  J.  H.  Zelley. 


m 


H.  L.  GlLMOTJB. 


m 


& 


:^=^: 


-N-- 


-4~iz 


1.  I       do        not    ask  to    choose    my  path,    Lord,  lead   me    in       thy       way; 

2.  A  -  round     me,  Lord,  are      sin  -     ful     men,     Who  scorn  and  dis  -    o    -    bey; 

3.  To    those     who  once  thy     love    have  known,   But   now    are    far       a    -  stray; 

4.  Some  saints    of    thine  are      in        dis  -  tress,     And   for      de  -  liv  -  'ranee  pray; 

5.  What  -  ev  -  er      er  -  rand  thou    hast.  Lord,    Send  me,    and   I'll      o    -    bey; 
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In-spire  each  thought  and  prompt  each  word  And  make  me  a  bless  -  ing  to  -  day. 

Use    me      to    win   them  from  their  sins,     And  make  me  a  bless  -  ing  to  -  day. 

Help  me      to    win   them  back     to     thee,     And  make  me   a  bless  -  ing  to  -  day. 

O        let     me    go    and    help  them.  Lord,   And  make  me  a  bless  -  ing  to  -  day. 

Use    me      in      a  -    ny     way   thou    wilt.     And  make  me  a  bless  -  ing  to  -  day. 
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Bless  me.  Lord,  and  make  me  a    blessing,     I'll  glad  -  ly  thy  mes- sage  con-  vey; 
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Use      me  to     help  some  poor,  needy    soul,    And  make  me  a    blessing 


to  -  day. 
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1.  Tho'  loved  ones  van-  ish  from     my  side,  And  grief 

2.  Tho'  heav  -  y    be      my   load      of  care,  And   tri  - 

3.  When  Sa-  tan's  ar  -  rows  round  me  fly,  And  sin, 

4.  And  when  the  an  -  gel    shall     ap-pear,  To    call 
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and  pain  with  me       a-  bide, 

als  meet  me    ev-'ry  where, 

a    tor  -  rent,  rush  -  es   by. 

me  thro'  the     val  -  ley  drear, 
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still   am  ful  -  ly    sat  -  is-fied —  I  know  that  I  have 

pa-  tience  I  my  cross  will  bear, — I  know  that  I  have 

nev-  er  -  fail-ing  friend  is  nigh, — I  know  that  I  have 

shall  not  dread,  nor  doubt,  nor  fear, — I  know  that  I  have 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus. 
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1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from    sin      set   free.    This  world  has  been      a    heav'n   to     me; 

2.  Once   heav  -  en  seemed  a      far  -  off  place,  Till     Je  -  sus  showed  his  smil  -  ing  face; 

3.  "What  mat  -  ters  where  on  earth    we  dwell?  On   moun-tain  top,      or      in       the  deil? 
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And  'mid  earth's  sor- rows  and  its  woe,  'Tis  heav'n  my  Je  -  sus  here  to 
Now  it's  be  -  gun  with  -  in  my  soul,  'Twill  last  while  end  -  less  a  -  ges 
In        cot  -  tage,    or       a      man-sion   fair.     Where  Je  -  sus    is,      'tis   heav-  en 
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there. 
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O    hal  -    le  -  lu    -   jah  I  Yes,  'tis  heav'n,  'Tis  heav'n  to  know    my    sins  for 
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On    land    or     sea,     what  matters    where?  Where  Je-sus  is,       'tis    heav  -  en 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  Whisper, ' '  I  have  chosen  you  ? ' '  Does  he  tell  you  in   com- 

2.  As  the  first  dis  -  ci  -  pies  followed,  Asthey  went  where'er  he  sent;  So  to-day  we,  too,  may 

3.  Or,  if    he  shall  choose  to  send  us     On  some  er  -  rand  in  his  name,  We  can  serve  him  as  dis  - 

4.  Master,  at  thy  foot-stool  kneeling.  We,  thy  children,  humbly  wait;  Lead  us,  send  us,  bless  us, 
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us.  Till    we     en  -  ter  heaven's  gate.  -'  Are  you  in  the  in-ner  clr-  clef 
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Half  the  glo 

There  the  Lord 

Bonds  of  love 

And  with  those 


ries       of  that       cit    -  y  Nev    -    er 

who      has         re  -  deemed  us.  Waits       to 

can  ne'er       be       brok   -  en  On       that 

who  went        be    -   fore  ns,  Dwell      for 
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Meet  me  there, 

I'll      be 
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meet  me  there.  In    the    cit   -    y 

there,  I'll      be  there,  I'll 


of     heav  -  en; 

be  there  to       greet       you ; 
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Meet  me  there, 

I'll    be 
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meet  me  there,  I     will  watch  and 

there,  I'll     be  there, 
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(Miles  Lane.  ) 


William  Shrubsole. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of    Je-sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall, 

2.  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light,  Who  fixed  this  floating  ball; 

3.  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs    of  your  God,  Who  from  his  al  -  tar    call; 

4.  Let    ev-'ry    kindred,  ev  - 'ry  tribe, On     this   ter- res- trial  ball, 
6.  O  that  with  yonder     sacred  throng  We  at     his  feet  may  fall; 

...  :t .,-  -.   J  .J.       _    _     r-^ 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 

Now  hail  the  strength  of 

Ex  -  tol   the  stem   of 

To    him   all    maj  -  es- 

We'  11  join  the    ev  -  er- 


\  J    ! 


■ii9- 


-^* 


"^ 


|lll  gail  tlu  ^o\xtx, — tfoucUirtd. 


I 


m 


s^ 


^ 


-TSi- 


d: 


^ 


t- 


^iCi: 


±=1. : 


-I — l^f- 


P^ 


d=^=Fd 


^3^3 


-i?d- 


-?gi -^ 


.11  '  '      ^ 

di   -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him   Lord  of 

Is-rael's  might,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him.  Crown  him   Lord  of 

Jes  -  se's  rod.  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him.  Crown  him   Lord  of 

ty        as-  cribe.  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him   Lord  of 

last  -   ing  song,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him   Lord  of 


m 
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Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 
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3.  M.  Black. 
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1.  Where  he  may 

2.  0      I      de- 

3.  Onward      I 

3 

N-      ■   ^      •        P        • 

lead     me       I      will 
light     in      his     comn 
go,     nor  doubt  nor 

—la S          U U— 

land, 
fear, 

-<s»- 

For     I    have  learned  to 
Love  to     be      led      by 
Hap-  py  with  Christ,  my 

1 1 1 la ba— ■ 
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trust  him 
his    dear 
Saviour, 
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land; 
near, 
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And     I      re  -  mem  -  ber  'twas    for 

me 

That  he    was    slain     on      Cal  -  va   - 

ry. 

His    di-  vine    will       is    sweet    to 

me, 

Hallowed   by  blood-stained  Cal  -  va   - 

ry- 

Trusting  that       I     some    day  shall 

see 

Je  -  sus,  my  Friend,  of      Cal  -  va   - 

ry. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  shall    lead    me    night  and     day,      Je  -  sus  shall 


S=^^ 
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lead 
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me 
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all     the      way; 
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He    is    the      tru  -  est    Friend  to       me,      For     I       re  -  mem 


ber 


:^=:(i=i^t 


Cal  -  va   -    ry, 
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1.  Gone   from    my  heart    the  world  and    all     its  charms,  Now,  thro'  the  blood,  I'm 

2.  Once       I      was  lost,     and   way  down  deep  in     sin,  Once  was      a  slave      to 

3.  Once       I      was  bound,  but   now     I     am     set   free;  Once  I      was  blind,    but 

f*.    Jt.    .m.    -«.  .  ^.  .      •. 


-6>- 

saved  from  all      a  -  larms 
pas  -  sions  fierce  with- in; 
now    the  light    I      see; 


Down    at 
Once     was 
Once       I 


the  cross  my  heart  is      bending  low.  The 

a-  fraid  to    meet  an     an  -  gry  God,  But 

was  dead,  but  now    in  Christ   I  live  To 

.|».  .  j^.     .^_     .^.     .^-     .«,  .«.  . 


precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanses  white   as  snow. 

now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  stain  thro' Jesus' blood.  \  I    love  him,    I   love  him    Be 

t«ll   the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give 


purchased  my   sal   -    va   -   tion   on   Cal  -  va  -  xy. 
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mux  iia  it  §0? 


W.  Owen. 


1.  O      list- en    to  our  wondrous  sto-ry.  Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost;    Yet,   Je-sus 

2.  No  angel  could  our  place  have  taken.  Highest  of  the  high  tho'    he;     He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  surrender    to  this  Saviour,  Now  before  him  humbly    bow?  You, too, shall 

.*.    .•-   .^   -•-   -^-    -*.    .^.      .(2.  ^.   H».     _  I  I  Jt.    M- 
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Chorus. 


T 

came  from  heaven's  glory  Us  to  save  at  aw  -  ful  cost! 
to  the  cross,  forsaken,  Was  One  ofthe  God-head  Three! 
come  to  know  his  fav-or,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now! 

-*.    .«.   .^.   ^-     -(2.  .^.   .p.. 


Who  sav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 


^ 


Who 


mM  §i&  §t  §o?—(&ot\tlmM. 


What  did  he  do  ?     Where  is  he  now  ?        In   heaven   in-ter  -  ced-  ing ! 
butGod'sSon  upon  the  cross?       He  died  for  you  !  Believe  it  thou,  In 
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3Iay  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 


CoM.  Ballington  Booth. 
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1.  The  cross  that  he  gave  may  he  heav  -  y, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path   are  not  sharp  -  er 

3.  The  Hght    of  his  love  shin- eth  brighter, 

4.  His  will      I  have  joy    in    ful  -  fill  -  ing, 


But  it  ne'er  outweighs  his  grace. 
Than  composed  his  crown  for  me. 
As  it  falls  on  paths  of  woe, 
As  I'm  walk- ing    in      his   sight, 


The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me, 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter 
The  toil  of  my  work  grow- eth  light  -  er, 
My     all      to  the  blood   I     am  bring-  ing. 


But  it  ne  er  excludes  his  face. 
Than  he  drank  in  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne. 
As  I  stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
It      a    -    lone      can  keep   me  right. 
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Chorus. 
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The  cross  is  not  greater  than  his  grace, 


The  storm  cannot  hide  his  blessed  face; 
:•:  :*:  :•!:  :*  ;*    *"  ^  "*" 

--^ '■ pi 1 "I        "l llUl-rJlI-Jll^   (2i         p_ 
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^^ 


I  am  sat-  is-  fied  to  know  That  with  Jesus  here  below,    I  can  conquer   ev  -  'ry  foe. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


§0  Ijou  ^\\m  §iim? 


1.  Do   you  know  my  Sav-iour  as      I   kuow  him?  He    has  spok- en  peace   to    mc. 

2.  Do  j'ou  love   my    Sav-iour  as      I    love    him?  Love  him  bet  -  ter,    for    'tis    he 

3.  Do  you  serve  my   Saviour  as      I   sen'e  him?  Serve  him  bet- ter  while  you  may, 

4.  I     shall  know  him  bet- ter     o  -  ver  yon  -  der,  Tho'    I    can -not  love  him  more: 


-^  »-"4-W— y-pT 


:t=: 
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And    I    find    liis     fellow-ship  so  bless- cd  That  I  d  nev  -  er    from  it       be    free. 

Who  be- fore  (xod's  throne  is  inter- ced  -  ing  ]5y     his   purchase   on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Ere  the  time  that's  giv-en  here  for  serv-ing  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er    have  i)ass'd  a- way. 

But  thro'  all      e  -   ter  -  ni -ty  111  praise  him,  That  the   sor-rows    of  earth  are  o'er. 

—I 1 ^ ^-r^ ! m • »— r?^- 


joy    his    for-givc-ness    as-sures?  Do   you  kuow  him  ?  Do    you 

Do  yon  know  liim  ?  Do  yo»  know  liini  ? 


^:^= 
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know      him  ?  ^    He  s     my     Sav  -  iour 

Do      vou   know  him? 
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and    would       be       .yours. 
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Adam  Geibel. 


Stand  up,  stand  up 
Stand  up,  stand  up 
Stand  up,  stand  up 
Stand  up,  stand  up 


for 
for 
for 
for 


f 

Je  -  sus,  Ye     sol-diers  of    the  cross; 

Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call     o  -  bey, 

Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  his' strength  alone; 

Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be    long; 


Lift  high  his  roy  -  al 
Forth  to   the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 


con 
tail 
bat 


ner, 

flict, 
vou 
"tie. 


t  ry 
him" 


It    must  not    suf-fer    loss:      From  vie -t'ry    un  -  to       vie 
In     this    his     glo-rious  day;    "Ye      that  are  men   now  serve 
Ye   dare   not  trust  your  own;     Put      on     the  gos  -  pel      arm  -  or. 
The  next,  the  vie  -  tor's  song:    To      him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth, 

^        ^      r       ^— »-r^S-£ r^ S — I—? 


His 
A.  - 
Each 
A 


arm  -  y  shall  he  lead.    Till     ev- 'ry  foe   is  vanquish'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let    courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  w'ith  pray'r;  Where  du-ty  calls  or    dan-  ger.  Be      nev  -  cr  want-ing     there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;       He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry   Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 


'0^- 
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high   his    roy  -  al      ban  -    ner,    It    must  not,        it    must    not      suf   -  fer      loss. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


ife 


1.  It    may    be    in    the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers    hide;     It    may    be    in    the 

2.  It    may    be     I   must  car  -  ry    the    blessed  word  of      life      A-  cross  the  burning 

3.  But    if      it    be    my  por  -  tion    to  bear  my  cross  at     home,   While  others  bear  their 

4.  It       is    not  mine  to  question    the  judgments  of  my     Lord,    It      is    but  mine  to 

-0-    ■»■'  S  -0-  -»--     _     _     -*-  -#^^-#-         -0~    -m-  > 
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53 
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sun  -  shine  that     I,      in  peace,    a   -    bide; 

des  -  erts     to  those    in    sin  -  ful       strife; 

bur  -  dens    be-yond  the    bil- low's    foam,       -     ^ 

fol  -  low    the    lead-ings    of     his      Word;     But   if       to     go     or 

-^-  _     -m~      -m--      _^^-        _      -^      -^-    -0-       ^ 


But  this   one  thing    I 
And  tho'    it     be     my 
I'll  prove  my  faith    in 


=t; 
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know —  if 
lot         to 
him —    con- 
stay,        or 


it       be  dark  or        fair,  If    Je  -  sus     is  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col  -  ors      there,  If    Je  -  sus  goes  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

fess    his  judgments    fair  And,  if     he  stays  with    me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 

whether  here  or       there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  content  an  -  y  -  where! 
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Chorus. 
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If   Je- sus  goes  with  mB,  I'll   go  .  .  .     An  -  y  -  where!  'Tis   heaven    to  me,  Wher- 

I'll  go  _ 

_  -^-   -^-   -^^    .    -^- 


I  count  it    a  priv  -  i  -  lege   here  .  .   His 

His  cross,  his 
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cross     to       bear;  .  .    If   Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll      go 

cross,    his     cross  to  bear; 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  O      thou  bleed -ing  Lamb    of     God,  Thou  the  path      of  death  hast    trod, 

2.  Flow  -  ing    here    the  crim  -  son     tide,  Fount  of  bless  -  ing  deep     and    wide, 

3.  O       the      cm  -   el  pain      he     bore,  When  the  crown     of  thorns    he     wore; 

4.  Come,  oh,  come,    for  he'll      re  -  ceive  All  who  on        his  name    be  -  lieve; 
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Pour  -  ing     out  thy  life  for  me, 

Sav  -  iour,  wash       a  -  way  my  sin, 

Sin  -  ner,  come;  for  you  and  me, 

rind     sal   -  va  -  tion  full  and  free. 


At  the  place    called     Cal   -  va   -   ry. 

Bring  thy  cleans-  ing      pow'r  with  -  in. 

Je  -  sus  died       on        Cal   -  va   -   ry. 

At  the  place    called     Cal   -  va   -   ry. 


Won-der-ful  place  called   Cal  -  va  -   ry,      Won-der-ful  place  called    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
called    Cal    -    va  -    ry,  called     Cal  -    va  -   ry; 
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Love,    re  -  deem  -  ing      love,       I       see.        At      the   place    called    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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1.  He  will  hear  me  when  I    call,    He  will  help  me  when  I    fall,  My  Sav  -  ionr,  my 

2.  I      will   la  -  bor,  I     will  pray,    I      will  trust  him  ev  -  'ry  day,  My  Sav  -  iour,  my 

3.  When  I'm  wea- ry  and  distressed,  I      will  go      to  him   for  rest.  My  Sav  -  iour,  my 

4.  May     I    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  stray  From  thy  pre-cious  side    a  -  way,  My  Sav  -  iour,  my 
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Sav  -  iour 
Sav  -  iour 
Sav  -  iour 
Sav  -  iour 


He    will  give  me  strength  to  bear     Ev  - 'ry  grief  that  may  ap- pear;  My 

I       will  look     to     him    in   faith,     I       will  trust  him   un  -  til  death;  My 

To      his    lov  -  ing  arms  I'll   fly,      Ev  -  'ry  need     he  will    sup-  ply,   My 

Naught  of    e  -   vil    will     I    fear,  While    I    have    my   Sav-iournear;  My 
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Chorus. 
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All      in  all     is 


he.     Yes,     a    sat  -  is  -  fy  -  ing  por-  tion  is     my  Sav  -  iour.  My 
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Sav  -  iour,my  Sav- iour;  My  rock,my  stay,  by  night  and  day  My    all    in    all    is     he. 
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1.  When  the  pow'r  of    God    de-  scend-  ed       On    the  day    of    Pen  -  te  -  cost 

2.  Tongues  of  flame  came  down  up  -  on  them,    And  they  preach'd  the  word  in  pow'r, 

3.  We    are  Avait-  ing,    Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it        We  are    all     of     one      ac  -  cord 

4.  Fill  and  thrill  us    with   thy   pres-ence,  Grant  the  bless-ing  that    we    need 


All     the 
List'ning 
Lord    ful - 
Flood  our 
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days  of  wait-ing  end  -  ed  They  received  the  Ho-ly  Ghost, 
mul  -  ti-  tildes  a-waken-ed  Turu'd  to  God  that  ver-  y  hour, 
fill  just  now  the  prom-ise  That  is  giv  -  eu  in  thy  word, 
souls  with  wondrous  glory,  While  the  pray 'r  of  faith  weplead. 


O  Lord, send  the  pow'r  just  now; 


JLJl 


O    tiord.gend  the  pow'r; 
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O Lord, send thepow'rjiistnow,  O  Lord, send thepow'rjustnow,And baptize ev  -'ry    one. 
O        Lord,send  the  pow'r.  O        Lord, send  the  pow'r, 
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1.  I    am  on       a    shin  -  iiig  pathway,  A- down  life's  short'niiig  years,  And  my  heart  hath 

2.  My      soul  hatli  had   its    eon-flicts  With  mighty  hosts     of  sin;      With     dead  -  ly 

3.  I    am  com  -  ing  near  the  cit  -  y  My  Saviour's  hands  have  piled,  And  I  know  my 
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known  its  sor-rows,  Mine  eyes  have  seen  their  tears;  But  I  saw  those  shadows  flee  And  the 
foes  with-out  me;  And  deadlier  foes  with- in;  But  I  saw  those  le- gions  flee.  And  mj' 
Fa- ther's  wait-ing  To      welcome  home  his  child;  For  un-wor  -  thy  tho'    I    be.  He   will 
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shining  light  I  see,  While  I'm  trusting  in  the  mer- it  Of  the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
soul  found  vie-  to  -  ry,  When  I  trust-ed  in  the  mer-  it  Of  the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
find     a    ijlaee  for  me,  For      he    is    the  King  of  Glo- rj' — The       3Ian  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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1.  O    Lord     in     me     thy  work     re  -  vive,    Be  -  gin    this    ver  -  y 

2.  Thy    wea  -  ry  Church  has  wait  -  ed    long,  May        it      not   wait      m 

3.  Might  but       a  show'r    of  grace     descend,    Our  hearts  would  lose  their 

4.  O     help    thy     peo  -  pie,      one    and    all,    Thy    prom  -  ise      to       be 
6.  We    seek,      O    Lord,   thy  bless  -  ing   now  With     one    prolonged    de 


hour; 
vain; 
gloom, 
lieve, 
sire; 
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Liv  -  ing  God,    Be  -  gin     this    ver  -   y 
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wea  -  ry,  tlio'  tri  -  als  may  come, 
wea  -  ry  when  he  is  my  rest; 
uage       or  thought  can       ex  -  press, 


And  troub-  les       be- 
Whate'er     my   tempt- 
It    comes  from     his 
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fore    me       I         see, But  count  them    as    noth  -  ing    compared  with      the     love 

a  -  tions  may       be, I'll    trust     in      his    prom  -  ise      be  -  cause    he       has    said: 

presence      di    -    vine; And  when     in     his    like-ness     at      last      I  a-  wake, 
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to       me, 
My  grace     is      suf   -    fi  -  cient      for       thee 
Its     full  -  ness      I     know  will       be       mine 
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won  -  der- ful      love,    Tho'    bil- lows  like    mountains  may       roll;. 
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tempest,     I     dread  not     the    storm.     For       O,  there   is      joy     in       my 
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1.  There's  a   homeland,   be-  yond  life's  wide        sea,      Where  the  ransomed  for  -  ev  -  er  shall 

2.  To  that  homeland    no     sor-row    can         come;        In  that  homeland  no     weeping     is 

3.  From  that  homeland  none    ev  -  er    shall        stray;   Ships  shall  nev-er      go     sail-  ing     a- 
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be;  In   that  home,  bright  and     fair.  There's  no  pain,  grief,     nor   care;       Blessed 

known;    Loved  ones,  part  -  ed,    shall   meet;   Life     for-ev  -    er        be    sweet;      Blessed 
way;         There    is   love,  home  and      rest      On     the  dear    Sav  -  iour's  breast;    Blessed 
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homeland,  I'm    long  -  ing     for  thee.       There's   a  place     in  that    homeland    for 
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you, There's  a  place   in    that  homeland  for     me; When  the  jom-nej     is 


yes,  for    you. 
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o'er,  And  we  reach  that  fair  shore,    In    the  homeland  for  -  ev  -  er    we'll 
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1.  O        Fa  -  ther,  when  my  troubled    soul 

2.  And  wlien   the    nij^ht  is  drear  and  dark, 

3.  When  in      the    cheerless  wild  -  er  -  ness, 

4.  O        Fa  -  ther,  lead  me    all  my  way, 
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Is    toss'd    on    Btorm  -  y  sea, 

So    that        I      can  -  not  see, 

I        far        a  -  stray  may  be, 

And  make  my    foot  -  steps  free, 
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When     bil  -  lows  roar,    and    tor  -  rents  pour.  Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 

No      gleam    of     star,     no     moon      a  -  far.     Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 

The      path    un- known,  my  -  self        a  -  lone.  Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 

The      way      to      go        I        nev  -    er    know,  Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 
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Lead     me  when  the  bil  -  lows  roar,        ''  Lead     me  when  the  torrents 

Lead  me  when  the    bil  -  lows  roar,  O  lead  me.     Lead  me    ^^^ 
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when      the        tor  •    rents      poor, 
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on     the      storm  -  y 
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ed    Saviour,  lead  thou   me.  O    lead  thou 
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1.  The    fight     i3       on,       the  trump-et  sound  is  ring- ing  out,  The    cry  "To      arms"     is 

2.  The    fight     is       on,        a-  rouse    ye  soldiers  brave  and  true  Je  -   ho  -  vah    leads,     and 

3.  The    Lord     is      lead  -  ing     on      to  cer  -  tain  vie  -  to-  ry,  The    bow     of      prom  -  ise 
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heard  a  -  far    and  near;    The    Lord     of    hosts       is    marching  on    to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  The 

vie- fry  will    as- sure:      Go    buck  -  le       on       the      ar- mor  God  has  giv  -  en  you.  And 

spans  the  east  -  em  sky ;      His     glo- rious  name      in       ev  - 'ry land  shall  honored  be,  The 
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tri-umph  of      the  right  will  soon  appear.  1 
in    his  strength un-to    the  end   en-dure.  >-Thefightison,0  chris-tiansol  -  dier,Andface  to 
morn  will  break  thedawn  of  peace  is  nigh.  ) 
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face    in    stern   ar  -  ray "With  ar- mor  gleam- ing,  and  col- ors  streaming,  The  right  and 
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wrong  engage  to-day ; 


The  fight  is  on,  but  be  not      wea  -  ry,  Bestrongandinhismighthold 
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If  G«d  be    for    tis,    his ban-ner  o'er  us, We'llsingthevictor'ssongat  last. 
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1.  Not    my  own,    for       Je  -  sus  bought  me,   Saw    me     wan  -  der-ing  and  sought  me; 

2.  Not    my  own,  the    shep- herd  found  me     Put    his    ten  -    derarms  a -round  me; 

3.  Not    my  own    my        pi  -  lot  guides  me  Watch- es     o'er      what'er    be -tides    me- 
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To      hia     fold       in        mer-cy  brought  me,    Not    my      own,         but  his!. 

With    his      loT  -    ing      kindness  crowned  me.    Not    my      own,         but  his!. 

Shel  -  ter    from      the     storm  pro  -  yides    me,    Not    my      own,         but  his!. 

my  own 
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Not    my      own, but  Christ's  for  -  er  -   er,     Noth- ing      him from  me    shall 

my  own,  butOhrisfsfot-ev-er,  Noth- ing  him 
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■CT  -   er       He  will  leave  me,     nev- er,  h©t  -  er!      Not  my  own,...     but    hi»! 

••T- er,Bev-«r,He  will  leave  me  never,neT- «r,  n«T  -  eti        Not  my  own.my  own,bnt  hiB,butlii8l 
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1.  "Who  -so  -  ev  -  er,"  saith  the  Lord,  And  par -don    for    mj    sins        I 

2.  Noth-  ing    but    my  -  self        I  bring,  And  of     my    sins  would  par  -  doned 

3.  Should    I      fail     to   know     his  grace,      Or  turn      a-  way  from   Cal-v'ry's 

4.  O  -  pen  then,    O    pearl  -  y  gates,  And  let    my     ransomed  soul    come 
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For  I       be-lieve  and  trust    his  word.  And  "who  -  bo  -  ev  -  er"  must  mean 

So,  weep-  ing,     to     thy  cross      I  cling,  For  "who  -  so  -  ev  -  er"  must  mean 

I'll  cry,  while  look-  ing     in      his  face,  That  "who  -  so  -  ev  -  er"  still  means 

My  Sav  -  iour    for     my   com  -  ing  waits,  His  blood  has    cov  -  ered    all      my 
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The      word    .  of    God    hath    spo  -  ken        In     prom  -  is  -  es       un  -  brok  -  en.      And 
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par  -  don     for     my       sins     I         see;  There's  light     on    Cal-v'ry's    mountain.    And 
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life      in    Calvary's    fountain,  And  then  there's  **whoso  -  ev  -  er,"  and   that  means    mel 
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1.  One  thing  I     of 

2.  If    clear- er   vi 

3.  Yea,  on  -  ly   as 
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watch  to  shun    the    mir 


the  Lord    de  -  sire,      For    all    my  path    hath   mir  -  y    been, 
sion  Thou   im  -  part,  Grate  ful  and  glad      my    soul  shall  be; 
this  heart     is    clean     May  larg-  er       vi  -    sion    yet      be    mine, 


way,  And  staunch  the  springs  of  guilt 
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Be     it     by      wa   -    ter    or        by  fire,  O    make  me    clean,    O  make   me    clean. 

But   yet  to      have       a      pur  -  er  heart  Is    more  to      me,       Is  more    to       me. 

For  mirrored     in         its  depths  are  seen  The  things  di  -  vine,  The  things  di  -  vine. 

But,  watch  and  strug  -  gle     as        I  may.  Pure  I      am     not,     Pure  I        am      not. 
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So  wash  me.  Thou,  with-  out,  with  -  in.     Or  purge  with  fire,       if    that  must  be. 

Wash  me.Thou, with     -    out,  within,  Or         purge  with  fire,  if  that  must  b«, 
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3W,        if     on  -  ly     Bin       Die  out    in    me,       Die    out      in  me. 
In-y-how,      if  only  sin  Die  out     In     me.      Die     out,     die  oat  in  m«. . 
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No    mat  -  ter  how,        if     on  -  ly     sin       Die  out    in    me,       Die    out      in  me 
An-y-how,      if  only  sin  Die  out     In     me,      Die     out,     die  oai 
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1.  There  is  One 

2.  There  is  One 
S.  There  is  One 
4.  There  is  One 


who  loved  me  tru-lj,    and    so    well,  That   he  camefrom  heav'nforme, 

who  bore  my  bur-den,    O      so    greati  Bore  the  shame  of   sin     for    me, 

who  bought  my  pardon,  full  and    free,  Paid  the  price    of    sin     for    me, 

I    love  more  dear-ly    than  all    else,  For    he    gave  his  life    for    me, 
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1.  His    love     is      an       o  -  cean     so      boundless     and    deep,       It    reach  -  es     from 

2.  His    love     is       a      mountain    as     high      as      his  throne    And    cot  -  ered  with 
8.  His    love     is       a       tunbeam,    dif  -  fus  -  ing      its    light    Wher  -  er  -  er        a 
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me;         I'm  borne    on      its    cur  -  rent  from     sin    and  from  self, 

fair;       With  wings    as      an      ea  -  gle    his       children  may  rise 

found;     How  quick  -  ly    life's    shadows     de  -  part,  and    we    seem 
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For  -  ev  -  er  with  Je  -  bus  to 
Its  bean  -  ty  and  bless  -  ings  to 
To    walk     on      de  -  lee  -   ta  -  ble 
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mar- vel- 008  love,    Its  heights  and    its  depths  are     un   -    known;    I'm   sure    it    has 
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reached  to     the  depth    of     my     sin,     And     ap      to     the  height  of     his        throne. 
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1.  You  ask  what  makes  me  hap  -  py,    my  heart  so    free  from  care,    It      is      because  my 

2.  I      was      a   friendless  wand'rer    till     Je-sus  took  me     in,     My    life  was  full     of 

3.  I     wish  that    ev-'ry    sin  -  ner     be- fore  his  throne  would  bow;  He  waits  to    bid  them 

4.  I    mean    to   live    for    Je  -  sus  while  here  on  earth    I    stay,  And  when  his  voice  shall 
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8av  -  iour     in     mer  -  cy  heard  my  pray'r;    He  bro't    me    out      of  dark-  ness    and 

sor  -  row,    my   heart  was    full      of      sin;      But  when   the  blood    so  pre  -  cious  spoke 

wel-  come,   he     longs    to   bless  them  now;       If  they   but  knew  the  rap  -  ture   that 

call     me       to  realms    of    end  -  less    day;       As  one     by    one     we  gath  -  er,      re- 

-•-      -^       .«-  -#-      .0-               .0-      .^ 


i: 


*= 


m^ 


-^=F 


:^=^ 


1/      U 


now  the  light     I     see;       O    bless -ed,  lov-ing    Saviour!     To   him  the  praise 
par- don     to    my  soul;       O    bliss  -  ful,  bliss- ful   moment  I 'Twas  joy    beyond 
in     his  love     I     see,  They'd  come  and  shout  sal-va-  tion,    and  sing  his  praise 
joic-  ing    on    the  shore.  We'll  shout  his  praise  in  glo  -  ry,     and  sing  for    ev  - 
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control, 
with  me. 
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I      will    shout    his  praise    in      glo  -   ry,. 
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all  sing  hal  -  Ic  •  In- jah      in    heaven  by  and  by;      I    will  :||  in    heaven  by  and  by. 
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1.  O     what    glo  -  ry  when  He  saved  me    by  His  grace,  When     I      saw  the  welcome 

2.  O      what    glo  -  ry      as       I     triumph     o  -  ver    sin,        As      the      precious  blood  of 
8.  O      what    glo  -  ry  when  the  crowning  days  shall  come,  When  the  saved   of  earth  shall 
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smile  up  -  on  his  face;  Since  he  took  my  feet  from  out  the  mir  -  y  clay, 
Je  -  BUS  makes  me  clean;  As  he  comes  to  walk  be  -  side  me  in  the  way, 
all      be     gathered  home;      O    what    glo  -  ry  when   all    tears  are  wiped    a  -  way, 


3M>-fr^— F-^i 


I 


-f2- 


^¥^ 


Chorus. 


i 


^ 


^- 


^ 


O  what  glo  -  ry  I 
O  what  glo  -  ry  I 
O      what     glo  -  ry  shall 
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O   what   glo-ry,     glo-ry    all  the  way  I 
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1.  We're  sail  -  ing,     sailing    o  -  ver  life's  great  sea,  And  oth-er  ships   are      passing 

2.  Lift       up     the      beacon  that  shall  guide  the  lost  Un- to     the   ha  -  ven  bright  and 

3.  We're  sail  -  ing,     sailing    o  -  ver  life's  great  sea,  And  not  a-  lone    our  way     we 


]^ 


-f-  f-  f-'.-rr-'.-r 


f^  ^  ^  ^,- 


by; 

fair; 

take; 


:??: 


^ 


-»-fc^ 


>    u* 


^ 


? 


^ 


«=* 


^""^^^""nrr"""m 


The     mighty      Saviour  shall  our   Captain     be,    His  star  ia    shining     in    the 
O       help   the  wand' ring  and  the    tempest-tossed,  That  peace  and  shelter  they  may 
For    oth  -  ers,     sailing,  look  to  you   and    me!  O  help  them  for  the    Master's 
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But  while  in  safety  we  may  glide  a  -  long,  Led  by  the  Light  that  nev  -  er 
O  bring  the  shipwrecked  to  the  Life-  boat  true,  Our  Refuge  in  the  wild  -  est 
The    po  -  lar    star    of  mer  -  cy  shines    a  -  bove,  Our  anchor  holds  for  -  ev  -  er 
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O  hear  the  cry  that  ris  -  es  full  and  strong  From  those  who  struggle  with  the  gales. 
Sing  out  with  gladness  and  with  hope  a  -  new.  Our  Captain  will  his  word  per -form. 
And  dear  ones  wait,  with  joyful  songs   of    love,  To  greet  us     on     the    gold  -  en  shore. 
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Ship    a  -  boy!  Hear  the    cryl  "God  save  them,"  we  fervently  prayl 

Ship    ahoy  I  Hear  the  cry  I  Hear  the  cry  I 
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a -hoy!  Hear  the  cry!  Q)  haste  to  the  res -one  to-  day! 

Ship  ft-hoyi  Hear  the  cryl  Haste  to-dayl 

''M — 


rf 


£S= 


m 


m  »  # 


V     V 


No.  224. 

C.  Austin  Milks. 


®  mat  g^  mm%t. 


mH^li^J^H^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i 


»^ 


1.  O  what  a  change  from  a  -world  of  de-spair,  Glo  -  ry     di-vine  with  my  Sav-  iour    to  share ; 

2.  O  what  a  change!  yet  he's  always  the  same  Par- don  and  peace  not  a-lone  would  I  claun, 

3.  O  what  a  change!  Now  his  face  I  can  see,  Once  hid  from  view  now  'tis  glorious   to  me; 

4.  O  what  a  change  when  the  garments  I  own  Shall  be    replaced  by    a  robe    and    a  crown, 
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Where  once  was  gloom  now 'tis  light  ev- 'ry-where,  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change! 

There  comes  to  all     who   be-  lieve  on   his  name  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change! 

Once  bound  with  sin,  what  a     joy     to    be  free,  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change! 

When     at    his  feet      I     my  bur- dens  lay  down,  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change! 
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what   a  change  from  the  burden  of  sin    O  what    a  change!         O   what    a  change! 
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O      what      a  change    in     my    Life     there    has  been,     O       what     a    change! 
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1.  The  clouds  may    hoT   -    er      o'er      me, 

2.  Tis'  heav  -  en       all         a  -  round   me; 

3.  There  may   be      hear  -    y        sor  -  rows 

4.  So        if        the      day      be      drear  -  y, 
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The  storms     a  -    bout  me  break, 

And      if  I      sleep  or  wake 

A  -  long  my    earth  -  ly  way. 

And      if  the    nights  be  long, 
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My     Sav  -  iour's  passed      be  -  fore      me  And  knows  the  way         I  take. 

My     SaT  -  iour's  lore      surrounds      me,  He    knows  the  way         I  take. 

There   is           no    dread,     "To  -  mor  -  row"  But     ey    -  er  bright      to    -  day. 

And    if           my    soul      grows  wea  -  ry  I'll    sing  this  joy    -  ous  song. 
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He  know-eth  the  way        I        take, He    knoweth  the  way        I      take, 

I      take,  I  take, 
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What- e'er     be  -  tide      he's  at        my  side      And  nev  -  er    will     he       for  -  sake, 
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He  know- eth  the  way     I        take, He    knoweth  the  war      I        take, 

I     take,  I    take. 
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In  joy      or    pain,    in    loss        or     gain,     He  knoweth    the      •way        I      take. 
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1.  How  pre-cious  an  honr  with  my  SaT  -  iour,  T«  tell  him  my  bur-  den  and  grief, 

2.  How  pre-cions  an  hour  with  my  SaT  -  i«ur,  It  drives  the  dark  cloud  from  the  skies, 

3.  How  pre-cious  an  hour  with  my  Sav  -  iour.  To  ask  him  for  just  what  I     need, 
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To    sit     at    his  feet    in     com-mun  -  ion      To      me    is    the    sweetest    re  -  lief. 
Each  moment  I    spend  in    his    pres  -  cnc«,    Is    filled  with  the    sweetest    sur-  prise. 
To    tell  him  of    sin    and  of    weak-ness.     His  grace  and  for  -  give-ness    to    plead. 
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The  friendships  of  earth  may  be    hap  -    py    And  pleas-ant  for  each    to     re  -  call, 
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But  one  precious  hour  with  the  Say  -  ionr     Is    dear-er,  far   dear-er    than   all. 
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1.  Life  -  time    is  work-ing  time.  Spend  no      i  -  die  days;      Je  -  sus     is    call-  ing  thee 

2.  Life  -  time    is  work-ing  time.  Learn  where  du  -  ty     lies;    Grasp    ev  -  *ry  pass-  ing  day 

3.  Life  -  time    is  work-ing  time.    Do     thy  hon  -  est    part;     Tho'     in     dis-cour-age-menta 
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On     the  har- vest  ways.  Work-ing  with      a    will -ing  hand,    Sing      a  song  of    praise; 
As       a   pre-cious  prize,  Glad      to    help    the    sor  -  row  -  ing,    Glad     to  sym  -  pa  -  thize; 
Bear      a  cheer-ful  heart.   Trust  -  ing  Je  -   sus    as      thy  Friend,  Ne'er  from  him  de  -  part. 
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Work,   ev  -  er  work    for       Je 
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Swift  -  ly    the  hours  of 


n-^^^ 


Md 


Work,work,work,workl  Work.work,     work,  worki 


=£ 


:8=^t:-£L_,__ 


-\^- 


:^=3p 


m 


'^^^^^^^ 


i^3^^=i^^^liP^^ 


f-^-  f-f     r-f^7-f-fT 


=t 


^Pt^ 


m^- 


la  -  bor     fly,  Freight-  ed    with  love     let    each  pass    by  I  There    is    joy     in 
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i^^ 


^^^-f— p— p 


-p f— — •- 


=i=t= 


tf= 


v 


P 


H^^i 


^ 


m 


i 


la  -  bor      for     the  strug-gling  neigh-bor,  Work,   ev  -  er  work    for       Je 
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1.  There's  a  mes-sage  sweet  and  clear,  Je-  sns  saves! 

2.  Tell     that  sin-ful  men  may  know  Je-  sua  savesl 

3.  Have  you  heard  the  joy-ful  sound  Je-  sua  savesl 
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Sweet-est  words  that  man  can  hear,  Je  -  sus 
That  a  bless-ing  he'll  be-stow,  Je  -  sus 
Does  his  grace  in  you    abound  ?Je-  sus 
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Je-8ua  saves 
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eaves! 
eaves! 
saves! 


Tell  the  mes-  sage  far    and  wide,  Let      it    ring    o'er  wave  and  tide,  That  for 

Let  the  joy  -  f  ul  tid  -  ings  ring    Of      the   ris  -    en  Lord  and  King  And    re  - 

O   the  joy      of  sins     forgiv'n,  When  the  world  from  you  is  riv'n  How    it 
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Je-missavesI 
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Je-8ug  sa 


all  the  world  he  died,  Je  -  bus  savesl 
demption's  sto-ry  sing,  Je  -  sus  saves 
makes  of  earth  aheav'n  Je  -  sus  saves 


Je-8us  saves  I 


sua  saves,  Je-eua  eaves! 

Je  •  sua  savea,  Je-sus  savea ! 
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Praise  the  Lord,  it  reaoh-es  me 
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Je  -  sus  saves ! 


tion  full  and  free,  And  the  cleansing  stream  I  see,  Je  -  sus  saves! 

^  ^     ^'  ^    -g-:  ig:  ig::  ig:  ig:    f:;  f:    i     /.  ^  J 


^ 


i 


Copyright,  MCMVII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  229. 


®hm'j^  (Bvut  mA  #l0rjj  ®D(jpf. 


T.  M.  Eastwood, 


Maey  Hxjbbeet  Munfoed. 


^ 


Hri  i  i  ti^^=B'  /'.  / ;  J  U: 


B 


:± 


^^ 


1.  O      the  grace    of  God 

2.  There   is   grace  for  each 

3.  ^For    the  grace  that  God 


IS  ^und  -    less,  It       la    like      »    migh  -  tj    sea, 

temp-ta    -      tion,  There  is  strength  for    ev  - 'ry  day, 

has    giv    -      en      I      will  praise  him    in      my  song. 
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And      it    rolls     on  thro' 

There's  a     lift     for    ev    - 

I      will  love  him  and 
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him,  While  my  days 
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But     the  Lord's  so  great 

There's  a      ref  -  uge  from 

And  when    I     shall  get 
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to    hear 


ness,  That  he  ©  -  pens  heav'n  to  view, 
pest,  Thare  is  help  for  all  we  do, 
•    en.   And    my  jour  -  ney    I  r.e  .  view, 
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And  not  on  -  ly  gives  ns  mer  -  cy,  But  he  gives  us  glo  -  ry  too. 
And  when  we  shall  end  the  jour  -  ney.  We  will  find  there's  glo  -  ry  too. 
Then    I'll  bless    his  name    for      ev    -     er,    That  there's  grace  and      glo  -   ry      too. 
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too,  There's   grace... 

and    glo  -  ry    too.  There 


There's  grace. and  glo-ry    too.  There's   grace and  glo  -  ry 

There's  grace  and    glo  -  ry   too.  There's  grac« 
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too  There's  grace  below  for  weal    or  woe,And  then  there's  glo-ry  too, 

and  glory  too, 
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1.  When   a    soul    re-tums  from   a     life     of     sin,  There  is     joy,        there  is  joy; 

2.  When  the  lost    is  found  ev  -  en    an  -  gels  sing,  There  is     joy,        there  is  joy; 

3.  WhenGod'schild  re-turns,  who  has  gone   a -stray.  There  is     joy,        there  is  joy; 

There  is  joy,  there  is  joy 
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When  the  pre- cious  blood  makes  the  heart  all  clean,  There  is  joy, 
When  a  reb  -  el  yields  to  the  Lord,  the  King,  There  is  joy, 
When    he  walks  once  more     in    the    ho  -    ly      way,  Thereis     joy,  there  is     joy. 

There  la  joy,  there    is       joy. 


there  is      joy. 
there  is      joy. 
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There  is    joy 
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When    a    soul     is     won     to    the    Fa  -  ther's  Son,  Theane  is 


j«y,  sweet    joy. 

There    is  -joy,  sweet  joy. 
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1.  When    up  -  on    life's  jour-ney  youmaythinkthere'snonetocare, When yonrheartseema 

2.  Wh«a  your  sky      is  dark  -  ened  with    a    heav  -  y  clond    of  sin,  When  your  soul    is 

3.  When  the  temp  -  ter  whis-  pers  that    the  crown  ia    not     for  you,     Tell  him  you  have 
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break-in  g  with  its    sor  -  row  and 
troub-  led,  and  you  have    no  peace 
found  the  prom-  is  -  es        of    God 


de-spair;  Je  -  sns stands  be -side    you,  all    your 

with -in;     Lift  your  eyes    to  heav  -en,  light    and 

are  true;  Put  your  trust    in    Je  -  bus    he     will 
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bur-  dens  glad  to  share.  Fix  your 
joy  will  then  he  -  gin.  Fix  your 
sure  -  ly  help  you  thro',  Fix  your 
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eyes  up  -  on    the  cross 

eyes  up -on    the  cross.  [• 

eyes  up -on    the  cross.  )    See    the  bless -ed  Je 
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your   side, 
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to     help        you, 


be      your    Guide, 
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He'll  bear  your    ev  -  'ry      loss,     Fix    your  eyes    up  -  on     the    cross. 

He     will  give  you  com  -  fort,   bear    your     loss. 
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1.  When  days      of    toil     have  all     gone   by,     And     I      my  dear  Lord  shall  see, 

2.  The    Fa  -  ther's  house,  the  man  -  sions  fair,    My  home  shall  for  -  ev  -    er  be, 
S.     He    saved    me    from    my    lost      es  -  tate,  From  sin     he  has    set      me  free, 
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A  word  of  welcome  when  we  shall  meet 
But  one  sweet  word  from  the  Lord  I  love 
And  just      to    see  him  when    he  shall  come 


I  know  will  make  heav'n  for  me. 
I  know  will  make  heav'n  for  me. 
I    know  will    be     heav'n  for    me. 
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Heav     -      en  for  me, ,        O 

Heaven  for  me,  O    it  will  be  I      Heaven  for  me, 
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1.  I     am   wondrous  -  ly     saved,    hal  -  le     lu  -  jah     to 

2.  I     am    constant  -  ly     filled    with    a    won  -  der  -  ful 

3.  I     am  wondrous  -  ly  helped     ev -'ry  drear  -  i  -  some 
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Godl       I     am  wondrous  -  ly 
peace,    And    I     dai  -  ly      am 
hour,    And  my  Mas  -  ter    him- 
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cleansed  in  the  dear  Saviour's  blood;  I  am  wondrous-  ly  kept  by  the  pow'r  of  my  Lord, 
fed  at  the  ta  •  ble  of  grace;  I  am  dwelling  each  hour  in  the  light  of  his  face, 
self     is    the  source  of    all  pow'r;  And  I   joy- ful -ly    sing,  tho' the  stormclouds  may  low'r, 
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1.  O      the  glo  -  ry    hal  -    le  -  lu  -  jah  Has  been  ring  -  ing  thro'   my  soul,      Ev  -   er 

2.  O      the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  cho  -  ms    Is        a    gloii  -  ous  one      to    sing,     But      the 

3.  I'm      a     hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah   pil  -  grim  And   I'll  nev  -  er  hold    my  peace,   Till      my 

4.  Then  be  read  -  y,  faith  -  f  ul    pil  -  grima  To     go    for  -  ward  in     the  fight,  Take     the 
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gince  I  came  to  Je- sus,  And  his  Spir  -  it  made  me  whole;  All  my  spir  -  it,  soul  and 
sonl's  true  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  Is  a-  wakened  by  our  King;  For  the  joy  of  his  sal- 
bleas  -  ed  Sav-  ioxu:  tells  me, Then, then  on  -  lywill  I  cease  To  in- vite  poor,bun-gry 
Spir  -  it's  blade    of     yio-  t'rT,Wielding  it  with  all  your  might;For  with  faith  in  Grod    we 
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bod  -   y   Now    are     un  -  der   his     control,    On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  lu 

va  -  tion  Makes  the  heart  with  mu  -  sic  ring.   On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  lu 

sin  -  ners,  Come  and  share   the    gos  -  pel  feast.  On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  lu 

oon  -  quer,  And  we'll  praise  him  with    de-light,  On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  lu 
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glo  -    ry,      O    yes,    'tis     glo  -  ry     in    my  soul, 
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since    I  cam«  to  Je- STis,Andhis  Spir-itmademewhole,I'vebeenonthehal-le-lu- jah  line 
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1.  O     how  dark   the  way     be-  fore  me,    And   how  heav  -  y    was    my  load,     How    I 

2.  Long  my    wea  -  ry  heart  was  try- ing     To  make  peace  with  God   in  heav' n.  Knowing 

3.  I'm     re-  joic- ing    in       sal-va-tion,    Je  -  bus'  blood  my   on  -  ly    plea,      All     the 
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dread -ed  coming  judgment,  How  I  feared  the  wrath  of  God;  Since 
not  that  peace  and  pardon  Would  to  me  be  free- ly  giv'n;  Then 
past  has  been   for-giv-en.  From  all  sin,  praise  God,  I'm  free  I  This 
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I    heard  the  old,   old 

I    heard  how  Je  -  sus 

sweet  sto  -  ry    of    re- 


sto-ry,     I      am   hap-  py,  for     I  know  That  the  old  account  was 

suffered,  How  his  blood  eould  make  like  snow.  How  the  old  account  was 

demption   I   would  tell   to   all    be-  low.    How  the  old  account  was 
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settled  long    a  -  go. 
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died. 

When 


when    he    died;  And    the    blood  that  brought  re- 

the  Sav-  iour  died.  When  the  Sav-  iour  died ; 
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demption  came,     I    know,  From    his    side,  from   his    side. 

came,     I  know.  From    his    wounded  side. 
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1.  The'     oft    thy  pray'rs  seem    all      in     vain,   Tho'    God  may  seem      no    help    to    lend, 

2.  The  pow'r   of  pray'r    can    nev  -  er      die      Till    time   and    all        its  scenes  shall  end; 

3.  The    love    of    God     that  sleep-  eth     not,       A  -  hove  the  world   doth     ev  -  er    bend; 
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Keep    pray  -  ing      on,         O    Chris- tian  heart,  And  the    bless  -  ing      will      de  -  scendl 

Pray      on      and,  from       the  throne    on     high,     O     the    bless  -  ing      will      de  -  scendl 

O        let      thy  pray'rs  with    faith    be  fraught,  And  the    bless  -  ing      will      de  -  scendl 
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Keep  pray  -  ing     on,      with    old  -  time  pow'r,  And   the    bless  -  ing      will     de  -  scendl 
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1.  When  the  tnim-  pet    of    the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be      bo  more,  And    the 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead    in  Christ  shall  rise    And    the 
8.      Let     ns     la  -  bor    for    the  Mas  -  ter,  from  the  dawn  till    set  •  ting  son;     Let     us 
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morning  breaks  e  -  ter-  nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather  o  -  rer 
glo  ■  rj  of  his  res  -  ur- rec-tion  share;  When  his  chos- en  ones  shall  gather  to  their 
talk     of    all    hia  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then,  when  all  of  life     is     o  -  y«r  and  oar 
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on  the  oth  -  er  shore.  And  the  roll  is  called  up  jon  -  der,  FU  be  there, 
home  be-  jond  the  skies,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  jon  -  der,  I'll  be  there, 
work    on  earth     is    done.  And    the     roll      is  called    up  jon  -  der,  we'll    be    there. 
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When  the       roll u  called    ap      yon  -         -  der.    When    the 
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roll is  called    np    jon       -       -      der.  When    the     roll is 

When   the  roll        is    called      np     yon  -  der,  I'll      be  there.  When   the  roll         is 
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1.  The  cares 

2.  Tho'  sor- 

3.  Lord  give 

4.  Just  now, 


and  toils  of      life    may  come    And    bur  -  dens    on      me 

rows  come  and    tem-pests    beat    And     all         a  -  round   is 

me    but  a      sim  -  pie      trust,     A     faith      on    thee      to 

O    Lord,  while  wait  -ing     here    Thy  prom  -   is  -    es      ful 
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Lord  lift     me      to 

Yet,  then    de  -  spite 

No  mat  -  ter    what 

Give  us      the    Pen 
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the  world's  dis  -  may 
this    life    may  bring 
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Where  naught  can  harm    my      souL 

I      have         a  peace    with  -  in. 

To    live          a  -  bove       it        all. 

To      do          thy  ho    -    ly      will. 
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1.  From   the  throne  flows  a      won-drous  stream,  On      its    wa  -  tei-s    the   love  lights  gleam; 

2.  Clear     as    crys  -  tal     the      wa  -  ter  flows,     Bear  -  ing  bless-ings    for    hu  -  man  woes, 

3.  Bless  -  ed     riv  -  erl  Flow    on!    flow    on!      Bear   your  mes- sage  from  God    the  Son, 
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God,    the    Fa  -  ther,    his      mer  -  cy  shows,  By      the  riv  -  er  which     ev  -  er    flows. 

Balm     for  heart-aches  and     peace  for  strife.  Health  for  all  from  the     tree  of      life. 

Un   -   to     all     of     your    wa  -  ters  give,  Till      all  na-tions  shall  drink  and    live. 
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Chorus. 


Flow!    Flow!      Eiv  -  er      of      E  -  den      fair       and  bright;  On!         On! 

Flow,  ever  flow  blessed  fiiir,(>  bo  fair  and  bo  bright,  so    bright;     On  ev-er    on  -  ward 
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s    a     mes  -  sage  from     the  throne  of      light;  God 
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bear-  ing    a     mes  -  sage  from     the  throne  of      light; 
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God    is       love ! This  is  the  message  the  riv-  er  bears  From  the  throne  a  -  bove. 

God  is  love  I  From  the  throne  a-boT«. 
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1.  I     have  found  the     Saviour      precious,     he      is  all    in     all     to     me,  From    all 

2.  Earthly  friends  may  soon    for  -  get    me,      earthly  treasures  will  grow  dim,  But     the 

3.  Earth  re- cedes  and  heav'n  draws  near- er;  deep  -  er,  rich- er  seems  his  grace,    As      he 
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i  -  dols   he   has  won  my  heart    a  -  way;    I'm    re  -  joicing     in    the  pow  -  er  that  from 
friendship  of    my    Saviour     is     for    aye;     Ev-'ry  need  for    ev-'ry    moment     I     am 
dai  -  ly  walks  be-  side    me    in     the   way;   Tho'    a    vail  may  hide  the    glo  -  ry     of    my 
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me  free.  And  I  know  I  love  him  bet  -  ter  ev  -  'ry 
in  him  And  I  know  I  love  him  bet -ter  ev  -  'ry 
ed     face    Still      I       know     I    love    him    bet  -  ter      ev  -  '  ry 


day. 
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me    free,    And     I 


'^        W        \^        V        ^       ]^ 
know     I    love   him    bet  -  ter 


ev  -  'ry      day. 


1^ 


-*i 


:^ 


I    know     I     love  him    bet  -  ter      ey  -  'ry    day,  I    know     I 

ev'ry  day. 
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1.  I      was  wrecked  on  a       rock  -    y        and  des  -  o    -    late    shore, 

2.  The            bil  -  lows  were    dash  -  ing,      the  waves    roll  -  ing      high, 

3.  Wlien         all     was  con  -    fus  -    ion  midst  dark      bil  -  lows'     roll, 

4.  And           now      as  I        wan  -  der        I  sing      as  I         go, 

5.  Your         sins     like  the       bil  -  lows       a  -  round   you     may     rise. 
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slow  -  ly       be  -  neath     the  wild  sea; 

help   from    the     land     could   I  see, 

light  thro'    the  gloom   could  I  see, 

mer  -  cy        is    bound  -  less  and  free, 

dang  -  ers    your    frail    bark  pur  -    sue. 
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When      all       of  my    struggles  and 

When     hope   had  all    van-ished  and 

By           trust  -  ing  him     ful  -  ly  he 

And          tell     the  glad    sto  -  ry,  tliat 

There's    one    who  will  heed  you  and 
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ef  -  forts  were  o'er, Christ  threw  out  the  life-  line  to  me. 

dan-ger   was  nigh, Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

res- cued  my    soul^Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

oth  -  ers  may  know,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-  line  to  me. 

hearyourfaintcries,He'll  throw  out  the  life-line  to  you. 
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1.  Love  keeps  me     ting  -  ing,     a  -  long    the  roagh  road,  Prais  -  es      to  Je  -  bus,    my 

2.  Love  keeps  me     hap  -  py    from  morn  -  ing    till    night,  Love    changes  darkness      to 
8.  Love  keeps  me    work  -  vng     all  through  the  long    day,  Hardship     is  pleasure  when 
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Saviour  and  Lord;  My  heart  is  as  free  as  a  bird  on  the  wing,  How 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  light;  The  love  of  my  Sav- iour  re -moves  all  my  fear;  When 
love    fills    the     way;     The    toil  that    he    gives   me   how    glad  -  ly       I        do,      His 
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love    of  my   Lord;  Love  makes  me    happy,     O     glo  - 17     to  God  I    My  heart   is     as 
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free    as      a    bird    on   the  wing.  For  love  keeps  me    singing     the  praise    of    my  King. 
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1.  When  my      tri  -  als  here  are     o  -  Ter  and    I      lay     my     bur  -  den  down,  And    em  - 

2.  I    Bhall    join  the  host  un-numbered,who    a- round  the  throne  of    God  Sing  his 

3.  Isow    by     faith   I      see   my  loved  ones  who  have  passed  the  swell-  ing   tide,  And    are 

4.  O     the      glo  -  ry    of    that  meet-ing,  when  the  hands  shall  clasp   a  -  gain.  And  from 
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bark  up  -  on    the    wa-ters    of  death's  sea;    I  shall  see  be-yond   its    bil  -  lows  souls  of 
prais-  es    thro'   a    glad    e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty;      I  shall  wear  a    robe  of    glo  -  ry    and  shall 
prais-ing  him,  the  Lamb  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry;  They  are  hap  -  py    in     his  pres- ence,  and   are 
earth  and  all    its    sor-rows  we    are    free!  We  shall  dwell  with  Christ  forev  -  er     in    that 
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ransomed  saints  on  high,  Waving  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
sing  a  song  of  praise,  Waving  palms  -'  — "-     *~ 
looking,  now,  for  me,    Waving  palms 
hap-  py,  gold-en  land,   Waving  palms 
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meet-ing  and  •»  greeting.  When  my  lov'  d  ones  I  shall  see. 
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1.  When    I   stand,  with   my  Lord,     In     the  land     of      the  blest,  Where  no  shad  - 

2.  Oft      I     try        to      conceive  What  the    glo  -  ry     can    be     That    a-  waits 

3.  When  be  -  fore     him     at    last,     Pur  -   i  -  fied,       I   shall  stand.  Thro'  the  blood 
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glo  -  ry    can  hide;  When  I     see      for      myself  What  shay  there  be    revealed.  Then,  I 

o  -  ver  the   tide;     But  I'll  wait    for     the  day     He    re- veals      it       to    me.    And     I 

Lamb  cru  -  ci  -  fied,    And  his  own  bless  -  ed  voice  Bids  me    en  -  ter    his  joy,      O      I 
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hold     All   the    won  -  ders    un-  told,       I      know    I'll    be    sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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1.  There's  a  sweet  and    pre-cious  sto  -  ry,    That    ia     all    in     all     to    me,  'Tis  the 

2.  I      can    see    her     in     the     twi-light,     In  those  days  from  care  so    free,  As    she 

3.  Long,  long  years  have  gone  since  moth-er     With  her  hand  up  -  on    my  head.  Told  me 

4.  "There's  a  Friend  who  loves  you   tru  -  Iv,    Who  was  once    a      lit  -  tie  child,  And   he 
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sto  -  ry    of  the  Saviour's  love  so  true; 

told  the  precious  sto  -  ry  o'er  and  o'er; 

of  this  Friend  unfailing,  lov-  ing,  dear; 

came  from  heav'n  to  earth  long,  long  a-  go; 


For  I  heard  it  whispered  oft-  en  As  I 
And  I  long  for  such  a  moment.  Just  to 
But  in  all  my  life's  long  journey,  By  her 
He  was  ten-der,  patient,  lov-ing;  Ue  was 
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knelt  at  mother's  knee, 
rest    be  -  side  her  knee, 

coun-sels  safe-ly    led, 
ho  -  ly,  meek  and  mild, 


And  she  said  "this  lov- ing  Sav-iourdied  for  you." 
Whe  nmy  heart  with  cares  is  bleeding,  bruised  and  sore. 
I  have  found  this  pre-cious  Sav-iour  ev  -  er    near. 
And    I  pray  this  Friend  so  faith-ful  you  may  know." 
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1.  The  word  of    the  Lord  can  nev   -    er    fail, 

2.  When  sin  like    a  storm  my  i)ath  -  way  dims, 

3.  Tho' doubt  may  as  -  sail    and  faith     grow  dim 

4.  And  when  I      am  called  to  pass        a  -  way, 
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This  won-der-ful  truth     I  see, 

A     light  thro' the  clouds  I  see; 

And  troubled  my  soul    may  be, 

And  fear-ful     it    seems  to  me, 
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The  blood  o'er    the  door  saved  Is    -  ra  -  el 
The  blood  on       the  cross    for    sin        a  -  tones 
I'll    lift    up        a  pray'r  and  shout     a  -  loud 

I'll  shout  as         I  pass       the  val  -  ley  thro' 
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The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 

The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 

The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 

The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 
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I'll    sing    it,      yes,     and      I'll  shout 


The      blood, the      blood,. 

pre-cious  blood,the        say-  ing  blood, 
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1.  As      of    old,  when  the  hosts    of       Is  -   ra   -    el     Were  compelled  in     the  wil  -  der- 

2.  To     and  fro,     as       a    ship  with  -  out       a      sail.  Not      a     com  -  pass    to  guide  them 

3.  All    the  days     of    their  wand' rings  they  were    fed;  To      the  land     of     the    promise 
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ness  to  dwell,  Trusting  they  in  their  God  to  lead  the  way  To  the  light   of     perfect    day. 
thro' the  vale,  But  the  sign  of  their  God  was    ev  -  er  near,  Thus  their  fainting  hearts  to  cheer, 
they  were  led;  By  the  hand  of  the  Lord,  in  guidance  sure,  They  were  bro'  t  to  Canaan' s  shore. 
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So    the  sign    of    the  fire     by     night,        And  the  sign     of   the  cloud    by     day, 
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Ab  they  journey     on    their  way, 
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Shall    a  guide  and    a  lead  -  er        be, 


Till  the  wil  -  der  -  n«B     b«      past, 
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1.  You  ask  me  why  the  name  of  Christ     Is    er    -  er  dear    to 

2.  You  ask  me  why  I    lore  him  so,      And  of    -  fer  him    my 

3.  You  ask  me  why  I    long     to  serve     My  Mas  -  ter  and     my 

4.  You  ask  me  why  I    know  my  name      On  high  is  writ  -  ten 
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Why  I  de  -  sire 

Why  I  be  -  lieve 

Why  I  de  -  sire 

Why  I  ex  -  pect 


with  him    at      last,      To    spend  e  - 

my  Lord,  and        I      Will    nev  -  er, 

to  speak  his    praise,  And      of  his 

inheav'nsome  day      To    wear  a 
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± 


rr  r  ^i[  [  |  tif^ 


er     plea, 

-f- 


H d € f- 


^^TTTE^fl 


^^ 


s 


* 


r^ 


'Twas  on     the    cross      my    Sa  -  viour  died,      A 
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1.  ()- ver  yon- der  stands  the  mansion  Christ  prepared  for    me,    God  ordained  that  I  should 

2.  Pur-er  are    the  joys  up  yon-der  than  the  halls    of  mirth,  Grander  are    the  songs  e- 

3.  Tho'  a   pil  -  grim   I  have  wandered  in  the   val  -  ley  here,     Now  un  -  to     the   blessed 

4.  When  my  work  be-  low   is  end  -  ed     and  my  race      is    run,        I    will  hear  my  Saviour 
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have    it     from   e  -    ter    -    ni   -    ty; 

ter  -  nal    than  the  songs      of    earth; 
home-land     I     am   draw  -  ing    near; 

call  -  ing     at    the     set        of     sun; 
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And   I'll  send      a  pray'r  be-fore    me, 
Sweet-  er     is      the  bread  of  heav  -  en 
Soon    a  -  mid  these  scenes  of  sor  -  row 
Then  I'll  send      a    mes-  sage  up  -  ward. 
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cross     the  foam,   "An- gels,  get  my  man-sion  read- y,  I  am  com 

hon  -    ey  comb,     An-  gels,  get  my  man-sion  read-  y,  I  am  com 

cease      to  roam,     An-  gels,  get  my  man-sion  read-  y,  I  am  com 

vault  -  ed  dome,  "An- gels,  get  my  man-sion  read- y,  I  am  com 
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home." 
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cit  -  y,      nevermore      to  roam,  Angels,  get  my  mansion  ready, 


I  am  com  -  ing  home. 
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1.  There    is         a      land     of    won-  drous  beau  -  ty  Where  the 

2.  No    tears    are    there,  no    blight- ing    sor- row  From  the 

3.  There  ransomed   souls  will   give     me     wel-come  With  a     ' 

4.  I've  loved  ones  there  who  passed    be-  fore  me,They'llre- 
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eru   -   el    hand    of    death; 
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joice    to      see    me    come, 
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The  Word    of     God       to  all    has  said    it,  And    it    sure  -  ly 

No     flow  -  ers    fade,      no  sum- mers  per  -  ish    By  the    win  -  ter's 
And      I      shall      en  -  ter       in     that    cit  -  y,  Nev  -  er,   nev  -  er 

But    best     of       all      I'll  see    my    Saviour, Who  will  bid    me 
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must    be       so. 
chill  -  ing  breath. 

to     go      out. 
'Welcome  Home." 
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And     I'm     go  -  ing    there  some    day.  Some  day,  some 

go-ing  there,  someday,  go-ing  there 
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1.  I     am  hap  -  py     to  -  day,  with 

2.  He   has  borne    in    his     bod  -  y 

3.  By    the    cleansing    of    blood,  by 


a  joy  from  a  -  bove,  God's  glo  • 
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fill  -  ing  my  soul;  By    the  pow'r 
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love,  In  Je  -  sos  I'  m  per-  feet  -  ly 
grace,  At  once  are  made  per-  fecf  -  ly 
hoar,     His  grace  keeps  us     per-  feet  -  ly 
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God    now   is    fill  -  ing  my   soul,  Bedeemed  thro'  the  blood,   I    am    perfect  -  ly  whole. 
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1.  From  glo  -  ry's  height  he  came  down  to   save, 

2.  In     him     is  strength  for  my  deep  -  est  need, 

3.  In     him      is    heal-  ing   for    ev  -  'ry     ill, 

4.  He's  now     pre  -  par-  ing    for     me       a  place. 


So  great  was 

So  great  is 

So  great  is 

So  great  is 
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Up  -  on      the  cross    his  dear    life      he  gave,  So  great  was  his  love  for  me. 

Up  -  on      him    dai  -  ly  my    soul    doth  feed,  So  great   is  his  love  for  me. 

The  joy      he  gives   me      no  tongue  can   tell,  So  great   is  his  love  for  me. 

The    mansion    fair      is  the    gift      of  grace.  So  great  is  his  love  for  me. 
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great    was    his   love       for  me, 
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So    great    was      his    love 
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1.  When   the  trump  of  God  shall  ush  -  er      in      the      aw  -  ful    judgment  day,      I       ex- 

2.  When   the  skies  shall  roll     to  -  geth  -  er,    and    the    stars    all     dis  -  ap-  pear,      I       ex- 

3.  0      how  sweet  will    be     the    mu  -  sic  when,   be-  fore  the  blood- washed  throng,  I     shall 
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pect    to  hear  the  Saviour  call  my  name;  For  I'm  trusting  in    the   promis-es,    his 

pect    to  hear  the  Saviour  call  my  name;  He   will    disappoint    me  nev  -  er,  and  my 

hear  the   blessed  Saviour  call  my  name;  "Come,  ye  blessed,"  this  his  welcome,  "to  the 

call  my  name ; 
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word  my  con  -  slant  stay,  O  I'm  sure  I'll  hear  the  Sav  -  iour  call  my  name, 
soul  shall  know  no  fear,  For  I'm  sure  I'll  hear  the  Sav  -  iour  call  my  name, 
home     prepared     for    you;"   I'll      be     glad      to    hear    the  Sav  -  iour  call     my     name. 
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1.  We  shall   be  like  him,  when  he  shall  come  in     glo  -  ry:    Like  him     for-  ev  -   er,  thro' 

2.  We  shall   be  like  him,  how-  ev  -  er  rough  our    journey,  Light  from  this  promise  shall 

3.  We  shall   be  like  him,  the   vail  will  soon   be    lift  -  ed,  Then   we  shall  praise  him  for 
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rich-es     of    his  grace;       O    what    as  -  sur  -  ance    to       all  God's  children  giv 

bright- en     ev-'ry   place;  "Like   our    Redeem  -  er,"  our  hearts  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  - 

all    his  love  and  grace;     No    more  the  earth  -  ly,    but     glo  -  ry  grand,  e  -  ter  ■ 
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we  shall  see    him     as      he  is. 
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1.  There's  a  moth-er  on  her  knees  in  prayer,        Too-  hare  oft  -  en  seen  her  kneeling  there; 

2.  She    remembers  yea  in  youth's  glad  hoar,       Ere  you  felt  the  hold  of  ein'g  sad  pow'r, 

3.  Shall  her  pray'r  for  you  unanswered  be,         Can  yon,  then,  withstand  her  earnest  plea? 
4    Tom  and  seek  your  mother's  Gk>d  just  now, ^In    his  preaeoce  come  and  humbly  bow; 
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She    is    aak-ing  God  to  send  you  home, 
And    to     her  the  boy  is  just    the    same, 
Must  her  form  be  laid   a -way     to      rest. 
That  your  mother's  prayer  may  answered  be. 
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From  the  path  of  sin  in  which  yon  roam. 
Tho'  he  fol-lows  now  the  path  of  shame. 
Ere  you  yield  to  this  her  last  re  -  quest  ? 
And  from  sin's  strong  hand  you  may  be  free. 
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'O     my  Father!  Bend  him  back  to     me, 
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It's    no    matter  what  his  life  may  be,  Or  how  wrong  the  way  he  may  have  trod; 
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Grant  that  he  may  tur»  te-Oay,  And  ne  Ion  -  ger    stay  From   home       and  God." 
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1.  The  mer  -  cy    of     Je  -  sus    is    wondroas  and  free,  The  blood  cor  -  en  it  all; 

2.  No    sin  -  ner  need  per-ish  who  wants  to    be  saved,  The  blood  cot -ers  it  all; 

3.  Do    fol '  lies  of  youth  cast    a  shade  on  your  soul  7  The  blood  cov  -  ers  it  all ; 

4.  All    glo  -  ry    to     Je  -  sus,  my    Saviour  and  King,  The  blood  coy  -  ers  it  all; 
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all. 
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all. 
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gotten  when  grace  makes  you  whole,  The  blood 
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all. 
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plunge  in  the    fountain  from  Cal  -  vary's  mountain,  The  blood  cov  -en     it 

•    1~t".V-V'irV'S'»'.>'-^ 


alL 


^fc=t 


4i      >       ^=^ 


I 


i>  U     i^   U    b    L^-r 


:^^t 


tr-p— tr 


Oopyrlght,  MCMVI,  by  HaU-Mack  Qm. 


No.  257.         ©itvtjj  ©ill  IJmi  6rt  t\xt  f  airrt 


A.  W.  S. 


Arthub  "W.  Spoonek,  D.  D. 


i^: 


-A- 


God     is    call  -  ing  load    for    reap -era,    For    his  wait-ing    har- 
When  the   Ho-  ly  Ghost  de-scend-ed,     On    that  Pen  -  te  -  coa 
From  that  np  -  per  room   the    mes-sage  Went  to  glad -den    all 
All     a-  round  us   men    are     dy  -  ing,  Drop-ping  deep  -  er      in  ■ 


i 


•        -J-     -In- 
vest field,  There  is 
•  tal  day,    And  those 
the  world.  And   the 
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•work  for     ns      to     do    this    Ter   -   y  hour; 

wait-ing  hearts  the  prom-ise  plead  -  ed  o'er; 

bless -ed   news    to  heav'n  be  -  gan      to  soar; 

far-ther,   far  -  ther,  far  -  ther,   ev  -  'ry  hour; 
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So  we'll  -vrak -en  all  the  eleep-ers 
Like  a  rush  -  ing  wind  from  heaven. 
That  the  world  was  fiud-ing  Je  -  sua, 
And  we    long    to  tell  the    etc  -  ry, 
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To  his  summons  we  will  yield, But  we'll  wait  till  we  receiye 
Came  the  fire  from  off  the  throne;  It  was  there  those  brave  d  is- ci- 
And  the  lost  were  com- ing  home,  For  the  mes-sen-gers    were  pan 

Of    the  Christ  who  waits  to  save,    But  we  can -not  till     we    get 
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the  prom-  ised  power. 
pies  got  the  power, 
•o- plied  with  power, 
the   promised   power. 
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We    will     nev-er,     nev-er    yield,  For  we'll    tar  -  ry   till     we    get      the     pow 
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1.  He  took  me    out  of   the  mi  -  ry    clay,  And   set  my  feet  on   the  rock   to     stay; 

2.  No  harm  can  come  when  my  Lord  is    near,  His  "per-fect  love  cast-eth  out    all     fear." 

3.  Since  from  my  sins   I  have  found  re-lease.  My    life    is  fill' d  with  his  bless-ed  peace; 

4.  My    ev  -  'ry  need  still  his  grace  supplies,  His  bounteous  store  fully    sat  -  is  -   fies. 
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Re  -  joic  -  ing,  sent  me  a  -  long  life's  way,  3Iy  Sav  -  iour, Christ 
His  smile,  the  dark  -  est  of  niglits  will  cheer.  My  Sav  -  iour,  Christ 
Each  mo  -  ment  new,  brings  a  sweet  in  -  crease  From  Je  -  sus  Christ 
My  thank  -  ful  heart    in     its    rap- ture  cries:  "My     Sav  -  iour,  Christ 


the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
my  Lord, 
the  Lord." 
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0    (how     I    love,)  how     I        love    him.      He      does      so 
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1.  Tar- ry  with   me,  my  Sa-viour,When  the  morn  breaks  to  view,  When  the  du  -  ties    be 

2.  Tar- ry  with   me,  my  Sa-viour,  And   a-bide    as    the    morn  Press- es  on      in  -  to 

3.  Tar- ry  with   me,  my  Sa-viour,When  the  lightsgrow  more  dim  And      I  grope  in    the 

4.  Tar- ry  with   me,  my  Sa-viour,  When  the  threshold    I     cross  Of    that  heav- en  -  ly 

....  ... 
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fore    me    as      a  bur-den     ap  -  pear;  For  each  du-ty     is    pleasure,  and  each  task  is       a 
noon-day  with  my  la  -  bors  not    done;  Tar-  ry  with  me, when  wea-  ry,  and  the  bur-den  grows 
dark-ness  tho' the  sun  still  shines  bright  ;When  these  eyesclosefor-ev-er  on   the  scenes  I    have 
man- sion,  there  forev  -  er      to     stay  They  may  question  my   ti  -  tie,  but  with  thee  at    my 
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Choeus. 
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joy,  And  burdens  grow  lighter,  if  thou  art  but  near, 
light,  For  when  thou  art  with  me, 
loved  They'll  open,    be-hold-ing 

side    I'll  cry  :"Here's  my  Saviour!  Askmmil    i  may 

■^     * — i — . — .-= — »    "f"   .^ 


r,  if  thou  art  but  near.  ^ 
i,  two  la-  bor    as    one.    I  g^ 
r  thy  face  with  de-light,  j  ^^^^ 
mrlAskhimif   Imay!"-^ 
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with  me,my  Saviour,  Tar-iy 
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with  me  I  pray,     I  need  thee,greatly  need  thee  each  step  of   the  way.    Tar-ry  witii  me    in 
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sunshine  Tar-  ry  with  me    in  shade  For  when  thou  art  near  me  I'll  not    be     a  -  fraid. 
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1.  Do  something  for  somebod-y 

2.  Do  something  for  somebod-  y 

3.  Do  something  for  somebod-  y 

-m.     .#. 


ev-  'ry  day,  To  help  them  a-  long  in   the  heavenly  way; 
ev- 'ry  day,  The  one  by  your  side  may  be  far  from  life's  way; 
ev-'ry  day.  You  may  not  do  much,you  can  speak,  you  can  pray; 
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A  "liv-  ing  e  -  pis-  tie"  are  you  for  God,  A  wit-  ness  for  Je  -  sub  the  glo  -  ri- 
Then  bring  him  to  Je-  bus  this  ver  -  y  hour,  His  love  has  redeem' d  you,  go  tell  of 
What-ev-  er    is  done  for  the  bless-ed  Lord,  Sometime, '  tis  his  promise,  receives  a 


'     I 
fied  Lord, 
his  pow'r. 
re-  ward. 
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Go  scat    -    ter    some 
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Do  some  -  thing    for  some  -   bod  -  y      ev 


m 


#-^ 


d   d 


:«c 


:*-s= 


s 


f^ 


■^»-^ 


— m i 


-#-*- 


m 


bless    -    ing      a  -    long     life's        way; 

M  d   d   '^   d   d 


Give    help 


to      thy    neigh    -    bor,    be 
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watch  -  ful. 


pray;        Do    some  -  thing    for  some  -  bod  -   y      ev 
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1.  A  wan-dering  boy  was  a-  wea-ry,  The     sun       was  sink-ing    low,     When 

2.  He  tho't  of  the  mother  who  lov'd  him,  And  tho't  of  the  stains  with- in,      Then 

3.  "My  soul  is  nolon-ger  a-    wea-ry.  For   I   have  a  song  in  my  heart,    And 
_     ^.  .«.  ^.  «^    ^.    -#--#..  y-^  -#-  I 
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rais-ing  his 
Je  -  sus  is 
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voice  of     a    sing  -  er,   Un-seen,  set  his  heart  a  -  glow;     It    soft-  ened  his  sin-  hardened 

eyes     to    the  Sav  -  lour.  He  prayed  for  release  from  sin;     "I'mcom-ing    to   thee,  dear-est 

my    precious  Sav  -  iour,  Who  nev-er  from  me  will  part;   He'll  walk  with  me  all  thro'  life's 
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spir  -  it  As  noth-  ing  had  done  be  -  fore.  For  oft  -  en  his  moth  -  er  sung  it  To 
moth  -  er,"  With  joy  in  his  heart,  he  cried;  "Your  wander- ing  boy's  re- turn- ing,  And 
jour  -  ney,  My  con-stant  com-pan  -  ion,  friend;  I'll  love  him  and  trust  him,  serve  him.  Till 
I 
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him  when  the  day  was    o'er.    ] 

Je  -  BUS    is    at     my    side."    ■      "0  where  is    my  boy 
life's  fleet-ing  day  shall  end."  ) 
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to  -  night?"  Up  -  on  the  soft  breeze 
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rang;    "My  heart  o'erflows,  for    I   love  him  he  knows,"  The  hid -den  sing- er      sang. 
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1.  Our        fel  -  low  -  ship  ia     bless    -    ed, 

2.  See,      from  his    hands  now   flow   -    ing, 

3.  And      now  we      have  re  -  denap  -   tion 

4.  When    we  as  -   cend  to     glo    -     ry, 


While  walk  -  ing 
And  from  his 
Thro'    Je  -    sua' 


in 

feet 


the 
and 


A  -  round    the   throne    of 


light; 
side, 
pre  -  Clous  blood, 
God, 
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The     blood  of      Je  -    sus  cleans 

The    stream  of      life  is      flow 

Trans  -  gres  -  sions  are  for  -  giv 

We'll    sing  of    him  who   loved 


;^ 


ii| 


eth, 

ing, 
en, 
us, 


And    sets       our 

From  wounds  both 

Ac  -  cord  -    ing 

And  washed      us 


hearts  a  -  right, 

deep  and    wide. 

to  his     word. 

in  his    blood. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,      it    cleans 


-    eth, 


O         glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  Now  the 


^d?:k— r — r- 


cleans-eth,    yea,      it   cleans  -  eth, 
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blood    of 
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BUS  cleans-eth     me,     yes,       me  I     Yes,  it    cleans 

e  -  ven  me  I  cleanseth, 

r.      M  ..... 


■      -      eth,  O 

yes,   it  cleans-eth. 
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glo  -  ry,    hal 

-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  For    the 
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blood  that  cleans-eth 
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me.     (e  -    ven  me.) 
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1.  Be  not  dismayed  whate'er  betide,    God  will  take  care  of  you; 

2.  Thro'  days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3.  All  you  may  need  he  will    provide,   God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No  matter  what  may  be    the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 


f 


Beneath  his  wings  of 
When  dangers  fierce  your 
Nothing  you    ask  will 
Lean,  weary    one,  up- 

1-^0 


5^fi=f 


Zfi^*^ 
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CHORua 
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'  1/    .  I  ^ 

love     a-  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

path    as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

be     de-  nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

on  his  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


God  will  take  care  of  yoa,  Thrtf  ev*r7  day, 
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Cer  all    the  way,    He    will  take    care  of  you,  God  will  take   care  of     you. 

take      care  of  yon. 
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1.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp:  "Keep  the  fires   brightly  burning 

2.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp    for    the    vic-t'ry     is    coming 

3.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp      o  -  ver    sin-ners    re]- turning 

4.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp,  'tis      a    glad  "Hal- le  -  lu- jahl 


All  the  night  long," 

O'er  Satan's  pow'r. 

Home  to    the    fold. 

Praise  ye    the  Lord!" 
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From  paths  of  wrong. 

This     ver  -  y    hour. 

To      joy    un-  told. 

'Tis  God's  own  word. 


That    the  lost 

Thro'  the  word 

From   the     by  - 

All   who  trust 

X- 


— •"="* — * — '^' 

may  re  -  turn      to  the  fold      of  the  shepherd 

of  the  Lord     we  the    bat  -  tie  are   gaining 

way  of    sin     with  its    bur  -  den  of     sorrow 

in  his  name  shall  re-  ceive    his  sal  -  va-  tion. 
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There's    a     shout      in      the  camp,    Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus    is     so  sweet,  I    love  its  mu  -  sic    to    repeat;   It  makes  my  joys  full 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part;  Who  bids  all  anxious 

3.  That  name  I  fond  -  ly  love   to  hear,  It    nev-  er  fails   my  heart  to  cheer,  Its  music  dries  the 

4.  No  word  of  man   can    ev-er  tell  How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well;  O    let   its  prais- es 
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Chorus, 
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and  complete,  The  precious  name  of       Je  -  sus. 

The    precious  name 
fears  de  -  part — I    love  the  name  of        Je  -  sus. 

I      love  the  name 
falling  tears;  Ex  -  alt   the  name  of       Je  -  sus. 

Ex  -  alt   the  name 

ev  -  er  swell,  O  praise  the  name  of       Je  -  sus. 

O  praise  the  name 
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"Je  -  sus,"  O  how  sweet  the  namel 
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sus,"  ev'ry  day  the  same;  "Jesus,"  let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise 

Its    worthy  _ 
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for 

Its    worthy  praise 
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1      I      once    was  burdened  with  my    sin,  But  now  in  Clirist  I'm  trust  -  ing; 

2.  The  cares     of  earth  have  made  me  sad,  But  now  in  Christ  I'm  trust-  ing; 

3.  Once  fear      of  death  filled  me  with  gloom,  But  now  in  Christ  I'm  trust  -  ing; 

4.  I      wea  -  ty  walked  a- Long  life's  way,  But  now  in  Christ  I'm  trust  -  ing; 
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I       feel     his  joy  and  peace  with-  in,  Since  in  his    love  I'm  trust  -  ing. 

His     pres-  ence  with  me  makes  me  glad,  Since  in  his  peace  I'm  trust  -  ing. 

There     is       no  shad-ow    in    the   tomb,  Since  in  his  pow'r  I'm  trust  -  ing. 

I      gain  fresh  cour-age    ev  -  'ry    day.  Since  in  his  grace  I'm  trust  -  ing. 
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Chorus. 
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Trust-mg    m   Je- sus  ev-'ry    day,  Trusting     in  Je-sus  all  the  way; 

ev-'ry  day,  all  the  way; 
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Trust-ing    in    him,  my  Sav-  iour  and  friend.  Trusting  in    Je  -  sus   un  -  to     life's  end. 
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saw  a      way  -  worn  trav  -  'ler, 

back       was      la  -    den  heav    •  y, 

sum  -    mer     sun      was  shin       ing, 

he       kept   press  -  ing  on  -  ward, 

^ 


In      tat    -  ter'd  gar  -  ments  clad, 

His  strength  was      al  -  most  gone, 

The  sweat  was     on        his    brow, 

For      he  was    wen  -  ding  home; 
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strag     gling  np  the  mount- ain 

shout      ed  as  he    jour-  ney'd, 

gar  —ments  worn  and    dust  -   y 

shout      ing  as  he    jour-  ney'd, 


It  seemed  that  he  was  sad;  \ 
De  -  liv  -  er  -  ance  will  come,  f 
His  steps  seemed  ver  -  y  slow:  \ 
De  •   liv   •  er  -  ance     will  oomefj 
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Tlien  palms  of    vie  -  to  -  ry,  crowns  of    glo  -  ry,Palms   of    vio  -  to-  ry 


r 

I  shall  wear. 


8  I  saw  him  in  the  evening:, 

The  sun  was  bending  low, 
He'd  overtopped  the  niountaia 

And  reached  the  vale  below: 
He  saw  the  golden  city, — 

His  everlasting  home, — 
And  shouted  loud,  Hosanaft 

Deliverance  will  come! 
4  While  gazing  on  that  city, 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 
A  band  of  holy  angels 

Came  from  the  throne  of  Qock 


They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam, 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph,— 

Deliverance  has  come! 
S  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore. 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  ua 

To  suffer  never  more: 
Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 

On  the  race  which  he  had  mn, 
He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  bAB  cornel 
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W.  J.  K. 
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WM.  J.  ElBKFATBICK. 
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1.  Je-su3,my    Saviour,i3    allthiugsto    me,     Oh,  what  a    won-der-ful  Saviour    is     he: 

2.  Je-sus  in    sickness, And  Je-sus   in  health,  Je-sus  in   pov-er-ty,  Comfort  or  wealth, 

3.  He   is   my    Re-fuge,my  Rock,andmyTower,He  is  my  Fortress,  my  Strength  and  my  Pow'r; 

4.  He   is   my  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,  He    is   my  Bread  of  life,  Fountain  and  Spring; 

5.  Je-sus  in     sor-row, in    joy,  or      in  pain,    Je - sus  my  Treasure  in  loss    or    in    gain; 
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Guiding, pro-tect-ing,  o'er  life's  rolling  sea, 
Sunshine  or  tempest,  what-ev  -  er  it  be, 
Life  ev  -  er-last-ing,  myDay'smauis  he, 
Bright  Sun  of  Righteousness,  Day -star  is  he, 
CtonstantCompanion, where'er    I   may  be, 


Might  -  y    De-liv-'rer —    Je-sus  for 

He       is  my  safe  -  ty : —   Je  -  sus  for 

Bless  -  ed  Re-deem- er —     Je-sus  for 

Horn    of  Sal  -  va  -  tion —  Je  -  sus  for 

Liv  -  ing  or    dy  -  ing —  Je  -  sus  for 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 
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Choeus. 
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Je  -  sus  for    me,      Je  -  sus  for    me.       All    the  time,  ev-'ry-where,Je  -  sus  for    me. 
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®Ij«  ^9xmtx  §^$. 


Mary  Hiibbeet  JruNFoitn. 
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fff 
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1.  When  blind-ed      are     the    eyes     of     faith  To    God's  mys  -  ter  -  ious 

2.  Dry  -  shod  God's  peo  -  pie  crossed  the     sea  He      fed    them   in      the 

3.  Wlien  all     the  fields  were  brown  and    bare  And  hearts   of      men    in 

4.  The    sons    of    right-  eons  -  ness    he     blest  And  raised  them    tip     on 

5.  Our    Grod     is       ev  -  er  -  more  the    same  The  same    in      love    and     pow'r, 

tt*-      ^ I  /^  #-      #-      -#-      -^      y^ 


■ways, 
world, 
pain, 
high. 
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,  .0.       Tp  KT" '   cJ. 

There's  light    11       we     but    backwards       look  To  be-hold      the    form  -   er      days. 

His        en  -    e  -  mies    in      ter   -    ror       fled,  Inthedis  -    tanfc    days       of       old. 

The     win  -  dows  of       the    skies     God    oped,  And    sent        re  -  fresh  -  ing    rain. 

And  when  they  thought  themselves    for  -  got,  They  found    God's  pres  -  ence  nigh. 

And   what    he    did       in      times     of       old  He  will  do      this      ver  •    y      hour. 
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Chorus. 
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Ee-mem  -  ber    the  form  -  er    days  saith  God     Ee  -    mem-  ber    the  form-  er 
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'For    I 


am    God,     I 


am  trae    to  my  word,"  Ke-mem  -  ber  the  form  -  er     days. 

.  former  days. 
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.  lormer  aavs. 
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J.  G.  Waltow. 


\^tmm0ii^^00i^ 


t.     Faith  of  our  fa  -  therst   llv  - 


geon,fire  and  sword:    O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 


■  Ing  still        In  spite  ofdungeon,fire  and  sword:    O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 
%,    Our  fathets.chained  in  prisons  dark, Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free;  How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 
3.     Faith  of  our  fa  -  therst  we    wiUlove     Bothfriendandfoeinallourstrife:  Andpreachthee,too,asloveluiows  how. 


k-r'^i^irFFrnfffri^'^i^np 


JaitH  of  #ujr  guiUm.—€imtMd. 


IT   ^iW Icp^gH y^^yP W^m4MU-^^^ 


When-e'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word!  Faith  of  our  fa- thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  tvueto  thee  till  death! 
Ifthey,  like  them  ,could  die  for  thee!  Faith  of  our  fa- thers!  ho  -  ly  failh!  Wewillbe  true  to  thee  till  deathi 
By    kindly  words  and   virtuous    life:     Faith  of  our  fa- thers!  ho  -  ly     faith!   Wewillbe     true  to     thee     till  deathi 


No.  271. 

ChAS.  J.  BUTLEB, 


^  ^\t\\\xt  gvight 


C.  Haeold  Lowdew. 
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1.  A       pic  -  tnre  bright    in  tints    of    gold  Oft'  in      my    -vis  -    ion    I  be  -bold ; 

2.  Faith  holds  be  -  fore      my  van- ished  sight  My  home  in     yon  -  der  land  of  light; 

3.  The   vis  -  ion    of       those  man-  sious  fair  Helps  lighten    all        my  grief  and  care  ; 

4.  When  clos  -  es  here       the  book  of     life  And    I      shaUleave  earth's  din  and  strife, 
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stand, 
me. 
tell, 
light. 


That  pic  -  tnre  is  my  dear  home-land  With  man-sions  bright  that  e'er  shall 

Dear  ones  methinks  I  there    can  see    Whose  mem-'ry    pre  -  cious  is         to 

Yes,  makes  my  heart  with  rap  -  tore  swell  Yes,  gives  me    joy        notongnecan 

With  faith  and  hope  all  lost     in    sight      I    dwell  at  home    with  saints  in 


I 


^ 


fc=f 
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Choeus.       is      I  k, 
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O  bome,sweet  home,  In   yon  blest  clime  Safe  from  the  cmmb  -  liog  hand  o{ 

at  A 


time) 
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The  home  a    gift     from  God  so     free     Yes,  mine  tm  -  worth-y    tho'      I 


he. 
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Ida.  L.  Eeed, 

Duett.  Slowly. 


QUAKTETTE. 


C.  Austin  Milks, 


1.  Come     to  the    Fa-  ther,  O    wan-der  -  er,  come,     Somebody's  pray-ing    for 

2.  God's  voice  is    call-  ing,    O     do    not   de  -  lay        Somebody's  pray-ing    for 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it   but  yield  from  your  heart,    Somebody's  pray-ing    for 


you, 
you, 


.H=^ 
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QUAETETTE. 


fad  J:l.,^  J  t^ 


l^  VJ  i  ^i-^ 


Turn  from  the    sin-paths  no  long-  er    to  roam     Somebody's  praying    for     you. 

Bow    at  the  mer-cy-seat,  bend  while  you  may     Somebody's  praying    for     yoc 

God  waits  his  par- don,  his  peace  to    im- part     Somebody's  praying    for     you 

is  pray-ing  for  yon. 


^=U 


^^^hh^irijr^ 
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Duett, 
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QUAETETTE, 
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-^r-Vf. 


f^ 


Some-bod-  y  loves  you  where-ever  you  stray.  Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  aft  -  er  day; 
Some-bod-y'swres'ling  in  pray'r  for  your  soul,  Long-ing  to  see  you  made  per-fect-ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  con-fess-ing  your  sin  Tho' they  are  ma-ny  and  dark  tho' they've  been; 

-i^#  #  f  f  ■1^  t  -g-  -g-:  ,f  f  .   .  r  T.f-  -^  ^  ^- 
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ft^ 
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Duett. 


QUAETETTE, 
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Pray'r-ful  -  ly    fol-lows  you  all    the  dark  way,  Somebody's  praying     for  you,     for   you. 
Down  where  the  bil-  lows  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry    roll.    Somebody's  praying     for  you,     for   you. 
O  -  pen  your  heart  let  love's  cleansing  tide  in,    Somebody's  praying     for  you,     for    you. 
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^ 


f  My  hope  is  built  on  nothinglessThanJesus'bloodand  righteousness;  Iq^™^-.  theaol-id 
\  I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on  Je-sus'name.  J        ^onsi.,i  eso  -  a 


si^ 


u  1 1  ^^^ 
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nrr'n^  I  r  r*^ 


W\xt  $m^ 


e." 


C^uviuM. 


!!z=^ 


-- fv- 


=r 


»ck,  I  stand; All  othr  er  ground  is    sink-ing  sand,  All  oth  -  er  ground  is  siuk-ing  sand. 


arr fifi^  H=i 
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-b     I       I 


^^r 
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2  When  darkness  reils  his  lovely  faco 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

3  His  oath,  his  convenant,  his  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 

No.  274.  (S0  Wxth  tht  WmAtxfwl  ^Uv^. 


"When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
4  When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  his  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne! 


Ida  L.  Used. 


, 0 0 ^ 


Maby  Hubbeet  Munfobd. 
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1.  Go    with  the   won  -  der  -  ful     sto 

2.  Go    with  the     tid  -  ings     of     glad 

3.  Go      for   his    sake    with    re  -  joio 


ry,     News     of    his    mer  -    cy        sweet, 
ness    Man      y     are    they      that      wait, 
ing,      Car  -  ty    the  light       of         love 


eatoitti 
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Down  where  the    lost 

Down     in  the      sin 

In  •  to  earth's  des 


ones  are  stray  -  ing.  Win  them  to  Je  -  sus'  feet. 
•  path's  drear  -  y.  Go  ere  it  be  to  late. 
■  so  -  late     pla    -    ces,    Point  them  to  heav'n       a   •    hove. 
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Choeus 
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Go   with  the  won- der -ful     sto    -     ly,  Tell      it       a -gain    and     a   -   gain, 


#  r  f  r  f  f  ^ 
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"Won -der- ful  news!  won  -  der- ful   news     Je  -  bus  has    died     for     men. 

died  for  men. 
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H.  J.  L.  Herbekt  J.  Lacet, 
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made-with  hands;  \ 
made  with  hands.  / 
made  with  hands ;  1 
made  with  hands.  J 
made  with  hands;  \ 
made  with  hands.  J 


^m 


1/   k^ 

/  In  the  place  of  mansions  fair  I  have  waiting  for  me  there  A  building  not 
\So  I'llsing  a  joy- ful  song,  For  I '11  goerever-y  longToabuildingnot 
f  Thro'thePente-cos-talpow'rl  am  saved  this  ver-y  hour  A  building  not 
\  ForthepreciousbloodappliedMakesmefullysat-is-fied  Abuildingnot 
fWhenmyearthlyworkiso'er  Andlreachthe  othershore  Abuildingnot 
\  I  shall  see  my  Saviour'sfaceWhoredeemedmebyhisgraceA  buildingnot 
»     m       r    r^.m'  m     •-'   •     m ^^^m  :f-  T 
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Not  made  with  hands,notmade  with  hands  A  building    not  made  with  bands,  Hal-  le-ln-  jah! 
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And  I  soon  shall     a-  way     for  -  ev  -  er       to  etay    In  the  building    not  made  with  hands. 
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Je    -     sushas    en- tered  with-in         the   veil     That  hidesthebrighthomeland  from  me; 
Friends  I  loved  dear,  who  have  gone    be -fore    I'll    meet    at  the  beau- ti  -  f  ul      throne; 
Won  -  der-f  ul    vis- ions  shall   I         be-  hold,  When  in  -    to  that  homeland   I 
Ho    -    li-  est    rap-ture  shall  fill  ^  my  soul,    When  Je  -  sus  my    Saviour    I 


go; 

see; 
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And  when  I      at    last     the    veil  have  pass'd,  His    glo  -  ry    my  eyes    shall    see, 
With  heav- en  -  ly  bands   I'll  strike  glad  hands  And  know  e'en  as      I        am      known. 
And   mu  -  sic  more  sweet  my    ear      will  greet,  Than  e'er    I   have  known  be  -  low. 
On  heav'n's  homeland  shore  the  veil     no  more  Shall  hide  his  dear  face    from    me. 

shall  see. 
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veil        be  -    tween; 


On  -    ly     a     reU,      on 
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It    is    not  far     a -■way    to  the  home -land,  There  is  on  -   ly   a     veil     be  -  tween 
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right, 
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tide 
ring, 


1.  Cloud-  less  skies    will  meet    my  sight, 

2.  Miss  -  ing  Mends,  for  whom    I  sigh 

3.  With     my  bur  -  den    laid      a  -  side, 

4.  I         shall  hear    the     an  -  gels  sing, 


All         my  wrongs  will    end       in 

Deep  -    er     as        the    years    go 

I         shall  wake    be  -  yond    the 

And      the    bells     of       heav  -  en 
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I  shall  thriU  with  pure  de  -  iight,  Some 
I  shall  meet  in  yon-  der  sky,  Some 
And  be  ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fied,  Some 
I     shall  stand  be  -  fore  the    King,  Some 


glad  mom  -  ing.  ^ 

^1  J  •  ^'  r  Some    clad  mom 

glad  mom  -  mg.  [    "-^        &  " 

glad  morn  -  ing. 
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Some     fair    dawn -ing, 
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I      shall  reach  the  bless -ed      goal,  Some     glad    mom-ing, 
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Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1.  Life  weara       a     dif  -  ferent    face    to      me,  Since 

2.  He  sought     me    in        his    -wond'rons  love,  So 

3.  The    pass  -  ing  cloud    may     in  -    ter  -  vene.  Since 

4.  A  strong    hand  kind  -  ly      holds  my   own,  Since 


I  found    my  Sav  -  lour; 

I  found   my  Sav  -  iour, 

I  found   my  Sav  -  iour, 

I  found  my  Sav  -  iour, 
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Rich    mer  -  cy     at 
He  brought  sal  -  va  • 

But      he       is  with 
It    leads   me    on  - 


^ 


m?^^Ek^ 


the  cross  I  see,  My 
tion      from  a-bove.      My 

me,  though  un-  seen,  My 
ward    to      the  throne,   O 
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dy  -  ing,  liv   -    ing 

dear,  al-might  -  y 

ev  -  er-  pres  -  ent 

there  I'll  see       my 


Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  lour. 
Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 
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Gold  -  en   sou-beams  'round  me    play, 
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Je  •  BUS  turns  my    night    to 


day, 
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Heav  -  en  seems      not      far 


way, 


Since      J  found 
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my    Sav  -   iour. 

T  ■  f- 3?L 


r=rf 


s 


No.  279. 

Ray  Palmeb. 
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LoWELIi  Masos, 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-  ry,     Sav  -  iour  di-  vine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My   zeal  in-spire!      As  Thou  hast 

3.  Whilelife'sdarkmazeItread,And griefsaroundmespread, Be  Thoumy  guide,  Bid  dark-ness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream.When  death's  cold,sullen  stream  Shall  o'erme  roll,  Blest  Sav-iour 


r-Tr'r~rr 


^B  d^'tb  ^oofeis  ilp  U  ®te. — €mt\\HM. 


r 


while 
died 
turn 
then 


I  pray;  Take  all  my  guilt    a- way;  Oh,     let  me  from  this  day  Be  ■whol  -  ly    Thine! 
for  me,    Oh,  may  my  love   to  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changl ess be-A  liv  -  ing      fire! 
to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-  way.  Nor     let  me   ev-  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
in  love.  Fear  and  dis-trust  re-move ;  Oh,  bear  me  safe  a-bove — A  ran-somed  soul. 
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Alfred  Judson. 
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^ 
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VT-rrjT 


1.  In  land  or    store      I    may  be    poor;  My  place  un- 

2.  On  life's  rough  sea  how  frail  my  bark!  But    in     the 

3.  When  shadows  deep     a-round  me    fall,  And  gloom  and 

4.  Soon  will  this  fleet  -  ing  life  be    o'er:  O    then,  up  ■ 


r 


known,  my  name  ob-  scure; 
storm    and  dens-  est    dark 
fear      my  soul    en-  thrall, 
•  on       the   oth  -  er   shore 


^S 


rrrr-r 


p=^4=^v=mmm 
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Of     this       I  have  the    wit  -  ness  sure;  O    bless 

I     have      a  safe  and  trust  -  ed    Ark ;  O    bless 

There    is  an  arm  be-  neath  them  all ;  O    bless 

I'll     be  with  him  for  -  ev  -    er    more,  For  -  ev  - 


the  Lord  I've  Je  -  bus! 

the  Lord  'tis  Je  -  sus! 

the  Lord  'tis  Je  -  sus! 

er    more  with  Je  -  sus. 


fc^b  r  r  r 
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m. 
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Choeus. 
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What  tho'  the  world     its  gifts    de  -  ny,     I've    rich-  es  more    than  gold   can 

*  *•  f=  ^-  ^  f  f  ,f  f  r!  ?- 
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buy- 
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I 
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^j^jr^ 


-r 


-:^ 


The    key     to    treas  -  nres    in      the    sky!       O    bless    the    Lord,    I've     Je    -    sus! 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


^-^ 


m 


:^=q=iqv: 


-■*-•- 
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1.  Tho'      I  know  I  must  go  thro'  the  val-ley  low  And  embark  on  the  waves  of  the  sea, 

2.  Soul  of  mine !  Love  divine  thro'  the  dark  shall  shine  And  the  vale  shall  be  bright  as  the  day; 

3.  Do     not  tear.  Christ  is  near  and  the  way  is  clear  To  the  One  who  the  valley  hath  trod: 

4.  See,my  soul!  There's  the  goal  where  the  billows  roll  And  the  waves  gently  fall  on  the  shore: 


On  the  strand  loving  hands  join' d  by  love's  sweet  bands  Are  outstretch' d  to  welcome  me. 
Dry  thy  tears,  stay  thy  fears  as  the  entrence  nears,  For  thy  Saviour  knows  the  way. 
Joy  di-  vine  shall  be  thine,  so  do  not  re-  pine,  Thou  art  with  the  Son  of  God. 
Free  from  sin,    en  -  ter  in,      a  new  life   be  -  gin,    There  to  stay  for  -  ev  -  er-  more. 


m- 


■^z^^iuM 


:^=^.Tzkz:^=^r:zik 


■«>-=- 


Chorus.  k    I      v  ^   h    N    i 


T  •  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

Yes,  I  know  I  must  go  thro'  the  val-  ley,      I  will  not  fear,  ....  my  Lord  is  near; 

I  will  not  fear,    "  is  near ; 


:c=^-Ec=:t==it: 


>-.-J^ 


L-J- 


And  his  face    I  shall  see  thro'  the  shad-  ows,    And  his  lov-  ing  voice  I'll  hear. 


^^ ^ — IF ^ ^ — r< 
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No.  282 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  With  my  heart  I    believe   on   the  Saviour,  AVith  my  lips     I  shall  sing  of  his  love; 

2.  0       the  joy    of   the  witness  with-  in    me  That  my  sins  are    all  un-  der  the  blood! 

3.  I        be- lieve,  for  the  promise    is  written,  "All  my  sins  shall  be  whiter  than  snow;" 

4.  I        be-  lieve  on  the  Son  for  sal  -  va-  tion,  His    a  -  tenement  for-  ev  -  er  is  mine; 


^1 
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^:iii^ 


Till   I      en  -  ter  my  home  a  -  bove. 
be-  lieve   on  the  Son  of     God. 


All  my  life     I  would  walk  in  his  footsteps 

So   I'll  sing,  lest  my  fears  o-  veivvhelm  me,  "I 

In  the  blood  from  the  cross  they  are  hidden,   They  are  all   underneath  its    flow, 

He  redeemed  me  and  dai-  ly    he  keeps  me      By   his   pow  -  er  and  grace  di-  vine 

Chorus.  ,  I    i  ^i        :         V~^         1 


-0      0 — 0.±.0^m — ^    d — 0—J-. 


-•*- 


:=f 


^^\ 


believe  on  the  Son 


?SSill 


i!S 


^T-^ 


I    believe,  I    believe  on  the  Son  of    God,: 

And  I  know        I  am  saved thro'  his  precious  blood 

on  the  Son  of  God, 


•^-bi^F^- 


-^-m-mm-^- 


-i^->r 
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No.  283. 

A.  W.  S. 


=£^3^:^ 
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Arthur  Willis  Spooner. 


^    >» 


1.  Lord,  we  are  pleading,  pleading  for   pow'r,  Send  it  up -on     us,  send  it  this    hour! 

2.  Lord,  we  are  pleading,  pleading  for  peace,  Sorrows  are  pressing,  cares  never     cease; 

3.  Lord,  to  the  sin  -  ner  far  from  the    fold.    Lost  in  the  darkness,  hungry  and     cold, 

4.  Lord,  for  thy  child  that's  gone  far  a  -  stray.  Charmed  by  the  world,  but  starving  to-day, 


k 
> 


s 


While  we  are  waiting.  Spirit,  for  thee.  Grant  us  thy  blessing,  answer  our  plea. 
Hearts,  heavy-lad-  en,  burdened  with  grief,  Longing  for  comfort,  send  them  re  -  lief. 
Wea-  ry  of  wand'ring,  sick  of  his  sin,  0  -  pen  the  door  and  bid  him  come  in. 
Far  from  his  Father   tempted  to     roam,  Bring  him,  0  Spir-it,  back  to   his    home. 


Chorus. 


0j:^.^_^.-^0—0—0iZ0.jL^0^ 


=^ 


-0-^ — &- 


m 


Answer  us  now.  Lord,  answer  us     now;  Lord,  we  are  waiting,    answer   us     now. 

I       I    "•^  "fi  If?:  "*'•  ^ 
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Weeden. 
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0  III  .1      ,          .1 

-         . 

1         , 

•1 

D^       T 

r 

_| 

1 

s          1 

n 

1               1     •! 

gf  "X 

4    J 

J      J 

I'              1                     1 

-■■-■]            N     J          i 

J            '•! 

\V.  / 

•      • 

* 

0      « 

^ 

^ 

w 

J       S         1     •■ 

t> 

*  • 

0 

iS> 

l.(f' 
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sus 
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sur-  ren  - 

der, 

All 

to    him 

I 

free 

■  ly     give;! 
-  ly  '   live,  j' 

will    ev 

er 

love 

and  trust 

him, 

In 

his   pres 

•  ence 
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o    (All 

to     Je  - 

sus 
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sur-  ren  - 

der, 

Hum 

-bly    at 

his 

feet 

I      bow,  1 
me    now.  J 

"•  1.  World 

-  ly  pleas 
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all 

for-  sak  - 
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Take 

me,  Je  - 

sus, 

take 
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Make 
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Chorus 


I         1/ 

I       sur-  ren 


all, 

I      sur-  ren  -  der    all, 


-•M— in 


•-  -•   -0-  -#-  -•- 
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m 
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AU 


to     thee     my      bless  -   ed      Sav  -  iour, 


sur  -  ren   -   der        all. 


m. 


.U 0- 


:p=-t: 


1 


«= 


:tr: 
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4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself   to  thee; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


U_^ 

5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
O  the   joy  of   full  salvation! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

J 


1.  Send  sal  -  va  -  tion.  Lord,  send  thy    full 

2.  Send  thy     par  -  don.  Lord,  send  thy     gra- 

3.  Send,  O     send    the     fire,   send  the     all 


sal  -  va  -  tion, Lord,  Send   it     now, 

cious  par- don, Lord,  Send   it     now, 

re  -  fin  -  ing     fire.    Send   it     now. 

Send   it  now, 


send      it     now;  Come     in     sav  -    ing 

send      it     now;  Lost    with- out      thy 

send      it     now;  O      comsume     our 

send   it  now; 

-0--0--0-    ^  m  -0-  -0- 


grace,sweep  these  al  -  tars,  fill    this   place, 

grace,  show  thy     rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed      face, 

sin,     sane  -  ti  -   fy      and  make  us    clean, 


0     0     0- 
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Send  sal  -  va  -  tion,  send 
Send  thy  par  -  don,  send 
Send  the     fire,       O    send 


m 


-# — ^ 


f-r   r  I  c^f  T  T I  ^ 


send  sal  -  va  -  tion,  send  it  now. 
send  thy  par  -  don,  send  it  now. 
send  the    fire,        O    send       it      now. 


£: 


I 


:^=z^ 


=t= 


^^^ 


T~r  '  1 — ^~r 

4  Send,  O  send  the  power,  send  the  Pentecostal  power. 
Send  it  now,  send  it  now; 
Blessed  Holy  Ghost,  breathe  upon  this  waiting  host, 
Send  the  power,  O  send  it  now,  send  the  power,  O  send  it  now. 
6  For  he  comes,  he  comes,  lo,  the  blessed  Spirit  comes, 
Fills  me  now,  fills  me  now; 
Fully  saved  I  am,  glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb, 

For  he  comes  and  fills  me  now,  for  he  comes  and  fills  me  now. 

No.  286.  Mht  (KmwUttu  to  fymtl 

"I  will  pray  the  Father  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may 
abide  with  you  forever." — John  14  :  16. 

Kev.  F.  BOTTOME,  D.  D.  Wm.  J.  Kiekpateick. 
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er  man  IS    found,  Wher-ev   -    er  hu-man  hearts 
■  ing  breaks  at  last,     And  hush'd  the  dreadful  wail 

ing  in   his  wings.      To     ev  -   'ry    cap-tive  soul 
this  tongue  of  mine      To   won'dring  mortals    tell 

the  vaulted  sky.     And  all       the  saintsa  -  bove 


1.  O  spread  the  tid-ings  round,where-ev 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is   past,      the  morn 

3.  Lo,  the   great  Kingof  kings, 

4.  O    boundless  love  di-vine! 

5.  Sing,  till  the  ech-oes      fly 


with  heal- 
how  shall 
a -bove 
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D.  8. — Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav'n. 
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sir 
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and  hu  -  man  woesa- bound;  Let  ev  - 
and  fu  -    ry    of  the  blast,      As  o'er 

a  full  de-liv-'rance  brings;  And  thro' 
the match-lessgracedi- vine — That   I, 

to    all      be-low  re  -  ply,      In  strains 


'ry  Christian  tongue  proclaim 
the  golden    hills      the  day 
the  va-cant  cells 
a  child  of      sin, 
of   endless    love, 


i 


^&=£ 


the  song 
should  in 
the  song 


the  joy  ful  sound: 
ad-van-ces  fast! 
of  triumph   rings: 
his  im-age    shine! 
that  ne'er  will  die : 


y — y — y- 
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The  Fath-er's  promise  giv'n: 


--^(^ 


the   tidings  round,  Wher-ev  -    er  man  isfound — 

B.S. 


6  spread 
Choeus 
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The  Com  -  fort-er    has  come!     The  Com 

-^9-        -0-     -"9-       .      -9-  -i 


fort-  er    has  come.  The  Com-fort  -  er  has  come !  The 
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The  Com  -  fort-er     hafs  oomp!       fopynght 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 
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W.  Stillman  Maetiw. 
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1.  Tho' your  sins  are  as  red  as  the  crim  -  son,  As  countless  as  sands  on    the    shore, 

2.  Tho' yoursinsareas  deep  as   the   scar    -  let,  To  judgment  they' vegone  on  be -fore, 

3.  If      you  ev  -  er  ex-  pect  to  reach  heav  •  en  The  Saviour  a  -  lone    is    the    door; 
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In  the  blood  of  the  blessed  Re- deem  er  They  arecleansed  and  rememberedno  more. 
The  blood  of  the  Sav-iour  will  cleanse  you,  And  your  sinshe'Uremem-ber  no  more. 
In  his  life  you  are  safe  now  and  ev    -    er     Andyoursinsare  re-membered  no    more. 


gM»  r  nr  r 


j^j-i 


-f-ff 


rS^ 


^ 


-25t- 


555^^ 


i»— *- 


3^^=^^ 


fe:^ 


Chorus. 
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Your  sins  are   remembered  no    more, 


Your  sins  are  rememberedno    more, 
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remembered  no  more, 


remembered  no  more, 
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To  the  depth  of  the  sea    he  has  cast  them  to    be    Re-membered  against  you  no    more. 
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LOWELI.  MASOH. 


1.  Near-er,  my  God,to  thee,  Near-er  to    thee;        E'en    tho'  it    be  a  cross.  That raiseth    me; 

2.  Tho' like  a  wan-der- er    The   sungonedown,       Dark-ness  be    o  -  verme   My  rest  a    stone; 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear  Steps  un- to     heav'n;     All     thatthousendestme,  In    mer-cy   giv'n; 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  thy  praise,  Out      of  my   sto- nygriefs,Bethel  I'll   raise; 

5.  Or      if,  on  joy- ful  wing.  Cleaving  the   sky,  Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot,  Up-ward  I      fly; 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Near-  er  to 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee.  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee.  Near- er  to 

An  -  gels  to  beckon  me    Nearer,  my  God,to  thee.  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee.  Near-  er  to 

So      by  my  woes  to  be    Nearer,  my  God,to  thee.  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Near-  er  to 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be.  Nearer,  my  God.to  thee.  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Near-  er  to 

'^'  S:[g=»!ig-±i:giga:|:g^7^jJ.-_„,_«_.Lg'_«^,.i-J^ 
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thee! 


-r2— I*: 


iii: 


42- 


-tsz- 


No.  289 


\tmi  %$9xa\\u. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Knapp, 


1.  Blessed  as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je-siia   is  mine!   Oh,  what  a    fore-taste  of   glo  -  ry     di-vine! 

2.  Perfect  sub-mis  -  sion,  perfect  de-  light,  Vis-  ions  of  rap-ture  now  burst  on  my  sight; 

3.  Perfect  sub-mis -sion,  all    is    at    rest,    I        in    my  Sav-iour  am   hap- py  and  blest; 
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Heir  of  sal  - 
An  -  gels  de  - 
Watching  and 
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va  -  tion,  purchas'd  by  God, 
scending,  bring  from  a  -bove, 
wait-ing,  look-ing     a  -bove, 


Born  of  his  spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  his  blood. 
Ech-oes  of  mer  -  cy,  whispers  of  love. 
Fill'd  with  his  goodness,  lost   in    his  love. 


I       1/     ^    > 


OONSEOBATION  AND  THE  HOLY  SPLRIT. 


No.  290. 

Dklia  T.  Whitb. 


Wm.  J.  KrRKPATniCK. 


$ 


lUUi'i--  /JJ^^^fafeJIjN^ 


T*-;: 


1.  God  sent  hismight-y  pow'r    T«  this  poor,8in  -  ful  heart,  To  keep  me    er-  'ry  hour,    And 

2.  Be -fore  the  cross  I     bow,    Up-on     the    al  -   tar  lay       Awill-ing   off-'ring  now,    My 

3.  No  good  that   I    have  done,  His  promise     to    embrace;   Ac-cept-ed    in     the  Son,    He 


n  n  f •  [i^  ^^^P^^^ 


j'jj'j:  it^^'-^m 


t: 


need -ful  grace  im- part;     And  since  His  Spir-it  came      To  take  supreme  eon-trol.      The 
all  from  day    to    day;      My    Sar-iour  paid  the  price.     My  name  he  sweet  -  ly  calls;      Up  • 
saves  me    by  his  grace;     All   gl«  -  ry     be    to    God!     Let   hai  -  le  -  lu  -  jaLs  roll!     His 


-#- -f-  •      -P'     -p-     -f-     -f-  '    -#--#-•-•■ 


^ 


i 


^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


JU- 


1 


^ 


*=*: 


love -en -kin -died  flame     Is    burning    in    my  soul,  "j 'Tis  bum-ing    in     my  soul,    'Tia 
on    the  sao  -  ri  -  fiee      The  fire  fromheav-en  falls.  \  xr      i       o  •       -j.  m 

love    is  shed    a-br*ad.    The  fire    is     in    my  soul.  J  ^^^ "  ^^    Spir  -  itcame.     All 


^rt 


i^ 


■^r 


I 


^ 


burning  in   my  soul;  The  fire  of  heav'nly  love isbumingin     my    soul.  The 

glo-ry  to  hisnamel  The  fire  of  heav'nly  love  is  burning  (Om«< )    in      my     soul. 

burning  in  my  soul,  The  burning  in  my  soul. 


bTf.r?f:fi{ 


r^rt^ 


p—^ 


I 


j4[-^  D  l^  I-  !>- 


Cop^ght,  MCMV,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirlcpatrick.    Used  by  permission. 


No.  291. 

Mrs.  Mast  D.  Jaios. 


(^mmx^im. 


Mrs.  Joa.  P.  Knapp. 


^nfuj  jif^^ 


1         J iH 


-^ 


w 


1.  My  bod  -  y,  soul  and  spir  -  it,     Je  -  sus,    I   give   to 

2.  O       Je  -  3us,might-y    Sav  -  iour,  I     trust  in   thy  great 

3.  O      >et   the  fire,  de-scend  -  ing  Just  now  up  -  on    my 

4.  I'mthine,0  bless-ed     Je  -  sus  ;Wash'd  by  thy  precious 


thee,       A    eon  -  se  -  cra-ted 
name,      I     look  for  thy   sal  - 
soul,     Con-sume  my  hiam-ble 
blood,  Now  seal   me  by     thy 


^ 


f= 


^ 


IVom  "Notes  of  Joy."  Used  by  permissioK. 


ooksbobatiov  aio)  thb  holt  sflrit. 

Chorus. 


^m 


^ 


i 


r      f     '      '  I  ^ 

off  -  'ring  Thine  eT  -  er  -  more  to  be. 

▼a  -  tion,  Thy   prom-  ise  now     I  claim 

off  -  'ring,  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole, 

Spir  -  it,      A       sao  -  ra  -  fice     to  God 


:! 


My   all     is     on    iht    al  -   tar,  I'm 


^ 


r     r  I ' '  '    i 


S 


M 


^ — \ 


i 


s^ 


5 


^ 


wait- ing  for   the      fire;       Wait-ing,  waiting,  wait  -  ing,I'm  wait-ing  for   the       fire. 

-# f^ P      tig     ,P^^P'      ■/     J g— g      ,P    !       f #— r- = ^* 0      ,..^ 


i 


nrnin 


m 


rr^ 


No.  292. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


^^■4_-^_|_!=:z^iiz:jz=d--FJ^^!!^ ^H ^-4=1- 
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W.  Sxn.T.MAN  Mabtin. 


• — « — « — •— I 


1.  Keep  pressing  on,    for-get  the  things  That  have  been  left  be  -  hind,     Be  not    con-tent  with 

2.  Keep  pressing  on,  grow  in  the  grace    Of  Je  -  sus  Christ  the  Lord,    The  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it 

3.  Keep  pressing  on,  the  fight  of  faith  Demands  all  earn-  est  -  ness      All  that    we  owe,  and 


what  is  past,  Some  rich-  er  bless-ings  find  ") 
waits  to  show  Tlie  deep  things  of  his  word.  >  Keep  press-ing  t*  ward  the    heav'nly   goal,  A 
and  all  we  have  God  wants,  and  nothing  less.  J 


tt 


1 1 


T      f     I  g-fn  J    I    i»— #* £ — *— ,— ^ 1 — ^ ft , 


I 


s 


-;^ 


J3- 


rj^-Frj    .Pi  I    J-;  — i-T-i- 


prize  is  there  for  all  Who  will-ing-ly  shall  nm  the  race.    O  - 

for  aU 


be  -  dient  to  God's  cftIL 
1^     -       . 


|i=!iz=titi: 
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tr— h 
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Copyrlght,  MCMVI,  by  HaH-Ma«k  Co. 


INVITATION. 

No.  293, 

W.  J.  K. 

With  great  feeling. 


^MAf  §'m  €l0min0  ^omt 


W.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 


— ?v- 


:^z=^: 


1.  I've  wan  -  dered  far        a    -    way  from  God, 

2.  I've  wast  -    ed     ma  -    ny        pre  -  cious  years, 

3.  I've  tired      of     sin      and      stray  -  ing.   Lord, 

4.  My  soul       is    sick,     my      heart  is      sore, 


Now  I'm  com -ing  home; 

Now  r  m  com  -  ing  home  ] 

Now  I'm  com -ing  home; 

Now  I'm  com -ing  home; 

I      I      r  J 


1^4 


:t= 


1^4; 


-4=2- 


X 


—  V- 


I 


Fine. 


^ 


-Z5t- 


-0-  -0-  •          •^  •  .^.  . 

Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 

Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 

Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 

Lord,  I'  m  com  -  ing  home. 


The    paths      of     sin  too  long  I've  trod, 

I        now      re  -  pent  with  bit     -  ter  tears, 

I'll      trust     thy   love,  be  -  lieve  thy  word, 

My  strength  re  -  new,  my  hope  re  -  store, 


i^t=^ 


1^ 


r 


-^t^ 


D.S.—O 

Chorus. 


pen  wide    thine  arms       of    love,  Lord,    I'm    com -ing    home. 


fes^ 


DS. 


i 


si- 


Tit-r- 


-zd- 


Com  -  ing      home,        com  -  ing      home,        Nev  -    er        more      to 


^^ 


i 


:t 


-C2- 


-!22- 


5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home  ; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
O,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


No.  294. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


OopjTight,  MSCCOXCn,  br  V.  i.  EirkpKtriok. 


§mt  m  I  |im. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbuhy. 
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^  k 
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j^^-a—^- 
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_^ sv_| U_ 
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1 w- 
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^^:X=T^ 
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=S^^- 

-J-. .'  *  d 
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-s\ 5— 

-s>— 

s-^— I 

1.  Just 

■-<& — 

as 

— •— 

— ^% • —  'Tv '^ — 

am,  with  -  out    one  plea. 

LjSZ— M 0- 

1 

But   that      thy 

blood   was  shed 

for    me, 

2.  Just 

as 

am,    and    wait  -  ing  not 

To     rid       my 

soul     of      one 

dark  blot. 

3.  Just 

as 

am,    tho'  toss'd    a  -  bout 

With  many   a 

con  -  flict,  many    a    doubt. 

4.  Just 

as 

am — poor,  wretched,  blind, 

Sight,  rich  -  es 

heal  -  ing    of 

the   mind. 

5.  Just 

as 

am — thou  wilt    re-  ceive, 

Wilt   wel-come 

par  -  don,  cleanse,  re  -  lieve  ; 

6.   Just 

as 

am — thy    love    unknown 

Hath  bro  -  ken 

ev  -  'ry     bar  - 

rier   down  : 

n 

-^ 

~f" 

-#- 

—C— 

"1 — — r" 

^H= 
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— '' f=2 , 

Vi 
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INVITATION. 


guj^t  ^$  I  |im. — ®0iuUidnl 


75l- 


^-«( 


1 

And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
Fightings   with-  in       and  fears  with-  out, 


■tSt- 


-<&- 


5^ 


Yea,   all 
Be  -  cause 
Now,  to 

-m-*-rf^— 


I 
thy 
be 


l£ 


j^ 


need,  in  thee  I  find, 
prom-ise  I  be  -  lieve, 
thine,  yea,  thine    a  -  lone, 

J         -0-     -<s>-  '^~" 


Lamb  of 

Lamb  of 

Lamb  of 

Lamb  of 

Lamb  of 

Lamb  of 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


I  come  I  I 

I  come  I  I 

I  come  I  1 

I  come  !  I 

I  come  I  I 

I  come  I  I 


-#-•-* 


t=x 


i 


-:t_^ 


■^a- 


:Ji=^ 


come  1 
come  1 
come  I 
come  I 
come  ! 
come  1 


•(ffisl/iffi- 
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No.  295. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


^ 


"  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart." — Heb.  lo:  aa. 

-\ 1 ^ ^        I  .  . 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


±h: 


4=:^ 


1.  I     am  thine,  O  Lord,   I  have  heard  thy  voice.  And    it    told  thy  love     to      me; 

2.  Cbn  -  se- crate  me  now    to     thy    ser  -  vice.  Lord,    By   the  pow'r  of  grace   di  -  vine; 

3.  O     the  pure  de-  light  of      a     sin  -  gle   hour   That  be  -  fore  thy  throne  I     spend 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that    I    can  -  not  know   Till     I    cross  the  nar  -  row    sea, 

rs 

'     '      -     -     -  — ^ — ^ —  _  - 


^m 


it^^ 


■^=x 


1=t 


:^=N: 


-W^=^- 


m 


t=t 


-f^- 
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■251—^ 


1 1 m • 

-•-         -•-  • 

But     I    long     to     rise      in     the  arms    of    faith.  And   be  clos  -  er  drawn   to    thee. 

Let   my  soul  look    up    with     a     steadfast  hope.  And  my  will     be      lost     in  thine. 

When   I   kneel    in  pray'r  and  with  thee,    O     God,      I     commune    as  friend  with  friend. 

There  are  heights  of  joy    that     I    may    not  reach  Till     I     rest     in  peace  with  thee. 


m 


±:z=jE 


^r=r 


:^c=^ 


:p=P 


■f2- 
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Kefrain. 


u    u 


I 


•(=2- 


-7^ 


-tS- 


K 


Draw 


— * — g — a — ^ 
nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 


near  -  er,      near  -  er 


^^ 


-i^-^ 


:^==1t 


:N=N: 


V^ 


M 


^^ 


1=:^— ^-^-?. 


ii=^=^ 


T      V^ 
Draw  me     nearer, 

r.  -^.  -^  ^ 


-A^t^ 


:=?=^ 


g 


— '-t^-^ 


nearer,      nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  thy  precious,  bleeding  side, 


1^ 


^     -•     -#- 
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Co|>jTiebt.  MDC0CLX2V.  bj  Biglow  &  Main      Uaed  bj  p«r.  of  W.  H.  Doue. 


INTITATION. 


No.  296. 

Ikvin  H.  Mack. 


§m&t  fift  §tm^. 


Aethtjb  WrLTOjf. 


& 


I      JN:     n      JIJ.I 


^3 


TT 

1.  How    oft  a  -  cross  life's  nar  -  row  path 

2.  O     who       will  make    the  stand    this    day, 

3.  The  plead  -  ings     oft  -   en     you    have  heard, 

4.  The  world       al  -  lures  with  prom  -  ise    vain, 


fc^ 


As      on         we  tread  the     way, 
To    take       the  path     of      right? 
The    Sav  -  viour  calls  you: "come," 
Yet  death       the  end  must     be, 


i 


^ 


r^ 


^ 


''  fi  ji^i 


s 


^ 


^ 


-^-   *  •  *    *   •  '^  f    "  •   ^'         f 

There  comes  to       us     the  still,  small  voice,  "Give    me      your  heart  to      day," 

His    ways  are    patl^  of  love    and  peace,  The    end        is     joy  and    light. 

Ke  -  turn  tho'    far    you  are       a  -  stray.  Your  foot  -  steps  turn  to  "home." 


But    sweet     the     life  our    Sav  -  iour  gives,         It    lasts 


m 


ter  -    nal  -   ly, 


^^ 


fei?r 
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fcfc 


Chorus. 


J  j:  J  ;  i\i 


I 


^ 
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De-  cid©  for    Je  -  sua,      do-  cide  for   Je  -  sua,      No    long  -   er  make    do  -  lay, 


*J 


ss 
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^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


pM 


il\i  J:  Nj^iJ   J   Jlj:   .j  ^1  I  II 


t^ 


De-cide  for    Je  -  sus,       de-  cide  for    Je  -    bos,    Make  this       de  -  ois  -  ion     day. 


fipf^fUif  f  'f^ 
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»^ 
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No.  297. 

J.  H.  S. 


Copyright,  MCMIV,  by  Hall-Mack Ca. 

®ttlg  ®ni]$it  pirn* 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


^..ii    l\^--    '^^  3    :'lH    J    ^^m 


m^ 


1.  Come,  ev    -    ry  soul  by      sin  op-press'd.  There's  mer  -  oy  with  the    Lord, 

2.  For      Je    -    sus  shed  his      pre    -  cious  blood,  Rich  blesa  -  ings       to  be  -  stow; 

3.  Yes     Je    -    sus    is  the  Truth,  the    Way,    That  leads    you        in    -  to      rest; 

4.  Come,  then,    and  join  the      ho    -      ly     band.  And      on        to  glo   -  ry       go, 


mm 


^1 ;  ■  /  >L 
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^m 


INVITATION. 


#nl5j  ^xmt  §fim. — ^^tawcMd. 


^m 


i 


n  i'i  J  J 
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And      he 
Plunge  now 
Be  -  lieve 
To    dwell 

#  •  . 


^-b_Ui 


will    sure 
in  -   to 
in     him 
in     that 

_#  ... 


-   ly  give  you     rest      By    trust  -  ing        in  hia  word. 

the  crim    -  son    flood    That  wash  -  es      white  as  snow, 

with-ont  de  -  lay,     And  you       are        ful    -  ly  blest. 

ce  -  les    -  tial    land,  Where  joys     im  -    mor  -  tal  flow. 


-fif  r 


:£ 
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Chorus. 


m 


^^^^rt^ 


t: 


^ 


7^'    •      ^  *  1^  7 

*On  -    ly  trust  him,  on  -    ly  trust  him.  On  -  ly    trust  him    now: 
He     -will  save  you,  he    will  save  you,  He  will  (0»it^ ) 


sare  you    now. 


uj  if.  1 1 1  \H^^^^ri=m\ 


i'Xr-T-f^ 


*  The  words  "Come  to  Jesus"  may  be  used  for  chorus  instead  of  "Only  Truat  him." 

No.  298.  ®afe^  P^  §tj^  i  §tm. 


Eliza  H.  HamiIiTON. 
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Eer.  J.  H.  Stocktow. 

I       ^    ,       ^.1    _J_\        ^ 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    my    Lord,  to  thee      I     cry,    Un-  less 

2.  Helpless      I      am,   and  full       of  guilt,  But  yet 

3.  I    thirst,    I       long   to  know  thy  love,  Thy  full 

4.  K  thou    hast  work  for    me      to     do,     In-spire 


thou  help  me     I       must    die; 

for    me  thy  blood    was    spilt, 

sal  -  va  -  tion     I     would  prove; 

my  will,  my  heart      re  -   new, 


m^ 
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Fine. 
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nigh  And  take  me  as 

wilt  But   take  me  as 

move  O     take  me  as 

too,  But  take  me  as 


O  bring     thy    free 

And  thou  can'st  make 
But  since       to      thee 

And  work  both 


sal  -  va  - 
me  what 
I      can  • 
and    by 


tion 

thou 

■  not 

me 


am! 
am! 
am! 
am! 


No.  299. 

W.  L.  T. 


Mhm'^  a  €vmt  §^  fiiaminj. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 


=1 N~=p=P'^=: 


-m ^S- 


-iS-r 


:^v=qv 


=4: 


^fTi^r^r 


by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-  ners  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are 
by,  But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are 
by.    When  the  sin-  ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  "Depart;     I   know  you  not!"  Are 

^  ^  -^   ^  I      > 

:itzd==Ci=c==3e=:^:=:^ 


J:r.^^j:-=t: 


you 
you 
you 


:t2=t?=tz=t?=t2=t2= 


*=^=Ne=^: 


Chorus. 


:s=:t 


— I 1 1 1 — , 1_ 1 1 L 


=1= 


ready    for  that  day    to    come  ? 

-St 


I  k    ^    U* 

Are    you  ready?     Are    you  ready?     Are 

-  .     -     »     -         ^  •    ^    -^  -^ 


ready  for  the  judgment  day?  Are  you  ready 
>    >    1^    ^     I      J  ..•-*-* 


ready  ?    Are  you  ready       for  the  judgment 


7^' 

day? 


By  per.  of  Will  L.  Thompson,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio,  and  Thompson  Music  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 


No.  300. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
With  expression. 


#  §m't  ^tajj  guvag. 


-fs— N- 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M, 

^  h    ^  I 


:^ 


■st- 


1.  Come,soul;andfind  thy  rest,    No     Ion -ger  be  distress' d;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  breast, 

2.  Dark    is  the  world  and  cold.  Her  cares  cannot    be  told;  Come  to   thy  Saviour's  fold, 

3.  Come  with  thy  load  of  sin,    Christ  died  thy  soul  to  win;  Now    he   will  take  thee  in, 

4.  Time  here  will  soon  be  past.  Moments    are  fly  -  ing  fast;  Judgment  will  come  at  last, 

5.  Come,  0  we  pray  thee,  come.  Come  and   no  longer  roam;  Come  now  and  start  for  home. 
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Copyright,  MDCCCXCV,  by  Geo.  C.  Hugg.    Used  by  per. 
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Chorus. 


0  don't  stay      a-  way.    Pray'rs  are      as-cend- ing  n( 

^S_    _| ! I  >      > > 
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Both      worlds     are     blend  -  ing  now,       0      don't    stay 
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a  -  way 
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No.  301. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


m\\mtm  mm  ^^  (&mt. 
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Stephen  C.  Foster. 
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--^ 


P^=l 
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of     sin,  why  will    ye 

the    life    of    fleet-  ing 

where  mer  -  cy    now     a  - 

the  voice  that's  gen  -  tly 


wan 
pleas 
waits 

call 

— (2 


der 
ure, 
you, 
ing 


O'er  life's    des  -  ert      plain, 
Leave  the     ways     of        sin; 
Heed   thy  God's   com  -  mands; 
As  a   -    far      you     roam; 


1^"^ 


I r- — L-tc^-i — J 


r 


Fine. 


q=— =^ 


-i — i— ^ 


^ 


— '       — * — 1    <»    ^ 

While  the  voice   of    free    sal  -  va  -  tion 

Turn      to  God   and  seek   his    par  -  don. 

See,      thy  Sav-  iour,  lov  -  ing,   ten  -   der. 

Turn    and  hast  -  en   with    re  -  pent  -  ance, 

.    -*-  -^- 


T» ■^- 


Calls  and  calls    to     you      a  -  gain? 
Now     a     bet  -  ter    life      be  -   gin. 
Waits  for  you  with  outstretched  hands. 
Hast  -  en     to    thy     Fa-  ther's  home. 


B.S. — Come,  while  mer-cy  waits  and  whis  -  pers, ' 
Chorus. 


'^       ^      '^      '^       , 
Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will    may  come. ' ' 


t 


-ir:^- 


I ^- 


D.S. 


-75(- 
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0 


stay 


no 


Ion 
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ger 

— «?- 


Far 


from 


God 


and 


-6'- 


m 
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home; 
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INVITATION 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  If    you  are  tii'ed  of    the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  5'our  heart; 

2.  If    'tis    for  pur  -  i  -    ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je- sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

3.  If  there's  a    tempest  your  voice  can-not  still,  Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  j'our  heart; 

4.  If  friends  once  trusted  have  prov-  en  un-true.  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

5.  If    you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest.  Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 


^i*=ft^^B^^^P^te- 


^\ 


^m 


-J-  -«-  -^  •'    -  -«-   -    -    -  "*~k}*   * 

If  you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be  -  gin.  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill.  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  un  -  to  you.  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart 
If    you  would  en-  ter  the  mansions  of   rest.  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 


Just 
Just 


m-- 


now,  throw  o  -  pen 
now,      I       o  -  pen 


%g 


the  door;  Let    Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to    your    heart, 
the  door;  i^d  Je  -  sus  comes  in  -  to      my     heart. 


1tz=te=zJK=^; 


:t£=t^=t^=4j?: 
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Joseph  Swain. 


Tune — "  MEDrrATiON.' 


=Eg=^ 


i^id: 


1.  0      thou      in  whose  pres  -  ence 

2.  Where  dost  thou,dear  shep-herd, 

3.  He     looks!  and  ten    thousands 

4.  Dear  Shep  -herd,  I 


r 


3 


d=i 


-^- 


--^—w- 


■si-^ 


my 
re- 
of 
will 


soul  takes  de-light,  On   whom  in     af  -  flic-  tion   I 
sort  with  thy  sheep,To    feed  them  in    pastures  of 
an  -  gels  re  -  joice,  And  myr  -  i  -  ads  wait  for  his 
foil  -  low  thy  call;  I     know  the  sweet  sound  of  thy 


call, 
love? 
word; 
voice; 


INVITATION 


#  ®fott  in  ^U^t  ^xtmxct — (R^ntMtt 


Td ^ S- 


n=f 


^ 


1 


si- 


^ 


-i=til 


My  com -fort  by  day  and  my  song  in  the  night,  My  hope,  my  sal- va-  tion,my 
Say,  why  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  should  I  weep,  Or  a  -  lone  in  this  wil  -  der-ness 
He  speaks!  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  fill'd  with  his  voice,  Re  -  ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the 
Re  -  store  and  de-  fend   me,  for  thou    art   my  all.      And  in  thee     I     will    ev  -   er    re- 


all! 
rove? 
Lord, 
joice. 
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Mrs.  R.  M.  HowELLS. 


4!b=~4: 
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^7 5~'*~' — "• — *  ♦   s     gl — 1^ — ' — it^ — 

1.  Will  your  heart  be  crush 'd  with  sor  -  row,  Will  your    bit  -    ter    tears  be     shed, 

2.  In        the    store-house  you  have  plen  -  ty,     Too  much  wealth  to    think  of    God; 

3.  0      what    no  -  ble  chance,  dear  sin  -  ner,   You're  re  -  ceiv  -  ing  here  to  -  night; 


By  your  spurn -ing  of  God's  mer  -  cy,  When  his  Spir  -  it's  from  3'ou  fled? 
You  have  sought  com-pan  -  ions  e  -  vil,  You've  re  -  fused  to  read  his  Word. 
You,  who've  oft  -  en  heard   the     warn  -  ing  And  wlio've  said,   "I    can't    to-night." 


^I^E 


=l=l=: 


^m 


:)B=t==t=i 


IM 


%=;,^- 


^ 


:i 


:^^^ 


^:^. 


^E^^lfc^ 


D" 


0  the  sor  -  row,  0  the  weep  -  ing,  0  that  bit  -  ter,  bit  -  ter  blight. 
What  if  midst  the  joj's  and  treas  -  ures,  When  your  sins  have  gain'd  their  height. 
0        re  -  mem  -  ber,  God    is      watch -ing.    Who  to-night    will  choose  a  -    right? 


D.  /S^.-"Give  me  just 


lit  -    tie      Ion  -  ger.     For    the  world  seems,  0,      so     bright; 


-M—j~,^- 


i 


You've  re-  fused 
God  takes  time 
Be        not    lost, 


his  blest  sal  -  va  -  tion;  You'd  be  saved,  but  not  to  -  night, 
to  send  his  an  -  gel  And  you're  brought  to  judgment  light? 
per-haps    for-  ev  -    er.     Just      by      say  -    ing, '"Not    to-night." 


^^Ijg 


I'll    be    saved  when  I       am     dy  -  ing,      I'll      be    saved,    but    not     to  -  night. 
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J.  W.  V. 

IV       1^       .. 

J.  W.  VanDeVentek. 

1         1 

0  tf  4 
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1 

— i—i 1 • m gi 1 — 

—i — ^— i — ^ 
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r  1 

^         "»- 

1.  Some 

2.  I'll 

3.  Then 

1 1 1 m ^ 1 1 

^  .     -^       •        '      -0-      r 

time     we'll  stand   be  -  fore     the 
then       re  -  ceive    a    bright  and 
we     ehall  meet    to    nev  -  er 

1    r  _r  J"  _r  ^ 

'  1    V    *    ^ 

judgment    bar,  The 
star  -  ry  crown,  As 
part     a  -  gain;  Our 

J       J 

"-  #-  •    s  — 

quick,  the    ris  -  en 
on  -    ly  God    can 
toil    will  then    be 

^  •  1 

dead; 
give; 
o'er; 

pi-4-^- 

-  J '  ;  1  1  *—^ 

-f       ?       f       f 

w  '    p — !• — It- 

-WH 

^^■^    4 — 1 — 

~h-i — J — J — J — i- 

-i — r — ^ — ^ 

-\ — v—\ — u— 

-f--\ 

1 

^—^ 


^—t 


The  Lord     will  then  make  known  the    rec  -  ord  there;  Our  names  will    all 

And  when     I've  been  with  him     ten      thousand    years,  I'll     have    no     less 

We'll  lay      our    bur-  dens  down    at       Je  -  sus*    feet,  And    rest     for  -  ev  ■ 


be 
to 
er 


g:^ 


-4- 


31=4=4=4= 


read, 
live, 
more. 


-(2- 


S 


t=t 


Chorus. 
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75t- 


■m 0 sh 
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\  \^       V  '       '      -9-      -0-       ^  \  U       v 

I'll      be     present  when  the  roU      is    called,  Pure    and    spotless  thro'  the   crimson  flood; 


:?=?= 


:N=(c 


£ 


-ts^ 


i=p: 


:^=|c 


:st== 


^ — :ir 
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will      an  -  swer  when  they     call      my      name;  Saved    thro'    Je  -  sns* 


blood. 
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^ 


/  There's 
I  There's 
f  There 
1   There 


a    wideness    in  God's  mercy       Like  the  wideness     of    the    sea; 

a    kindness    in     his   justice     Which  is  more  than 

is   welcome    for    the  sinner,       And  more  graces      for   the  good; 
is  mer-cy    with  the  Saviour;  There    is    healing 


tX=^—^-^- 


-42- 


±=± 


:ti=|c 


-(22- 


-tS2- 


-^■■ 
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}    i. 

M 

—J — .«— 


I 

er- ty. 

his  blood. 
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INVITATION. 


Chorus. 


§t    fe 


iim. — ffl0ndu(k(l 


He 


is       call-  ing,     "Come 


to 


mel"     Lord,    I'll   glad-ly  haste      to     thee. 


^=1^: 
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■i9- 

::t= 


:p= 
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3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  th«  Eternal 
Is  mobt  wonderful  and  kind. 


4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 
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U  '1/ 

1.  I     will    go,      I      can- not  stay   From  the  arms    of    love    a- way;     O  for  strength  of 

2.  Tho'    I     long  have  tried   in     vain.  Tried  to  break  the  tempter's  chain,  Yet  to-night  I'll 

3.  I      am   lost,  and     yet      I    know  Earth  can  nev  -  er     heal  my  woe;      I    will  rise     at 

4.  Something  whispers     in    my    soul,    Tho' my  sins    like  mountains  roll,    Je- sus' blood  will 

5.  I       o  -  bey    the   Saviour's  call.  Now  to    him      I    yield  my  all,      At  his  feet,  where 


^ 


t^ 


t. 


*=|i: 


S 


F^ 


-ps^ 


i=t: 
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Chorus. 
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faith 

try 
once 
make 

oth  - 

to 

a  - 
and 
me 

ers 

— ^ 

say, 
gain, 

go. 
whole, 
fall,   1 

f3 

'    4  . 

Je   - 
Je   - 
Je   - 
Je   - 

'here's 

m    . 

SU3 
SUS, 
SUS 
SUS 

a 

m 

died 
help 
died 
died 
place 

m 

— #-^ 

for 
thou 
for 
for 
for 

me.  - 
me.    1 
me.    - 
me.  \ 
me. 
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can 

it 
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be 

1^ 

fiJV«-»— #— 

— 0— 

— u u U 1^ — 

f 

— 1 — 

— 1 1 

\ 

"  S^-t-        ' i 

^^*L_^ 

S" — 

__!•_:_ 

— F- 

F— 

-■- 

A 

-b* — 

-V— 

-t- 

-!•— 

.w 

~r~1 

' 1/— 

-t^ 

-i ' 

1— J 

-V- 

— V- 
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There  is  hope  for  one  like    me  ?      I   will  go  with  this  my  plea,      Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 

_      .      _  kl  .  -^ 
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OopTTlght  of  Win.  J.  Elrkpatrigk. 
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mil  |t  §e  f  ou? 


Jno.  R.  Bryant. 
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±t 


Some  ■ 
Some 
Some 
Some 


one  shall  knock    at       the  beau  -  ti  -  fnl      gate,    'Will  it 

one  shall    hear     the    glad,  tri  -  umph-ant    song,    Will  it 

one  shall   weep   when    the  Lord     says,  "  de  -  part, "  Will  it 

one  shall      lin  -  ger    with  tears       in    their    eyes,    Will  it 


i 


i=^-ir 


a 


be  you? 

be  you? 

be  you? 

be  you? 


^ 


-4- 


P 


t- 


^m 


S^s^ 


^£^ 


Will 
Will 
Will 
Will 


be 
be 
be 
be 


you?    On    -  ly  to       find      that    he's   knock -ing    too       late, 

you?  Long  -  ing  to        join      in       the    praise  with  that  throng, 

you  ?  Turn    from  his      pre  -  sence  with      sor  -  row  -  ful  heart, 

you?  When    the  re  -  deem'd  onea    as  -  cend      to     the  skies, 


f^    h    r^ 


:e= 


m>  t  t  t  fW.  1 1  t  i:~gi&'  I  r"ri 


Chorus. 
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O       tell     me,      wUl      it       be 


you! 


^        k         9        t 
Some  -  one       re   -  ject  -  ed      shall 


fe^ 


:  C  iC'  L  c  iF^y^i^  I  I  I  I  t 


f 


^^ 
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3      I      f      g 

turn    from  the    gate,       O       the      sad  thought  of      thus     be  -  ing     too      late! 

m — m m — .-_ .. « _ m — ,-m * m m — 
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You  must  have  Je  -  sus   to     car  -  ry   you  thro', Lest, broth-er,    it    may  be      you. 


ipKi  c  c  c  c  s  -f~\i^  g  y  r 


s 


m 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


C  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  O'er  life's   wild    sea,     All  trust  -  ing  -  ly,    With  dauntless  hearts   we       roam; 

2.  The     har  -  bor    light   Is    gleam  -  ing  bright  A  -  cross    the    roll  -  ing       foam; 

3.  Tho'  tern  -  pests  sweep  A  -  cross    the  deep,  And  fieio  -  est  gales  should   come, 


fet 


:gfe:fii=t=::e=*=tti 


r 


^m 
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^-^ 


ni|=;=ai^ 


itditf^ 


^•e 


T 

Our  Lord  shall  save  From  wind  and  wave;  We're  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing 
No  storm  we  fear,  The  ha  -  ven'snear;  We're  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing 
God's  lov  -  ing     care    Is       ev  -  'rywhere;  We're  saU  -  ing,  sail  -  ing 

I 1 — -I — f.W=^=F ^-p:?E r- 


home! 
home! 
home! 


:tg=b1r ^EZ=^ 


Chords. 


r-Q-b -^ r-'^- ^v  I 1 1 ,     I  , ^     I r— ^ N — -^ ^ sr 


>tfe 


Sail   -   ing         home,  .  .        sail    -    ing  home!  .  . 

Sailing,  sailing,     sailing  home,        sailing,  Bailing,     sailing     homel 

-I i— I 1 **-•*■»— k-f- 


0-ver  the    o  -  oean, 


^^^=^ 


.^— k— ^=^ 
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ir^ 
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U*  I 


^m^^^ 


19^=X^ 


^ 


deep  and  wide,  And  o'er      the        storm  -  y  tide:  We're  sail  -  ing         home,  ,  . 

And  o'er,  and  o'er  the    etorm  -  y    tide:  We're   sailing,  sailing,    sailing  home.  We're 


m^^ 


sail  -  ing        home! .  .  And  Je  -  sua  shall  our  Pi  -  lot  be;  We're  sail- ing         home! 

sailing,  sailing,    sailing  homel  sailing  home) 
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CONSECRATION  AND  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
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John  R.  Swenbt 


-27-  -»-  -  -       -     -2?- 

I.   Hover  o'  er  me,  Holy  Spirit;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow;Fill  me  with  thy  hallowed  presence, 


s>— id ^ 1 — 


iiii^ippP 


Fine.     Chorus. 


D,S. — Fill  me  with  thy  hallowed  presence, 

D.8. 


^^E|^ 


p^ 


Come,  O  come  and  fill     me  now.    Fill 


mmmm 


me  now,   Je-sus,come  and  fill    me  now; 

-J-     J-  -^     -jg-   -|g-     -^  -jg-' 


-P-     f-    „.    -^     -4-  -^     -^   -^     f-  -Pl_ 


Come,  O  come  and  fill     me  now. 


a  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 
Though  I  cannot  tell  thee  how; 
But  I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee; 
Come,  O  come  and  fill  me  now. 

3  I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness; 
At  thy  sacred  feet  I  bow; 
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Blest,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 

Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me  now. 
4  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me; 
Bathe,  O  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 

Thou  art  comforting  and  saving, 
Thou  art  sweetly  filling  now. 


311. 

M.  M.W, 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  QUIDB 


J: 


M.  M.  Wells 

Fine. 


SJi 


-2^ 


Guide, 
hand, 


Ev   -    er 
Pil  -  grims 


faith-  ful 
by      the 


:5l: 


w 


the        Christian's 
a        des  -   ert 


side, 
land. 


D.C, — Whisp-'ring    soft  -   ly,    "Wand'rer,    cornel      Fol  -  low       me,      I'll       guide  thee   home." 

D.G 


a  Ever-present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near,  thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Whisper  softly,  "  Wanderer  coinel 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease. 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer. 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whisper  softly,  "  Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  The    sunshine  I  have  found  will    fill  each  da jf  with  joy,  And  ev  - 'ry  moment  sweetly 

2.  Look  up  and  praise  the  Loi'd!  The  flowers  need  the  rain  That  falls  up-on  them  day  by 

3.  But    fur  the  child  of  God    there  al-ways  is      a    ray    That  struggles  thro' the  clouds  a- 

4.  It         is  the  light  that  shines,  when  Jesus  speaks  to  me  And  tells  me   I   am  saved  by 


fc=te: 


m^ 


b-1^  iy    ^ 


^t=^ 


M 


S-r-f^-^ 


S 


->    ^   h   h 


S^ 


-1 — oi — oi 1^ c — ^. 1- !■= — p — p — p— 


*-^-* 


*-' 


m 


bless;  The  rays  that  gent  -  ly  fall     up  -  on    my  dai  -  ly  path     Are  giv- en   by  the 

day  Just    as    our  thirs-  ty  souls  would  seek  the  cool-ing  springs  If     we  were  walking 

bove;  That  shines  a-  cross  his  path    and  keeps  his  wav-'ring  faith  To  rest   se-cure-  ly 

grace;  The   sun-shine   I  have  found   is    free    to    all    who  seek    The  sunshine  of  my 

^-    ^   ^  ^  g  •  -^-  i*--  -r  -r  .  _  .  _ 


^=^: 


u    9  \      k 


-=i- 


1^z=^ 


&— 4- — L.     L«     L« 


>    V     ^ 


h     ^    hN_ 


« — "I — « — -i-. 1> P e — ^ — t — s: 


Sun  of  Righteousness.  ^ 

Is     aFaS(f^8  love.    [^^  ^^    ^^^  '^^  ^  ^""'^    ^""^    ^     the  day  is    dreary     The 
blessed  Sav-iour'sface,  ■' 


m*^^^^m 


i 


4?=t^: 


k     U» 


^-tr 


S 


_^^__j^ -_,^_ ^ . ^ 

sun    is  shin-  ing  somewhere  this  I  know,    I     know,  And    so      to  keep  my  heart  from 

«      -^    -^    -♦-     m      -^     -^       -^      -^  •     -^      A  .     A     -^     A      -^  •      A 


£ 


^l=t^ 


42=:i^ 


V     i^  ^    i^ 


:fe=s: 


_K^S     K    N-izfr 


t= 


t 


=^=^ 


:^v=:?v: 


i 


:r^^-ir 


d    d 


ev  -  er  growing  wea-ry,    I'll    car- ry  my  sunshine  with  me  ev  - 'ry- where     I 


I  I      S — f* — f* — (* — 


i^     ^ 


^    ^ 


S 


^^ 


^ 
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No.  313. 


§iA  gmabojla  mi  p«? 


Bev.  F.  L.  Sntdeb. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


>— -^^"^ ^^=^ 


T-4- 


J — i- 


tJ 


4:: 


M- 


=iv 


fefes^ 


^ 


-^^ 


^ 


1.  Did      an  -  y  -  bod  -  y     tell     me  when  the  Lord  saved    me?    Did     an  -   y  -  bod  -  y 

2.  Did      an,-   y  -  bod  -  y     tell     me  when  my  soul  found  peace?  Did     an  -  y  -  bod  -  y 

3.  Did      an  -  y  -  bod  -  y    tell     me  when  my  soul     was  saved  ?  Did     an  -  y  -  bod  -  y 


-s- 


teil  me  when  he  set  me  free?  No,  bless  the  Lord,  I  knew  it  just  the 
tell  me  I  had  found  re  -  lease?  No,  bless  the  Lord,  I  knew  it  bet  -  ter 
tell      me  when      to  cease      to      crave?    No,  bless    the  Lord,     I   sought  him    till      he 


:«i=r 


^y 


-w— 


moment  that  he  gave  His  peace  and  pardon  to  me,  and  my  soul  was  ful  -  ly  saved, 
than  someone  could  tell,  When  Je  -  sus  took  pos-  ses-  sion  and  be  -  gan  within  to  dwell, 
saved  me  thro'  and  thro' ;    O  praise  the  Lord,  my  brother,  I       can   tell  you  then   I  knew. 


^ 


:S±rt: 


1 — r 


:t 


m 


» — 1>» 


•^  • » — »- 


->  u»  »  ^  »— ^ 


^-^ 


■^r^^-^CTM 


?i/ 


CHORua 

0          ^       \        S      ^       ^      \ 

^ 

r»    ^  .N    S  1 

S 

^    fe    ^    ^ 

-2^^ ?^ 

-^--' — -M^—d- — ^^    d  . 

-« -= — «^— tfi-s — -^ — ■«— =- 

-d- 

'd-- — ai     -ai-:— • — 

f  T-^— a/ 

-^' — -^ — ^-' 1 — ^— ^ 

1 H 1 1 1 1 

-m^-i — a^ — m,.^ , 

Vv;         m 

^  '     d      d'     m      d  ' 

'  * 

-d  •     d      d  •     d      d  • 

w 

d^'     d      d  '     d     ■ 

^ 

Did     an  -   y  -  bod  -  y     tell,     did      an  -    y  -  bod  -  y     tell,     Did     an  -  y  -  bod  -  y 


-5_i 1^ 


*-r^ 


i 


:^i^ 


^ 


tell      me    when      the    Lord    saved      me?      Did        an   -    y  -    bod  •   y       tell,       did 


X-- 


m 


^s 
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§i&  llttjjtoflij  Ml  §lt? — &0ml\\M. 


^^-^ 


I 


^^ 


-s  d 


i^:-=a[=:^:i=*l=a4- 


d     d^    d     d 


^zM: 


fcrar 


^ 


an   -   y    bod  -    y     tell  ?    No,  bless  the  Lord,    I    knew    it  when     he    set      me     free. 


^ 


^:^ 


It 


in 


t=z-} 


r±rr 


*T-^ 


^ — ' — 


t=r 


i: 


s 


w»  1^ 


No.  314. 

J.  L.  H. 


%\kt  %^\\xim  tA  i\it  3foAl 


J.  LiNcousr  Hall. 


^=i4^iiii\i.iM  i  ii  i  ajg 


1.  Christ  is    my  por  -  tion  for  -  ev    -    er,       He       is       my    Sav  -  ionr    from     sin. 

2.  He     is    my  fort>-  ress  and    tow    -    er,      He       is      my  guide  and      my      King. 

3.  Praise  to    the  one  who    re  -  deems     me,  Praise    to      my     cru  -  ci  -  fied      Lord. 


tfcB: 


f 


m 


i 


r=f 


5| 


r,  I.-, 


^ 


5 


f¥ 


^ 


He     is     my  bless -ed     sal  -  va  -    tion,       I     have    the    wit-  nees  with  -  in 

He     is     my  shep-herd   my  keep  -    er       Joy-  fnl  -   ly     now       I       can      sing.. 
Now    I      am  saved,  hal  -  le  -    In    -    Jah  I  Praise  for     the    won  -  der  -   ful      word., 


^ 


E  M  ^  Mf-  y-vi  ^ 


M — ► 


t 


Chokus. 


m 


^^=^. 


r  J  3:  3 


=til: 


""^rrf 


rrr 


^ 


I   have    the -wlt-nesa  with- in Je  -   sns    now  saves    me   from   sin 

with-in  from  sin 

J 


£ 


^ 


u 


m 


I 


=it 


c  g  g  g 


p^f 


"-^"^ 


rrr 


In  his  heart  I've  a  place  I  am  savedbyhisgraceAnd  I  have  the  wit-ness  vnth-in. 


■with-  In. 


^     »  ,» 


igyrtti 


6^ 


^^ 


OT 


S 


tt 


:5=ti: 


i?^ 


^^ 


f^f 


rr  '  '  '   I, — ^ 
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No.  315. 


Pit  f  Iteplimt  f  wdjJ. 


Mary  S.  Leonard. 

Andante.    Quietly,  but  with  expression. 

^  ^  5 


F.  A.  Clark. 


^ 


:^s=1^ 


5-Vl 


:qM: 


WT 


1  -^.(». 


:^: 


::l: 


■^ 


1^ 


i§^fi 


)mat  ^ 

1.  In-  to   the    val-leys  of  bless    -    iag      My  Shep  -  herd  leads; 

2.  In  -  to  the  ways  that  are  wea    -    ry      My  Shep  -  herd  leads; 

3.  lu  -  to  the  land  all    im-  mor    -    tal      My  Shep  -  herd  leads; 

A ^.A ^-J 1 n-J- 


&^S:'3ri=: 


=]: 


=1: 


i 


:^: 


:n: 


=q: 


Peace  is      my  spir  -  it     pos-  sess    -    ing,     My  soul         he  feeds.  .  . 

Dark  tho'  the  skies  be,    and  drear    -    y,       He  knows      my  needs.  .  . 

Un  -   to     the   glo  -  ri  -  ous    por    -     tal       My  way         he  heeds. .  . 

--I 


S — -m — a ' — ' ' • — —I i^  — l^-*      '■r 

»    tt    m.-^ F* — m — « 1 — --<—  -^-T 


Pastures  so  green  are  a  -  round 
Heav-y  the  load  I  am  bear 
Mansions  of  heav-  en  -  ly    splen 

-J 


me,  Wa-  ters  of  life  shall  flow;  .  . 
ing.  Love  hath  my  pathway  planned; 
dor         Wait  me  when  I    shall  come,     . 


'§fe 


Fair  -  est      of  flow  -  ers    surround        me,      Ev  -  er     I     on  -  ward    go.  .  . 
Trust-ing,  I'm  still    forward    far    -     ing,      Led  by   my  Shepherd's  hand. 
Led    by    my  Shepherd    so    ten    -    der,      Un  -  to    my    Fa  -  ther's  home. 


A- 


-%- 


:=1: 


d; 


-=^: 


•_     I l_     I 


Chorus.  Slowly. 


^  /T>      o      o      >-  I      r=-  I      :=r 

'. .tX __iT IJa^v ^ — L^a .m — L/^ — — 


-=^- 


I 1- 


-^—m-- 


/3- 


H: 


3^ ■•—'-(51 ■•—'-!&- 

My  Shepherd  leads    a  -  long    the  way;        Kept  by  his  care,      I 

'^      ^      '^  -m-m-        -m—»-        -m—m-         -m-   ^ 

Kg-g— ■ *^ — ' h-|-ii*-i»-h-i  I*   '*     \~V-m-'m-\-^—\ i V ^-P»-« 


1^ 


±1 


:4 


liteitezMitiir 


^il^^ 


td-- 

^? — 
can  -  not  stray; 


:=l± 
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Slmoly  and  tenderly. 


m\i  ^vlxtxA  §mh,—(&oxuMtl 


;^$='- 


j ^- 


^-J- 


-^--E 


, L 


■Cf^- 


i 


m 


In   ten-  der  love, 


To  realms  a-  bove,     My  Shepherd  leads    me    home!  .  .  . 


-^    -P-   p 


F-r^(=2 


^fea 


No.  316. 


f  Sruisit  g^im♦ 


Rev.  E.  S.  TTfpord. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


si?r#: 


1.  There  is  a    patJi     I     can  -  not  trace,  And  yet    I     feel    my  Guide  is    near, 

2.  There  is  a     bur-  den  hard    to    bear,  And  oft    it  seems  to  bend  me  low; 

3.  There  is  a    veil  which  hangs  between  This  world  and  yonder      E  -  den  bright; 

-«.   .^-  -^ 


it: 


— r» m » • — r*^ 1 


^$^i 


^3 


-y^— i-P 


l^     >     1^ 


^=^ 


^^ 


1^==^ 


i=i 


=* 


:=^S=^Vzr^ 


3t=iN: 


•;ct- 


And  tho'  he  hides    a    smil  -  ing    face,  He    gen- tly    whispers  "Nev- er  fear." 

But  '  'there  is  One' '  who  comes  to  share  My  cross,  that    I    may  light  -  er    go. 

And  thro'  the  rift      a  ghmpse  is    seen.  Which  gilds  the  dimness  of    my  sight. 

^»-   -«-   -ft- 


And  so    I    trust  him  o'er  and   o'er,         Although  the  way  I    may  not    see; 

-(SZ _ — ^^ __ ^ 


fc^=^=^ 


iS 


1^-=:^ 


^_^_^r_? 


^ 


:t: 


:t 


Parts.       ^ 


;ss^ 


::1: 


:N: 


=^-=1^ 


rifard. 


;s — ^?L_^ 


:^=jt=3t: 


=^-r=p^ 


And  when  I    reach  the  gold  -  en  shore,    I'll   sing        it  was  the   best  for  me. 
.  -^-    -«-    -(u.  ■    Jt.    .».        .».   .^.   .^. 


^ 


fc^=^=^=t 


-h- 


1 
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No.  317. 

C.  A,  M. 


'mt^  Pt 


C.  Austin  Miles., 


Sometimes  the  days  seem  so  drear-  y  That  I  won-  der  if  the  sun  will  ev  -  er  shine, 
So  then  to  him  for  a  bless- ing  I  may  come  when-e'er  my  heart  is  sad  and  lone, 
Doubtscomea-gain,  o'er  me  creeping  But  the  love  of  Je  -  sus  still  is  all  my  stay, 
Je  -    sus  shall  nev-er    for-sake  me,  Tho'  the  world  combine  my  soul  to     o-  ver-throw, 


13 


t: 


fci^: 


-s>-. 


Si: 


W^ 


J(S- 


p—^\^ 


\r-"*^ 


-■jT-^ 


-^^ 1^1 — ^ — H«— I- 


N    ^  h 


* 


^-X- 


^^=i. 


-XZltZ^L 


■6h-^ 


^-1 — i— I 


Oft-times  my  heart  grows  a- wea- ry,  But    I  know  the  love  of  Je- sus  still  is    mine. 

To    him   my  sins  all    con-fess  -  ing,  I    shall  bear  a-way    a  joy  that's  all  my  own. 

All    that    I  have  in     his  keep- ing,  Is  "com-mit-ted  un- to  him  a-gainstthatday." 

Close  in  his  arms  he    will  take     me  In  commun-ion  that  the  world  can  nev-er  know. 


m 


^= 


^^m 


i 


£ 


]e:^-^« — P=^=|c 


w-  •  ,% &» — I — ■ — ^ — I ^ — h- 


Chorus. 

For     he  loves    me,    how  he    loves    me, 


^^^^^ 


1^       ^      .      .      . 

For  the  Lord  loves  me,  yes,  the  Lord  loves  me.  No  matter  where  I  go,   no    mat-ter  where  I     be; 


U_ft_i>_^ 


t* 


^^ 


^^ 


:ig._l»  b     |g 


still      he  loves 


me,    yes,     he    loves        me, 


i 


:q= 


^-d: 


4»— t 


d: 


n 


^s^ 


a!±2: 


^ 


f=r=f 


-»— ^ 


r 


:W=^=^ 


^    I      t      1       U     1^    . 
For  the  Lord  loves  me, yes,  the  Lord  loves  me.  For  he  died    on    the  cross  for   me,  for  me. 


iJBizfczif: 


£ 


-t— t 


I 


5^ 


i 


No.  318. 

John  Fawcett. 
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H.  G.  Nageli. 


i 


:^= 


^ 


=t 


3Ef 


1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be    -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the  tie 

our  Fa  - 

our  mu 

a  -  sun 


r 


Ea 
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fc^^^=M^ 


that  binds  Our 

ther's  throne  We 

tual  woes;  Our 

der    part.  It 


hearts 
pour 
mu    - 
gives 


in 
our 
tual 

us 


Chr 
ar 
bur 
in 


is  -   tian    love; 
dent  pray'rs; 
-    dens    bear, 
ward  pain; 


I 


^ 


■^^Ef. 


IB 


§\t$t  h  tU  ®w  tkt  §M^. — ffidttrfttM 


The  fel    -  low  -  ship       of  'kia  -  dred 

Our  fears,  our      hopes,  our  aims    are 

And  oft    -    en      for        each  oth  -    er 

But  we       shall    still    ,    be  join'd    in 


^E^ 


minds  Is      like        to 

one,  Our  com  -  forts 

flows  The  sym  -    pa  - 

heart.  And  hope     to 


-i9- 


No.  319. 

Frank  E.  Geaefp, 


f  w«,  pglitjf  »tt(l  mmitd^X. 


f 


that  a  -  bove. 
and  our  cares, 
thiz  -  ing  tear, 
meet     a  -  gain. 


C.  Haeold  Lowden. 


1.  Be   -    fore      a      cross 

2.  In       grief    and    pain 

3.  That    voice,   so    sweet, 

4.  And    there    up  -    on 


up  -  lift   -   ed  high, 

I    wept      a-  loud 

en-tranced,  my  soul, 

that  cru  -    el  cross 


I 
In 
It 
My 


stood 
help 


a  -  lone  one      day; 
less      ag  -  o   -    ny; 

me  hope  and    cheer; 
iour  died  that     day; 


My       soul    was    bur-  dened  with       a    guilt    No 
VJ  hen  from    the  cross        I    heard  One  speak,  "I 
Iho      trembling,     I        drew  near    the  cross.    For 
1        looked,  be-lieved,     and  from    my    soul     The 


tears 

gave 

I 

bur 


could  wash    a  -  way.     " 
my    life    for    thee." 
had  naught  to   fear, 
den  roU'd    a  -  way. 


Chorus 
Love 

-J 


might- y    and  wonder- ful.       Love 


Love,love  so  might-y  and  won-  der 


ful! 

J. 


Love, the  love  so  boundless  and  free! 

-r — »— S — w—^ 


Love, the  love  that  suf-  fered  up 


the  cross,  The 


love     that  died    for 
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No.  320. 

Mrs.  F.  a.  Breck. 

15= 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


— l-hal — « «|-T ^^(-«l 1-; '-(-* -S — •«-r '--•" ^- :i-P— --i 


t:2:a 


Beyond  our  earth-born  sorrow  There  lies  a  glad     to-  morrow  Where,  for  our  sweet  pos 

The  partings  that  be-  reft  us,  The  treasured  hopes  that  left  us.  The  griefs  that  came  un 

God's  purposes,     expand- ing  Beyond  our  un  -  derstanding,  Will,  aft- er    sorrow's 

Be  patient,  then,    in   tri  -  al;  B,e- joice  in  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al;   Beyond  life's  saddest 


:4=f_:l:r. 


i 


-Fir — m- — m>- 


;fc=t^- 


-i — I i~~T^ — * — f"^ — ' — ' 

i» — *-- — »-+i» — » — m-^ — \ 

■I r ^— Ll-, i-. . k^ 1 


sess 
bid- 
mis 

sto  ■ 


^Z3rL 


ing,    God  gives  un  -  end  -  ing  bless  -  ing.  ^ 

den.    All     had  some  bless  -  ing    hid  -  den.     -vr  •  x  rrri      » 

sion.  Bring  all     1x)    glad     fri]  -   i  -  tion.  f^«    ^«^  "  ^O'^'  P^m  nor  tears    Thro 
ry     Are   bliss  -  ful  heights  of     glo  -  ry.    •' 

-^ »-= — I r^ at—w-m^ — r-m-  •     p^ — ^ 0 — piC- 


:pe=3E 


mm 


^W=^- 


m 


:^-^: 


-IS- 


^     ^     ^ 


~-^ 


1^- 


~l^ 


K— ^^-^-^=jg- 


"r*^ 

g 


aiore. 


God's     e  -  ter- nal  years!  With  ev  -  'ry    tri  -  al  o'er,  There's  glo-ry    ev  -  er-more, 
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No.  321.  grt  \\t  %tiumi<  0f  \\\t  ^t^xi  c^ajj  ^0, 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  If  you  have  knelt  before  your  God  in  pray'r.  If  you  have  felt  the  "sacred  nearness  '  there,, 

2.  If  you  have  faith  that  Jesus  saves  you  now.  Then  find  some  soul  before  the  Lord  to  bow; 

3.  Ifyouarenumbered  with  the  saved  of  earth.  If  you're  rejoic  -  ing  in  the  second  birth^ 

4.  The  word  has  spoken;  'tis  our  du-ty  here  To  tell  the  sto  -  ry  without  doubt  or  fear; 

^  i     I     I  -♦-  -  ^.  ^  >  ^ 


Si^^ 


The   Spirit's    witness  inyourhearttoknow,  "Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so." 

That  sinners  may  this  loving  Saviour  know, "Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so." 

If  you  have  plunged  beneath  the  crimson  flow, '  'Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so. " 

If      we   the  fullness    of  his  love  do  know, "Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so." 

r-r* S m 1 r— v-t ^ ^— •-=— •~r»- 


-^^—\^ 


t 


Irt^=^= 
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^W^ 


;rt  the  ^tAmnti  of  th  ^fH^xA  ^ag  ^o. — €)0ntMtL 

Chorus.  )  ,  , 


deemed, 


m 


-I- 


^^^ 


I've      been        re     -    deemed,  1  ve     been  re     -     deemed.  Thro' 

I've  •  been   redeemed,    I've  been    redeemed,    I've      been   redeemed,    I've  bt-en    redeemed, 


Je  -   sus'  pre-  cious  blood  Fm  rec  -    on-ciled      to      God.  :|!  oiled     to     God. 


pc=z=:^=tf=^i=i:^z=it=t=^t::=^E:zz3i 


No.  322.      |!Si  |l0t  ®to  X\\t  ^attd  of  §niteb? 


Harriet  Warner  Re  Qda. 


Rev.  J.  W.  Dadmun. 


1.  I  am  dwelling  on  the  mountain, Where  thegolden  sunlight  gleams  O'er  a  land  whose  wondrous 

2.  I  can  see  ftir  down  the  mountain.  Where  I  wandered  weary  years,  Often    hindered  in  my 

3.  I        am  drinking  at  the  fountain,  Where  I  ev- er  would  abide;  For  I've  tasted  life's  pure 

4.  Tell    me    not    of  heavy  crosses,  Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear,  For  I've  found  this  great  sal-' 

5.  Oh,  the  cross  lias  wondrous  glory!  Oft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true;  When  I'm  in  the  way  so 
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beau- ty  Far  exceeds  my  fondest  dreams;  Where  the  air  is  pure,  e-  thereal,  La- den 
jour-  ney  By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears;  Broken  vows  and  disappointments  Thickly 
riv  -  er,  And  my  soul  is  sat  -  is  -  fied;  Tliere'sno  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures,Nora- 
va  -  tion  Makes  each  burden  light  appear;  And  I  love  to  fol-  low  Je  sus,  Glad-ly 
nar-row,  I      can    see      a  pathway  thro' ;  And  how  sweetly  Je- sus  whispers:  Take  the 

m   -r--    m  .    m.    -It'    »     -    -.*-•    -    "!*-   ■ 


with  the  breath  of  flow'rs.  They  are  blooming  by  the  fountain.  'Neath  the  amaranthine  bow'rs, 
sprinkled   all  the  way.     But  the  Spir-  it  led,  un-  erring.     To  the  land    I   bold  to-  day. 
dorn-  ing  rich  and  gay,    For  I've  found  a  richer  treasure.    One  that  fadeth  not  a-  way. 
count-ing   all  but  dross.  Worldly  hon-  ors  all  for-  sakinff.    For  the  glo  -  ry    of  the  cross, 
cross, thou  need'st  not  fear,For  I've  tried  the  way  before  thee,  And  the  glo-  ry   lingers  near. 

' ' L^ 1 ^ — ^_L^  i — ^ ^ l^_L^s IJ 


bless  -  ed  land  of  light;  Where  the  flowers  bloom  forever.  And  the  sun 


is  [always  bright. 


No.  323. 


imkl  Mm\\\  Mx{  ^onl 


Frederick  William  Faber. 


Adam  Geibel. 


^^ 


1.  Hark!  hark!  my  soul!     aa  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell  -  ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 

2.  Oq  -  ward  we    go,       for  still    we  hear  them  sing  -  ing,  "Come,  weary    souls!     for 

3.  Rest  comes  at  length;  tho'  life     be   long  and   drear  -  y,  The     day  must  dawn,    and 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing  on;      your  faith-ful  watch-es   keep-  ing.  Sing     us  sweet  frag  -  ments 
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0-  cean's  wave-beat  shore:  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 

Je  -  sus  bids  you    come!"  And    thro'  the  dark      its     echoes  sweetly     ring- ing, 

darksome  night  be    past;  Faith's  journey  ends       in     welcome  to   the    wea  -  ry, 

of      the  songs  a  -    bove;  TUl    morn-ing'sjoy     shall  end  the  night  of  weep- ing, 


life  when  sin  shall  be  no   more.  ^ 


Of      that  new 

The      mu-  sic     of      the  gos-pel  leads  us  home,  (a  i      f   t  a  ^       e 

Andheav'n,theheartstruehome,willcomeatlaBt.  ^An -gels  of  Je-sus,  An-  gels    of 
And  life's  long  shad  -  ows  break  m  cloudless  love. 
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Unison. 
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light;        Sing  -    ing  to     wel-  come  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


An  -  gels  of 


Wl 


fes 


Harmony. 
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Je-  sus,     an  -  gels  of    light,     Sing  -  ing  to  wel-come  the  pilgrims    of    the    night. 
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No.  324.       ^XM  mz  ^on  going  Ut  §t$m? 

EmILT  p.  Mtt.t.ww-  J.  LiNCOIiK  ELuJCk 
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1.  What  are  jou  doing  for  Ja  -  bus,     Ab    you  journey  thro'  life?  Sow-ing  the  grain  for  the 

2.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  bus?  Are  you  striving  each  day,  By  lit -tie  acts  of 
8.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  bus  As  the  days  go  by?  Tell-ing  the  lone  and  the 
4.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  bus?  Soon  comes  setting  of      sun;  Hast-en  and  tell  the  glad 
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Chorus. 
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you 


1/    u    iT  u 
bar-  vest.   Or    Bcat-ter-ing  seeds  of    strife?.  What         are 
kind  -  ness,  To     bright  -  en  someone's  way?  I 
wea  -  ry,     Of      rest  be-yond  the    sky?    f 

tid  -  ings,  Lest  you  leave  some  work  un- done.  ■'  What  are  you  doing  for 


do 
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Je-sns  your  Friend  t 


Do  -         ing  for    Je        -         bus?  What  are         you  do        -        ing, 

What  are  70a    do -Ing    for     Je-sus    to-dayT  Wbatareyon  do-ing  for    Jesus  your  Friend  f 
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Afl    the  days  go    by? What         are     you    do      -      ing,    Do    -      ing     for 

days  go    by?         What  are  yon  do-ing  for        Je-«U9yourFrieudJ  Whatareyoudoiogfor 
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Je 


bus?  What 


are       you   do 


ing, 
Je  •  BUS  to-  day  r  What  are  you  doing  for  Je-  sua  your  Friend, 


As    the  days  go     by?. 

days  go  byt 
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No.  325. 

Fraitk  H.  Mashaw. 


§t'n  §tvst  gomh. 


J.  LrNOOLN  HAIil* 


1.  "I  will  fail  theenev  -  er;"     blessed  words  of      cheer,  Like  a     blaze  of   glo  -   ry 

2.  "I  will  fail  thee  nev  -  er;"  the'    the  night  be      long;  Soon  the  morning  com  -  eth 

3.  "I  will  fail  thee  nev  -  er;"  brightest  flow'rs  will  fade,  But    my    trust  in    Je  -   sua 

4.  "I  will  fail  thee  nev  -  er;"  fails   the  earth  and     sky,  But   his    bow  of     promise 
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shin  -  ing     far  and      near;  Tho'  the  storm  and  tem  -  pest  all       a-  round  may  shake, 

with    its    light  and      song;  Precious    words  of   com  -  fort  to  my    lieart  I  take; 

ne'er  shall  be     be  -   trayed;  Midnight     all     around      me,  soon  his    light  will  break, 

shin  -  eth    still  on        high ;  Earth-ly    sunbeams  van  -  ish,  and  my   heart  may  quake, 
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Je  -  BUS,     my      Sav  -  iour,    has    prom  -  ised      that    he     will    nev  -  er      for 
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No,  he'll  nev-  er 

for  -  sake, 

Never  forsake. 

1    ^  I 

No,  he'll  nev-  er 

for  -  sake; 

Never  forsake  ; 
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round  me  may    threaten,      Jesus  will  never  for  -   sake. 
•-     -      -0-         .    -^  .    ^  -^  -^  -P-  -P-  -#-     ^^^.. 


Jesus  will  never  for   -   sake. 
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A.  A.  Patn. 
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1.  When  Jesus  leads, the  way  grows  bright, E'en  tho' be  -  fore 'twas  darkest 

2.  Tho' dark  the  path my  feet  shall  tread, And  dark  the  clouds be     o- ver- 

3.  I'll      follow  him while  life  shall  last, I'll    follow     him till     I  have 
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night; From  him  there  beams a  radiance  fair, A    heav'niy 

head, I' U  have  no     fear, for  at    my  side There  walks  the 

passed The    golden      gates of  that  fair  shore Where  I    shall 
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light,     a    light  beyond   com    -     pare. 
Son,     my    fait'  ring  steps   to  guide, 

rest     with  him   for  -  ev  -  er     -     more 
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trust  him      though I      cannot 

I'll  trust  him  though  I 
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see The  path  thro'    which he     leadeth     me; My  faith  iu 


cannot,  cannot  see 


The  path  thro'  which  he 
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leadeth,  leadeth  me ; 
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kim shall  be    my     stay; I     am    content   when  Jesu3  leads  tho 


My  faith  in  him 


be,  shall  be  my  stay  ; 
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No.  327. 


Jennie  Morton, 


mA  mm  ®ak  Caw  0(  pe. 

(Companion  song  to  "God  Will  Take  Care  of  You.")        HERBERT  J.  LACEY, 
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Whysbouldl   fal  -  ter,  the'    tri  -  als    be-  set?   God  will  take  care  of 

When  I    am  wea  -  ly,    as       e  -  ven-  tide  falls,    God  will  take  care  of 

Near- ing  the  homeland, the  path-way  grows  bright,God  will  take  care  of 

Kept  by   his  mer  -  cy   and  cheered  by  his  grace,  God  will  take  care  of 
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me; 
me; 
me; 
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I       am  his  child  and    he    can  -  not  for  -  get,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 

Lo,  thro'  the  darkness,     a     gen  -  tie  voice  calls,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 

Leading  from  earth  to     tte  man-sions  of  light,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 

Till  with  the  ran-somed  I    gaze    on    his   face,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 
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Chorus. 
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day     by 


God  will    take  care         of    me, 

God  will  take  care,    will    take  care  of       me, 
^— (* *      x^      ^      * i*- 
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He  guides  me 

He  guides  me, 
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day; 
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He  leads    me 

He  leads  me, 
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all      the    way 


God  will  take  care      of       me 
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J.  H.  Newman, 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 


Lead,  kindly  light,  a-mid  th'encircliDggloom,Lead  thou  me    on 

The  night  is  dark, and  I  am  far  from  home,        (Omit )  Lead  thou 

I      was  not  ev-er  thus,  nor  pray 'd  tliat  thou     Shouldst  leadme  on; 

I      lov'd  to  choose  and  see  my  path  but  now       (  Omit )  Lead  thou 

So     long  thy  pow'r  lias bless'd  me,sureitstill  Will  lead  me    on; 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'ercragand  torrent,  till     ,  (Omit )  The   night 


t^ 


me    on; 
me     on; 
is    gone; 


^^^^- 
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Keep  thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to     see       The  distant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 
I  loved  the    gar-  ish  day,  and  spite  of  fears,  Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years. 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  fac-es  smile    Which  I  have  lov'd  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  If        across    I    bear,  Whether  here  or  there,  So,    I  have  thee  Lord   in- dwell- ing, 

2.  Thou  hast  done  for  me    What  no  eye  can    see,    And  thy  voice  to     me  hathspok-en; 

3.  1    would  quick-ly    go     To      a  home  of    woe  And  the  gos-  pel    mes-sage   car  -  ry; 

4.  I        sur-  ren  -  der  all,    At    thy  feet    I     fall,  All  the  prom-  is  -  es     be  -  liev  -  ing; 
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And  my  soul  bends  low 'Neath  a  weight  of  woe  I        can  yet    thy  love    be     tell -ing. 
And  my  love  still  bums  As    my   spir-it  yearns  And  would  keep  each  vowun-  brok-  en. 
Or    sub-mis-  sive  stay  From  the  world  a-  way.  If      thy  love  should  bid  me    tar  -  ry. 
Now  to  prove  me  true  Give  me  work  to     do  While  thy  gift    I      am     re  -  ceiv-  ing. 
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Use    me,  Lord,  for    thy  glo  -  ry.  Use    me,  on 

Useme,Liord,  for    thy  glo-ry,  for  thy  glory  only     use      me,  use  me, 
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ly   use     me, 


-^— b-^ 


ti^^l— >— ^: 


^ 


-J— ^— J: 


■^- 


If 


to    go     or    stay     I  would  tell  love's  sto-  ry    Use  me.     Lord,     0     use 
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Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  I      love  the  bright  hued  flow'rs  that  bloom  With -in     the 

2.  I      love    the    mer  -  ry    warb  -  ling  birds    That  car  -  ol 

3.  My  cheer-  ful  home,  my    hap  -  py  home,  I       love  with 
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woodland  way,  I 
all  the  day,  I 
all     lay   heart,  Where 
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Female  Voices.  Unison. 
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love  the  sunbeams  warm  and  bright  That  with  the  shadows  play.  The  laughing  rills  that 
love  the  bright-winged  butterflies  A- mid  the  flow'rs  at  play.  The  lit-  tie  raindrops 
all      is  peace  and   joy  with-  in.  And  naught  but  death  can  part.  But    in      my  heart  I 
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rip  -  pie  by,  The  trees  so  strong  and  tall,  But  my  dear  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth  me, 
cool  and  clear,  Re  -  freshing  as  they  fall.  But  my  dear  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth  me, 
hear    a  voice  That  doth  so  sweet  -  ly    call.     It        is      my  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth  me. 
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I     love  him  best    of     all. 
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Best  of     all. 

Best    of      all,  best    of     all, 


Best 
Best 


of 


all, 
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all, 
best 


of    all, 


But  my  dear  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth    me,      i    love  him  best 


of     all. 
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1.  Some    of    these  days    all     the    skies  will     be      brighter —  Some  of  these  days  all    the 

2.  Some    of    these  days,    in     the      des-erts     up  -  springing,   Fountains  shall  flash,  while  the 

3.  Some    of    these  daysl   Let     us     bear  with  our    sor  -  row;   Faith  in     the     future —  its 
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bur- dens    be     light -er;     Hearts  will     be      hap  -  pi   -   er,    souls    will      be     whit  -  er — ■ 
joy-  bells   are    ring  -  ing.    And       all      the  world,  with    the    birds,  shall     go     sing  -  ing, 
light  we    may    bor-row;   There  will       be      joy      in      the    gold  -  en       to  -  mor  -  row, 
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Some  of  these  days,  some    of  these  daysl     Some    of    these     days, 

Some  of  these  days. 
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days, Skies  will       be    bright  -  er      some      of     these     days; 

some      of     these  days,  some     of    these   days ; 
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Some   of  these  days  all    the  burdens  be    lighter.  Some  of  these  days,  some  of  these  days! 
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1.  The  pathway  is   oft- en   so  drear -y  '       I  scarce  can      see,    But  when  I  amweak,and 

2.  The  print  of  the  nails:  shall  I  ev  -  er     such  love  with-stand   Or  shall  I  yield  all    and 

3.  The  i>rint  of  the  nails:  ev-er  plead-ing,     yet  not     in     vain  For  when  I  would  stray  from 

4.  The  print  of  the  nails :  O  my  (Sav-iour      it  was    for       me,  And  if     I  should  turn,  for 


help  would  I  seek,  A.  hand  is  held  out  to      me. 


lol-low  his  call.  And  clasp  my  dear  Saviour  shand?  m        •  ^    fii         -i  t  c! 

1,  •      ,•       'mi       \   •         „+    nu  •  J.         •       >  Ihepnntoithenailsican  see,  feo 

walkmg  Ills  wav,  ihey  bring  me  to  (Jhrist  a-gain.  ^  ' 


evil  should  j'earu,  Just  hold  out  thy  hand  to  me. 


I  can  see, 


si-  lent- ly  plead-ing  for      me,     "For-give  me"  I  cry,  "dear  Lord  lest  I     die.  And 
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spend  all  e-ter-ui-ty  parted  from  thee' '  0  the  print  of  the     nails,       the  print  of  the    nails 
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1.  0        for      a      thou- sand  tongues  to     sing  My    great  Re-deem-er's   praise, 

2.  My      gra-cious   Mas  -  ter       and   my     God,  As   -    sist  me      to       pro  -claim, 

3.  Je  -    sus!    the  name    that  charms  our  fears,  That    bids  our     sor  -   row    cease; 

4.  He    beaks  the  pow'r     of      can-celed  sin,  He       sets  the    pris  -  oner    free; 
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His    blood  can   make  the 
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God    and  King, 
earth     a  -  broad, 
sin  -  ner's  ears, 
foul  -  est  clean; 
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triumphs  of      His  grace! 

hon  -  ors     of       thy  name, 

life,  and  health,  and  peace, 

blood    a-  vailed    for  me. 
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1.  O        for    the   joy    that    dai  -  ly  calls  me  From  sleep  and  rest        to     du- ties  plain, 

2.  A         lit  -  tie  while    for    pa-tient  vig  -  ils,A        lit  -  tie     while     to    sow  the  seeds, 

3.  Somewhere  the  sun      is      ev  -  er   shin-ing, Sometime  I'll    near  that  beauteous  shore 
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0       for  the  strength  that  Je-sus  gives  me,  The  Heav'nly  joys      at    last    to    gain. 

Un  -  til  the  sun's  bright  rays  are  wan-ing,  And  Je  -  sus  bids    me  bind  the  sheaves. 

And  let  there  be      no    sad    re- pin  -  ing,  For  soon  we'll  meet      to   part  no  more. 
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Till  then  I'll  la      -       borglad-ly    on,  And  love  and  sing  a  sweet  re- frain. 

Till  then  I'll   la-bor    glad-  1}',  glad-ly   on,  And  love  andsinga    sweet   re- frain, 
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So  when  my  Lord  will  say  "well  done,"  Glo- ry  will  wait    me     in  Heav'n  with  him.  , 
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1.  Raise  the  stan-dard    of  the  Lord  on  high, Bring  the  ban-ner   of    sal -va-tion  nigh; 

2.  Joy-ful     be  our  hearts,  our  lives  be  bright,  Press- ing    on-ward  in    the  Saviour'smight; 

3.  Take  the    mes-sage  un  -  to  all  the  earth, Let     the    na-tions  know  the  gos- pel  worth; 
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Forward, Christians,shouting  vic-to-  ry,    Vic  -  to  -  ryl  Vic  -  to  -  ry  I  This  the  song  shall  be. 
Courage,  Christians,heedtheCaptain'scall,  Vic  -  to  -  ryl  Vic-to-  ryl  Peace  and  joy  for  all. 
Has-ten, with  the  news  thatGod  is  love;  Vic  -  to  -  ryl  Vic  -  to  -  ry!  Cometh  from  a-  bove. 
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On!     On  I    With  his  ban -ners  o'er   us,      Onl      On  I     Je  -  sus  goes    be- fore    us, 
On!     On!    Where-so-e'er   he  sends  us.      On!      On!      God     a- bove    de-fends  us, 
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On!      Raise     the    hap  -  py    cho   -  rus,     Vic    -    to 
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1.  0    flag    of     our  fa-thers,    of   men  good  and  brave,  Who  pour'dout  their  life-blood, our 

2.  0'ereachval-leystreaming,o'er  each  mountainheight,Be- hold  her  bright  col- ore,  that 

3.  We  love   all     her  col  -  ors,    the    red, white  and  blue,  To    all    that    is  righteous,     O 
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coun-try    to  save,       O'er  na  -  tion     of  free- men    for  -  ev   -    er  she'll  wave — All 

gleam  in    the  light;       To    keep  and    de-fend  her     we    all       will    u  -  nite;     All 

may    she    be  true, —    No  stain    of     dis  -  hon  -  or    e'er  dark  -  en  her    hue;      All 
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Hail  ourglo-rious  ban-ner. 
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hail       to     the 
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flag      of     our   coun    -    tryl 
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badge  of  Ub  -  er  -  ty.      To  each  heart  how  sacred  is  thy  mem-o  -  ry ;    Beneath  thy  gleaming 
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col -ors    we  pledge  thee  loy- al  -  ty;  The    flag       of  our  coun-try!  For-ev    -    er! 


fcfee 


Hfl\'r\\\.}\fWm^^ 


i — S- 


Copyright,  MCMVI.  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  337. 


Francis  Scott -Key. 

Maestoso. 


Samttel  Arnou). 

4— J- 


?^ 


^=??:^-^-i*- 


4=JVzjH 


^ 


t-2J<- 


:^ 


s.  s  s 


rr 


^r-r  r 


-,    /  0 !       say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light, 
■  1  W  hose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars  thro'  the  perilousfight, 


What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gieamiog?  \ 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watch'd  were  so  gallantly  streaming?  j 
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And  the  rocket's  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air, 


Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there; 
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'  Tis  the  star-spangled  banner,  O !  long  may  it  wave  O'  er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  bravel 
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2  On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep. 
Where  the  foes'  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze,o'er  the  towering  steep 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses? 

Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  themorning'sflrstbeam. 
In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream ; 


3  O  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 
Between  their  loved  homes  and  war's  desolation; 

Blest  with  vict'  ry  and  peace,  may  the  hear'n-rescsed  land 
Praise  the  pow'r  that  has  made  and  preserTed  as  a  nation, 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just. 
And  this  be  our  motto,  "In  God  is  our  trust." 
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My  coon- try  1 'Tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  cr- ty.    Of  thee     I     sing:  Land  where  my 
My     na- tive  country, thee — Land  of    the  no-ble,free — Thy  name  I     love;  I       love   thy 
Let    rau-  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees.  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mor-  tal 
Our    father's  God,  to  thee,  Au-thor  of    lib-  er- ty,    To    thee   we    sing:  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  diedl  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pridel  From  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills:  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  hove, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Pro-tect   us     by  thy  might,  Great  God,  our  KingI 
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With  spirit  and  enthusiasm. 

I    ^   ;^  I — r^ 


^~\ — \ — ^i-i- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


dv-#- 


^. 


p-  '^         ^-      V        •         f  •         p 

1.  Raise  the  stars  and  the  stripes  of  our  na  -  tion,  The  flag  that  we  all   love   so     well;T 

2.  Raise  the  flag! 'Tis  the  standard  we  cher- ish,  Pro- tect     it,  nor   reckon   the     cost;... 

3.  Raise  the  flagi  Tho'  'tis  shattered  and  gor-y.    It   tells  how  our  boys  fought  and  bled;. 

4.  Raise  the  flag   ofyourloy-al     de  -  vo  -  tion  I  On  high   let  the  emblem   be     flung;  . 
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'Tis  the  sign  of  our  deep  a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion.  Our  faith  it  for- ev  -  er  shall  tell. 
Let  it  wave,  tho'  the  last  man  shall  per  -  ish;  From  view  let  it  nev  -  er  be  lost. 
Of  their  val-  or  it  sings  a  sweet  sto  -  ry,  Its  sons  on  to  vie- fry  has  led. 
Floating  proudly  from   o  -  cean     to       o  -  cean,  Its    prais  -  es   thro'    a  -  ges     be  sung, 
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Then  give   three  cheers  for  "Old  glo   -    ry,"  And      proudly      let      it        wave; 
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The  stars    and  the  stripes  of  "Old     Glo    -    ry,"  Raise  high  o'er  the  free    and   brave. 
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340.     ^tnipttmtt  mil  plj^tty. 

Tune: — "Maryland,  My  Maryland."     Key  G. 

1  O  shout  the  watcliword  clear  and  strong, 

"Temperance  and  Liberty." 
We  inarch  to  vict'ry  over  wrong, 

Temperance  and  Liberty  ; 

Come  join  togetlier  hand  in  hand, 

Inspired  by  all  that's  good  and  grand, 

And  help  to  save  our  native  land, 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 

2  We'll  watch  and  work  as  well  as  pray, 

Temperance  and  Liberty, 
For  soon  will  dawn  our  golden  day. 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 
Eteinal  right  is  at  the  stake, 
Our  hands  the  chains  of  sin  must  break, 
Through  grace  divine,  and  for  his  sake, 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 

3  Our  noble  cause  the  Lord  will  bless. 

Temperance  and  Liberty, 
It  stands  for  truth  and  righteousness. 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 
With  faith  in  God  and  self  control. 
We  forward  press  to  reach  the  goal. 
Exultant  sing  with  heart  and  soul, 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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341.    ^«»<l  W^^^  ^^"i  W^iwt  f  and. 

Tune: — "Italian  Hymn."     Key  O. 

1  God  bless  our  native  land  ; 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand 

Through  storm  and  night : 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  thou  our  country  save 

By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh. 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State. 

3  To  God,-the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit, — Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given ! 
Crown  him  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong  ; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong. 

On  earth,  in  heaven. 

Bev.  John  S.  Dwight. 


342.       ^nU  tit  %Xf.Um\nxmxu, 

Trine: — "Boylston."     Key  C. 

1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain, 

The  youthful  and  the  strong; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fearful  reign. 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  lost, — but  call. 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free  ; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall, 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

8  Mourn  for  the  lost, — but  pray. 
Pray  to  our  God  above. 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
^        ,^nd  gboTv  his  gaving  love, 


343.  What  luin. 

Tune  : — Azmon."     Key  A. 

1  AVhat  ruin  hath  intemperance  wrought! 

How  widely  roll  its  waves! 
How  many  myriads  hath  it  brought 
To  fill  dishonored  graves ! 

2  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  O  God,  our  King, 

And  break  the  galling  chain  ; 

Deliverance  to  the  captive  bring. 

And  end  the  usurper's  reign. 

4  The  cause  of  temperance  is  thine  own; 
Our  plans  and  efforts  bless  ; 
We  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee  alone 
To  crown  them  with  success. 

344.  ily  ^out,  ^e  m  ©Jty  (gimvL 

Tune: — "Lahan"     Key  C. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  his  divine  abode. 

345.  Wn\i,  Ut  ^tm)^nmu. 

Tune : — "  Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming."    See  No.  99. 

1  Work,  for  the  cause  of  temperance. 

Work,  and  our  God  shall  bless; 
Faith  in  his  word  shall  aid  us. 

He  shall  give  success. 
Save  those  who  see  no  danger 

In  the  alluring  drink. 
Save,  ere  their  souls  shall  perish 

O'er  sin's  treacherous  brink. 

2  Work,  for  the  cause  of  temperance, 

Heeding  the  light  of  truth  ; 
Save  to  this  glorious  nation 

Lives  of  precious  youth. 
Till  o'er  the  land  and  ocean 

Floats  in  the  sun-kissed  air 
That  flag  which  should  mean  "Temperance" 

In  this  land  so  fair. 

3  Work,  while  the  strength  is  given 

To  overcome  the  foe, 
Let  every  hour  be  precious 

Saving  souls  from  woe. 
Then  as  the  last  ray  fadeth 

Blotting  this  world  from  sight, 
Vict'ry  shall  crown  our  efforts 

In  the  cause  of  right. 

346.  ^m^^\oml 

Tune: — "St.  Catherine."    Key  Ab. 

1  God  of  o<ir  fathers,  knovrn  of  old. 
Lord  of  our  far-flung  battle  line. 
Beneath  whose  awful  hand  we  hold 

Dominion  over  palm  and  pine — 
Lord  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Legt  '5ve  forget !  Lest  we  forget  J 


'^mx\mma  mA  f  atvi0tk 


2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies, 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart, 
Still  stands  thine  ancient  sacrifice, 

An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart, 
Lord  God  of  hosts  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget !  Lest  we  forget ! 

3  Far  called,  our  navies  melt  away, 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  lire, 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday, 

Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre  ! 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget !  Lest  we  forget ! 

4  If  drunk  with  sight  of  power  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  Iiave  not  thee  in  awe. 
Such  boasting  as  the  Gentiles  use. 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law. 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget !   Lest  we  forget ! 

5  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 

In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard- 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dnst, 

And  guarding  calls  not  thee  to  guard, 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word. 
Thy  mercy  on  thy  people,  Lord  ! 

Riidyard  Kipling. 


347.  lattU  Ijjmn  of  the  Icpuljlir. 

Key  a 

1  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming  af  the 

Lord ; 
He  is  trampling  out  the  vintage,  where  the  grapes  of 

wratli  are  stored  ; 
He  hath  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  his  terrible 

swift  sword ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

Chorus. 

Glory,  glory  hallelujah! 
Glory,  glory  hallelujah! 
Glory,  glory  hallelujah! 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

2  I  have  seen  Iiim  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  cir- 

cling camps; 
They  liave  builded  him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews 

and  dani|js; 
I  can  read    his  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim   and 

flaring  lamps ; 
His  truth  is  inarching  on. — Cho. 

3  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never 

call  retreat; 

He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  his  judg- 
ment-seat ; 

Oh,  be   swift  my  soul  to   answer  him!    be  jubilant 
my  feet ! 
Our  God  is  marching  on. — Cho. 

4  In  the  beauty  of  the   lilies,  Christ   was   born   across 

the  sea  ; 
With  a  glory  in  his  bosom,  that  transfigures  you  and 

me; 
As  he  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men 
free, 
While  God  is  marching  on. — Cho. 

Julia  Ward  Howe. 

348.  ®he  Pflftting  ^xqU  x^  ^rtaHittfl. 


Tune:— "Webb. 


Bb. 


1  The  morning  light  is  breaking. 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears  : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  : 
While  sinners  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Not  in  thy  richness  stay, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 

Sanmel  F.  Smith. 

349.  (f^ttWHtd,  dtlltvii&tiatt  ^oldurjs;. 

Tune:— "St.  Gertrude."     Key  E. 

1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers! 

Marching  as  to  war, 
Witli  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before, 
Christ,  the  royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See,  his  banners  go  ! 

Refbain. 
Onward  Christian  soldiers  I 

Marching  as  to  war. 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  tlie  Church  of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided. 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

Oi:e  in  charity. — Ref. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane. 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail. 
We  have  Christ's  own  pi-omise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. — Ref. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  people  ! 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. — Ref. 

Sabine  Baring-Gotdd. 

350.  ftt  the  (Ktajs.s  a(  mvi^t  g  (SWry. 

Key  a 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  saci-ed  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

Sir  J,  Botvring, 
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A  BUODING  NOT   MADIt  WITH  HANDS 275 

ACCEPT   THE    SAVIOUR    NOW 164 

A    CLEAN    HEART 2l8 

A  CLOUD  OP  WITNESSES 40 

A  CROWN  OF  UFE  LAID  UV  FOR  ME 113 

A    HIGHER   LIFE 238 

A   LIGHT  ALONG  THE   WAY 112 

A   LITTLE   WHILE 186 

ALL   HAIL  THE  POWER 199 

ALL  TAKEN  AWAY 63 

ALL  THAT  I  HAVE 62 

ALL   WILL   COME   RIGHT II6 

ALONE    WITH    GOD I33 

A  mother's  PRAYER 255 

ANGELS  GET   MY   MANSION   READY 249 

AN  HOUR  WITH  jESUS 226 

ANSWER  US  NOW 283 

A     PICTURE     BRIGHT 2/1 

A  SINNER  SAVED  BY  GRACE 90 

AS  THE   DAY   BREAKS . I08 

A   WONDERFUL   SAVIOUR 145 

BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC 347 

BEAUTY    FOR    ASHES 147 

BEGIN    IN     ME 211 

BEHOLD  A  STRANGER  AT  THE  DOOR 181 

BEYOND   OUR    SORROW 320 

BEYOND    THE    STARS II4 

BLESSED  ASSURANCE 289 

BLESSED    QUIETNESS 188 

BLEST   BE  THE   TIE  THAT   BINDS 318 

BOUGHT   WITH   A   PRICE I76 

BY  THE  BLOOD  WE  OVERCOME 21 

CLOSE,  CLOSE  TO  THEE/ 57 

COME  THIS   WAY 163 

CONSECRATION     291 

COUNTLESS   MERCIES 46 

COUNT    THY    BLESSINGS 180 

CRUCIFIED     170 

DEAREST    OF    ALL iS 

DEAR    SPIRIT,    LEAD   THOU    ME I50 

DECIDE  FOR  JESUS 296 

DEEPER  YET 84 

DELIVERANCE  WILL  COME 267 

DID    ANYBODY    TELL    ME? 3^3 

DOES    JESUS    CARE  ? i 189 

DOING    HIS    WILL 79 

DO  SOMETHING  FOR  SOMEBODY 260 

DO  YOU   KNOW   HIM  ? 204 

DO  YOU  WANT  TO  GO  THERE? I48 

EVILS  OF  INTEMPERANCE 342 

FACE  TO  FACE 32 

FAITH    OF   OUR   FATHERS 270 

FAR    BEHIND 183 

FILL    ME    NOW 310 

FIX   YOUR  EYES   UPON   THE  CROSS 23I 

FOLLOW  ME 130 

FOR    ME 168 

ros  YOU  AND  POB  Mg. . , , , , .,,,,,,,  158 


GOD  BLESS  OUR  NATIVE  LAND 341 

GOD  WILL  TAKE  CARE  OF  ME 32/ 

GOD  WILL  TAKE  CARE   OF   YOU 263 

go  with  the  wonderful  story 274 

hail  to  the  flag 336 

hallelujah!  I'm  happy !..!!. 233 

happy   day 193 

happy  in  the  love  of  jesus '.  .  76 

HARK  I    hark!    MY    SOUL 323 

HAVE  FAITH  IN  GOD 135 

HEAVEN   FOR    ME 232 

HEAVENLY  SUNLIGHT 10 

HE  HAS  COME  TO  ABIDE 179 

HE  HIDETH  MY  SOUL 155 

HE  IS  CALUNG 306 

HE  KEEPETH  HIS  PROMISE I06 

HE   KNOWBTH    THE   WAY   I   TAKE 225 

he'll   never  FORSAKE 325 

HE  LOVES  ME 317 

HE    RESCUED    ME IS 

HE  SAVED  ME,  TOO 149 

he's    EVERYTHING   TO    ME 3 

he's  GROWING   MORE  PRECIOUS  TO   ME 71 

HE   SHALL  COVER  THEE 42 

he's  the  one 27 

he  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me 24i 

he  waits  for  thee 14o 

he  will  meet  me  at  the  gate 81 

he  will  send  the  promised  power i36 

hidden  peace 185 

higher   ground 8 

his  love  is  an  ocean 220 

his  way  with  thee 72 

holiness  unto  the  lord 6 

holy  spirit,  faithful  guide 3ii 

homeward  bound 153 

i  am  on  my  way  to  heaven i28 

i  am   redeemed 67 

i  am  thine,  0  lord 295 

i  believe 282 

i  belong  to  the  king 157 

i  cannot  tell  it  all i39 

I  Expect  to  hear  the  saviour  call  my 

NAME 253 

IF  JESUS  GOES  with  me 2o6 

I  KNOW  he's  mine 66 

I  KNOW  I'll  be  satisfied 244 

I   KNOW   I   love   him    better 24O 

I  KNOW  THAT  I  HAVE  JESUS 195 

I   KNOW   WHO   PILOTS   ME I07 

I  LEFT  THEM   AT  THE  CROSS 192 

I'll  be  CAUGHT  UP  TO   MEET   HIM 23 

I'll  be  SAVED,  BUT  NOT  TO-NIGHT 304 

'lL   be   THERE l6b 

I'll  GO  EVERY   STEP  OF  THE  WAY S8 

I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go 26 

I'll  NEVER  CEASE  TO  LOVE  HIM 133 

I  LOVE  HIM  (Foster)   201 

I  LOVE  HIM   (Miles)    191 

I  LOVE  HIM  B^ST  QF  MA • ,  •  •  r  f  •  r  •  •  -330 


IM    A    PILGRIM j.> 

i'm  going  there  250 

i'm  on  the  shining  pathway 210 

i'm  the  lord's  forever 9 

i  never  can  forget 219 

in  that  city 49 

in  the  blood 64 

in  the  cross  of  christ  i  glory 350 

in  the  shadow  of  his  wings i23 

in  the  upper  garden 44 

1  remember  calvary 200 

i  shall  be  like  him 4i 

i  shall  see  him i3 

i  surrender     all. 

is  it  not  wonderful 12 

is  not  this  the  land  of  beulah? 322 

is  thy  heart  right  with  god? 20 

IT  cleanseth 262 

I   TRUST   HIM 316 

I'vE   ANCHORED   IN    jESUS I56 

I'vE   BEEN   REDEEMED 105 

I'vE    PROVED     HIM 98 

I   WAS    POOR   AS   THE  POOREST 35 

I  WILL  GO 307 

I  WILL  NEVER  LEAVE  THEE 19 

I  WILL  SHOUT  HIS  PRAISE  IN  GLORY 221 

JESUS   ABIDES   IN   MY   HEART 59 

JESUS    FOR     ME 268 

JESUS   IS   PRECIOUS 47 

JESUS    KNOWS    AND   CARES 121 

JESUS,    MY   SAVIOUR 56 

JESUS  PROMISED  ME  A  HOME 7i 

JESUS     SAVES 228 

JESUS,    SAVIOUR    PILOT    ME 187 

JESUS  THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD 86 

JESUS    UNDERSTANDS 137 

JESUS   WILL   NOT   LET    ME   GO 171 

JOYFUL   IS    MY    SOUL   TO-DAY 159 

JOY   OVERFLOWING 1 18 

JUST    AS    I    AM 294 

JUST  o^f E  TOUCH 43 

KEEP  ON  PRAYING 80 

LEAD,    KINDLY    LIGHT 328 

LEAD    ME 214 

LET   HIM    IN 151 

LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR   HEART 302 

LET  THE  GOSPEL  LIGHT  SHINE  OUT 25 

LET  THE  REDEEMED  OF  THE  LORD  SAY  SO 32I 

LIFETIME  IS  WORKING  TIME 22/ 

LIGHT   BEYOND  THE   SHADOWS 4 

LIST  !  'tis  JESUS'  VOICE 55 

LIVE  TO   BE   A   BLESSING 174 

LOOK   FOR   ME 134 

LOOKING   THIS   WAY 7^ 

LORD,  i'm  COMING  HOME 293 

LORD,  MEET  WITH  US I 

LOVE    KEEPS    ME    SINGING 242 

LOVE,  MIGHTY  AND  WONDERFUL 3^9 

MAKE    ME   A  BLESSING   TO-DAY 194 

MANY    MANSIONS 100 

MEET   ME  THERE 198 

MEET  MOTHfiR  XN  THfi  SKIES ,.JI7 


i'l  ORE  ABOUT  JESUS 169 

mother's     RELIGION 74 

MOUNT   HIGH 131 

MY  COUNTRY,  'TIS  OF  THEE ! .  !  -338 

MY  FAITH   LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE 184 

MY   GRACE    IS    SUFFICIENT    FOR   THEE 70 

M\    JESUS,   .   LOVE   THEE 167 

MY    mother's   PRAYER 77 

M  Y   SAVIOUR 208 

MY   SAVIOUR    FIRST   OF   ALL 75 

MY  SAVIOUR  KNOWS  MY  NAME 94 

MY  saviour's   HAND  IS  ON  THE  IIKlm I02 

MY   SHEPHERD  LEADS .315 

MY   SOUL,  BE  ON   THY  GUARD 344 

MY    WONDERFUL    SAVIOUR loi 

NEARER    EVERY    DAY 61 

NEARER,    MY   GOD,   TO  THEE .'.  [288 

NEARER,  STILL  NEARER 85 

NEVER   KNOWN   TO  FAIL !  !  !  !  125 

NO  burden's  ALLOWED  TO  PASS  THROUGH '.    92 

NO  CONDEMNATION,  NO  SEPARATION 138 

NO,    NOT    ONE  ! 53 

NOT    HALF   THE    STORY    SWEET 152 

NOTHING    MATTERS *  .  .    gg 

NOT  MY  OWN 216 

NOW  HE  USES   ME 95 

NOW  I  FEEL  THE  SACRED  FIRE ''S 

0  BE  READY 17 

0  don't  STAY  AWAY 300 

0    FOR   A    THOUSAND   TONGUES    333 

0  HOW  I  LOVE  HIM 25S 

OH  !    'tis    GLORY 103 

0    LORD,    SEND    THE    POWER 2O9 

ONLY  A  TOUCH  OF  THE  WOUNDED  HAND 97 

ONLY   A    VEIL   BETWEEN 276 

ONLY   TRUST    HIM 297 

ON   THE  AGED  AND  THE   YOUNG 7 

ON  THE  CROSS  OF  CALVARY II5 

ON  THE  HALLELUJAH  LINE 234 

ON   THE   HILLTOPS 165 

ON  TO  VICTORY 39 

ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN   SOLDIERS 349 

ONWARD    LET   US    GO I73 

0    PRAISE    HIM  ! 161 

0  THOU  IN  WHOSE  PRESENCE^ 303 

0    WHAT   A   CHANGE 224 

0  WHAT  GLORY  ! 222 

0   W'ilM    he's    done    FOR    ME JO 

PASS    ME    NOT 144 

PERFECTLY    WHOLE    251 

RAISE   THE    FLAG 339 

RECESSIONAL      346 

REDEEMING    LOVE 248 

REMEMBER    ME 162 

REPENT     YE 83 

REST,  SWEET  REST I4 

REVIVE    US    AGAIN .". 190 

RISE  AND  FOLLOW  JESUS 82 

RIVER  OF   EDEN 239 

ROCK  OF  AGES •  •  •  I?? 


SAILING     HOME  ! 309 

SATISFIED    (Hall)    143 

SATISFIED    (Vandeventer)     51 

SAVED    THROUGH    JESUS'    BLOOD 305 

SEND  IT  NOW 285 

SHELTERED    IN    A   SAVIOUR's    LOVE 45 

SHIP   AHOY  ! 223 

SHOWERS  OP  BLESSING 166 

SINCE    I   FOUND   MY    SAVIOUR 278 

SINGING    AND    TRUSTING 182 

SINGING    ON    THE    WAY 22 

SO   GREAT   WAS    HIS   LOVE   FOR    ME 25^ 

somebody's    PRAYING    FOR    YOU 2/2 

SOME    GLAD     MORNING 277 

SOME     HAPPY     DAY 120 

SOME    OF    THESE    DAYS 33^ 

SPEAK    TO    ME,    JESUS 124 

STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS 205 

STILL    SWEETER    EVERY    DAY 48 

SUNSHINE      312 

SUNSHINE    IN    THE    SOUL 69 

SWEET  PEACE   IS   FLOODING   MY    SOUL 2 

TAKE    ME    AS    I    AM 298 

TARRY    TILL   YOU   GET   THE   POWER 257 

TARRY     WITH     ME 259 

TELL    ME    THE    STORY i7 

TELL   MOTHER  I'll  be  THERE 110 

TEMPERANCE     AND     LIBERTY 340 

THE    ABIDING    NAME IO4 

THE  BLESSING  WILL  DESCEND 236 

THE    BLOOD    COVERS    IT   ALL 256 

THE   BLOOD   OF   JESUS 119 

THE  BLOOD  ON  THE  CROSS 246 

THE    christian's    HOME-COMING 281 

THE    CLOUD    AND    FIRE 247 

THE    COMFORTER    HAS    COME! 286 

THE   CROSS    IS    NOT   GREATER , 203 

THE   FIGHT   IS   ON 215 

THE   FIRE   IS   BURNING I29 

THE    FORMER    DAYS 269 

THE    HALLOWED    SPOT 93 

THE    HOME    GATHERING 87 

THE     HOMELAND     BEYOND 213 

THE    INNER    CIRCLE 197 

THE    KNOCK   OF   THE    KING 65 

THE    MEETING    OVER    THERE 28 

THE   MIGHTY  ROCK  OF   AGES 50 

THE    MORNING    LIGHT    IS    BREAKING 348 

THE    MOUNT    OF    PRAYER 68 

THE   NAME   OF  JESUS 265 

THE  OLD  ACCOUNT  WAS   SETTLED 235  | 

THE   OLD    SONG 261 

THE   PLACE    CALLED    CALVARY 207 

THE   PRINT    OF   THE   NAILS     332 

THERE  IS  POWER   IN  THE  BLOOD I72 

THERE    IS    JOY 230 


THERS  IS  JOV  IN  MY  SOUI, au 

there's   A   GREAT   DAY  COMING 299 

there's    A    SHOUT   IN   THE   CAMP 264 

there's    grace    and    GLORY,   TOO 229 

there's   NO  LOVE   LIKE   HIS  FOR   ME Ill 

there's   SOMETHING   IN  THAT  STORY I26 

THE   ROYAL   CRIMSON   FOUNTAIN 146 

THE    SHINING   SHORE 14! 

THE    SOLID    ROCK 273 

THE     STAR-SPANGLED     BANNER 337 

THE    STORY    OF    WONDERFUL    LOVE 9I 

THEY    NEVER    DIE    UP    YONDER 33 

THE  WITNESS  OF  THE  SPIRIT 314 

THINK   OF    HIS  GOODNESS  TO  YOU 127 

THROUGH    THE    GATES 16 

THOUGH   YOUR   SINS  BE  AS   SCARLET 154 

'tis  burning  in  my  SOUL 290 

'TIS     JESUS 280 

TRUSTING   IN   JESUS 266 

UNTIL    THEN     334 

USE    ME,    LORD 329 

VICTORY     335 

VICTORY  !      FORWARD  ! 34 

WAITING,    BUT    WORKING 122 

WALKING    BY   THE    SAVIOUR's    SIDE 52 

WALK    IN    THE    LIGHT 175 

WAVING    PALMS   OF   VICTORY 243 

WE    ARE    UNDER    MARCHING    ORDERS 60 

WE    MAKE    NO   COMPROMISE 54 

WE   PRAISE  THEE,  0  GOD 96 

WE    SHALL   BE    LIKE    HIM 254 

WHAT  ARE   YOU   DOING   FOR   JESUS? 324 

WHAT    DID     HE    DO? 202 

WHAT   RUIN 343 

WHEN    HE   COMES    36 

WHEN    I    GET    HOME 24 

WHEN   I    KNELT   AT    MOTHER'S    KNEE 245 

WHEN  IN  THY  COURTS   I   STAND 177 

WHEN    JESUS     LEADS 326 

WHEN  LOVE  SHINES  IN 109 

WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS   CALLED 237 

WHERE    JESUS    IS,    'TIS    HEAVEN I96 

WHOSOEVER      217 

WHOSOEVER    WILL    MAY    COME 3OI 

WHY   NOT    BE   A    HELPER 29 

WILL    THERE    BE    ANY    STARS? II 

WILL    IT   BE    YOU  ? 308 

WITH   THE  BLOOD-BOUGHT   i'lL   BE  THERE 5 

WITH    ME    ALL    THE    WHILE 31 

WORK    FOR    TEMPERANCE 345 

WORK,   FOR  THE   NIGHT  IS  COMING 99 

YOUR   SINS   ARE  REMEMBERED  NO   MORE 287 

YES,    H«    WIIX 14a 
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